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	1. Bringing Them

"Anna," Elsa pleaded. _"Please go back home. Just leave me be. Yes, I'm alone, but I'm alone and free. Just stay away and you'll be safe from me."_

Elsa back away from her sister. She didn't want to cause anymore pain to her than what she's already done.

Sheepishly, Anna said,_ "Actually, we're not."_

_"What do you mean, you're not?"_

_"I get the feeling you don't know."_

_"What do I not know?"_

Before Anna could answer, a sudden spark of white light blinded them, taking them away, along with Kristoff, Olaf, Sven, and Hans.

. . . . .

"Pitch is right," Jack said as he slumped his shoulders in defeat. "I just make a mess of everything.

He looked up the fissure that he had fallen in, hoping that the Guardians would stop Pitch. Why did they think he was good enough to be a Guardian, that he could help stop Pitch?

"Hey-?" He felt Baby Tooth flutter into his sweater pocket, probably to stay warm. Once she did, Jack curled into a ball and closed his eyes.

Maybe he can just down the rest of his life down here. It's cold, it's quiet, there's no one around for miles. Maybe...

_"Jack? Jack!"_

That was all he heard before he saw a sudden blue spark and he disappeared, along with the kids in Burgess, the Guardians, and Pitch.

. . . . .

"I'd rather _die_ than be like you!" Merida shouted, bringing her sword straight down on the tapestry of her family in between her and her mother.

Elinor gasped. Her shock turned to anger and she marched to her daughter. "Merida, you are a princess." She reached under her arms and pulled the now over her. "And I expect you to act like one."

Her anger blinded her. She threw the bow in the fireplace, and Merida watched in horror as her gift from her father was destroyed. The spring snapped, the wood charred, the paint flaked.

That was all it took before she ran out of the room, crying.

Then Elinor looked at the fireplace and gasped. She grabbed a poker and tried to pull the bow out, but it was too late; it was charred beyond use. "Oh, no. What have I done?"

Merida got into Agnus and ran from the palace, still crying. She didn't know where she was headed, she just wanted to get away from everything for a while, maybe forever.

But she didn't go any farther than the wood's edge as a red spark of light blinded her, taking her, the royal family, and the Highlanders away.

. . . . .

That was all Hiro could see now. Tadashi running into the building, his hat flying off, Hiro running after him, and getting blown back by the explosion that killed his brother.

For weeks, Hiro kept silent. He suffered the most out of Tadashi's lost, and no one blamed him for it.

One particular day, he an Baymax got into a little conversation that he rather not relive.

"It seems that you tiny robot is trying to go somewhere," Baymax noted after discovering the microbot.

"Oh, yeah?" Hiro answered, not really caring. "Well, why don't, uh... Why don't you find out where it's going then?"

"Would that settle your pubescent mood swings?"

"Uh-huh. Absolutely."

Within seconds, he was running down the stairs to catch Baymax from being hit by a truck. He barely made to the last step when a sudden spark of purple light blinded him.

. . . . .

Rapunzel struck the rock wall with her frying pan as hard as she could. Flynn, meanwhile, submerged into the water to find a way out.

"It's no use," he said after resurfacing again. "I can't see anything."

Rapunzel looked at the water before diving in herself. Flynn, however, brought her back to the surface. "Hey, it's no use. It's pitch black down there."

Rapunzel was frozen in fear. "Mother was right, I never should've left that tower." She began to cry. "This is all my...fault. I'm so...in so sorry, Flynn."

Flynn thought before saying, "Eugene."

"What?" Rapunzel looked up from her tears.

"My real name is Eugene Fitzherbert. Someone might as well know."

Rapunzel gave a small shackle and admitted, "I have magic hair that glows when I sing."

Now it was Flynn's turn to say, "What?"

Rapunzel gripped her hair, realizing that they can use its light to find a way out of the cave! "I have...magic hair that glows when I sing!" She gave a sharp gasp when she saw that the water was now up to their necks. "Flower gleam and glow, let your power shine–"

That was all she was able to say before a sudden spark of green light took the two of them away, as well as Gothel and the King and Queen of Corona.

. . . . .

"Dad, please, for once in your life, WILL YOU PLEASE LISTEN TO ME?!"

Hiccup was desperate. He couldn't let his father go to the nest, they'll all be killed! But he didn't expect his dad to push him to floor.

He sat up, disoriented. His hand was scraped, but he didn't notice. All be could do was process that his father threw to the floor.

"You're not a Viking," Stoick said, his tone cold and with no feeling. "You're not my son." He walked out, leaving a broken-hearted Hiccup alone.

Did he just...? Hiccup gasped for breath. He tried to stand, but his legs felt weak. He wanted to scream, to explode, to be angry, to run away, to cry, to do something, but only a single tear fell down his face, and fell back to the ground.

He just wanted to be left alone. There was nothing he could do. Maybe go to the docks to try and find Toothless... He never got the chance as a sudden spark of orange light took him, the other teens, Toothless, Gobbet, and Stoick away from the village.

. . . . .

Hiccup opened his eyes after the spark faded. He saw that he wasn't the only one on the Great Hall. Then, looking around, he saw that he was no longer in the Hall.

The room was made of stone, in the shape of a dome. Seven pillars were up high in the room. Hiccup saw that he was on one pillar.

He looked over the edge and saw hat the ground was a long ways below him. No way he can jump off.

He looked at the other people on the pillars. One was a boy a little younger than him with crazy raven hair. A second was a girl wearing an ice-blue dress. A third was a girl with really long hair that reached just to the bottom of the pillar. A fourth was a curly, red-headed girl. A fifth was a bare-footed boy with white hair. The sixth was a girl with two pigtails.

"Welcome, everyone!"

A voice ran in the air. The seven looked around, being careful not to fall off.

The voice continued, "Now I know you have a lot of questions in your mind, but let me introduce myself first." A ring of fire appears sin the air and a shape started to from from the fire. As it extinguished, that we're all surprised to see a young boy come out.

The boy had black hair with purple roots. He wore a red cloak that covered his entire body, but his bare feet were seen. He had white eyes; no pupil or iris.

"My name is Litwick723, Guardian of Protection, a Viking and Warrior, Exquisite Sorcerer, and wielder of the Epic Keyblade." He snapped his fingers and a tree root burst out of the ground and coiled it's way up. The boy floated to the root and stood on it as it stopped growing one it reached the height of the pillars. "But you can call me Litwick."

Slow clapping was heard from the room. Hiro looked around and saw a girl slapping, almost amusingly. "You always did like making an entrance," she called up. Something brown was curled up next to her. She jumped up on it and it suddenly flew into the air, hovering next to Litwick.

"What can I say?" Litwick said with a shrug. "I have something of a dramatic flair."

The girl was about 5'2, had sea blue eyes, snowy white hair with a single black stripe, pale skin and blue, top- only braces.A black Wolf necklace around her neck, ink purple and black plaid buttoned, long-sleeved shirt, ink blue jeans, ink purple and blue converse,and a black bow with Gronkle Iron tipped arrows that can spray and spark Zippleback gas.

Litwick flicked his hand and the tree root extended so that the strange creature can land on it. "Hey, everyone!" she said cheerfully. "My name is DragonDreamer1011, or Dream for short. I'm one of Litwick's BFFs! I am the Guardian of American History, Superior Archer, Exquisite Sorcerer."

Litwick rolled his eyes. "American history," he scoffed. "I'll define the history of America in two words." Counting off on his fingers, he said, "Gold, and digger."

"Shut up. Anyway, this here is Cerise, my Wolf Fury."

Hiccup's eyes widened. _Wolf_ Fury? He had never heard of that dragon before. It had chocolate brown fur, the legs and head of a wolf but the rest of the body is all Night Fury and she also has piercing blue eyes with a playful glint

Jack narrowed his eyes. "Why are we here?" he said. Waving around with his hands, he added, "And who are these people?"

Litwick turned to him. "Jack, first hand, you should know that these people can see you, as well as the crowd that we will soon see." Then, snapping his fingers, he said, "Oh! Dream, can you do me a favor and check on our other guests?"

Dream threw her head back. "_Uuuuugggghhhh_. Why me?"

"Because Zilla hasn't arrived yet, and I'm not sure if Phoenix will. Go." He pointed to a bronze door on the ground floor.

"Fine. Let's go, Cerise." The doors opened by themselves and Dream, riding the Wolf Fury, flew in.

"Don't threaten them unless it's necessary!" Litwick shouted after her.

"No promises!" she shouted back.

He turned his attention back to the seven. Our guests are people you should recognize, your friends and/or family. Also.." He turned to the Winter Spirit. "To answer your questions, Jack, you are all here because your adventures–" He held up six flat, circular disks. "–are all recorded on these."

"DVDs?" Hiro questioned.

"What's a DVD?" Hiccup asked.

"For those of you the earlier time lines, a DVD holds a movie, and a movie is a series of moving pictures about someone, or something. Now here, I have six movies, which the seven of you are the stars of. Yes, Anna?"

Anna lowered her hand. "What about Arendelle? We need to stop the snow!"

Elsa blinked. What? Snow?

Litwick nodded in understanding. "Yes, I understand. Don't worry, time is at a standstill in all of your times. When I send you back after watching your movies," then he muttered, "as well a trailer for that one crossover I've been working on," and said aloud, "I will send you all back to what you were doing with no memory of the movies. After all, they do show your your future, and your past as well."

"Wait jus' a bloomin' second," Merida said. "What be the point of showing us our future ef we're not goin' ta remember it?"

"You will regain them as soon as the events of the movie have passed," Litwick explained. "Also, I should mention, those of you who have magic, your magic will be nullified until further notice. That means no snowballs, Jack."

"Oh, come on!" Jack complained.

The bronze door opened up again and Dream walked in, unaccompanied by Cerise. Behind her, sounds of shouting, cursing, and yelling echoed into the dome room.

"And if any of you touch those dragons," she shouted, "I will personally make sure you meet the devil himself!" And with that, she closed the doors. "Ready!"

"Geez, she's feisty," Litwick muttered. " God thing her sister isn't here."

"What?"

"Nothing!"

The seven heroes took a moment to process this information. Okay, so they were going to watch movies. Their stories, their adventures.

Then Hiccup asked a question that that all asked themselves: "But why did you choose us?"

Litwick turned to him, a little surprised. "You think I chose you?"

He nodded.

"Believe it or not, Hiccup, I didn't. No, the seven of you, especially Hiccup, Jack, Merida, and Rapunzel, were chosen by a much stronger force than anyone in the GMAD can muster."

"And that is?" Elsa asked, still wary of being near so many people, even if it was less than ten.

Climbing the root, Dream said, "That's not our place to say." She stood by Litwick. "All of you are spiritually special."

"Literally, for Jack," Litwick commented. Dream snorted. "Elsa is the Snow Queen. Hiro is a prodigy. Jack is a Guardian. Merida is a warrior maiden. Anna's personality is the most selfless. Hiccup is a Dragon Master. Rapunzel is a healer."

"Besides," Dream added, "I love watching your movies!"

"You've seen them before?" Rapunzel wondered.

"They're documented," Dream explained.

"Well, they're not exactly like how you've lived through them," Litwick said. "I used my magic to make some changes in the movies to way people see you, as well as some other people in our lives as well."

"What's that supposed to mean?" Jack asked.

"I dunno," Dream said with a shrug. "He didn't tell me nothing about the change he made."

Litwick scratched his head with his hand. "I still don't know which one I want to show first."

"We can worry about that later," Dream said. "Lists get these guys down and watch them." She jumped off, and landed perfectly on the ground. "Woo! Man, that was awesome."

Litwick chuckled. "Such a kid."

"I heard that!"

"You were meant to!"

Litwick stepped forward and began to slide in a circular motion down the root. As he did so, a full grown tree sprouted, and its branches reached each pillar.

"Slide on down, everyone!"

Hiro looked at the branch and saw that it was curved; a slide. He slid down and whooped at the speed. "Awesome!"

Rapunzel was next; it was just as amazing as when she humor spurned her tower.

Anna giggled as she went in a loop.

Elsa was scared as first, but she let out a grin as it was a smooth ride. Her slid was right next to another one. She looked over and saw Jack.

"Good day, Snow Queen," he said with a wink.

Elsa looked away, much to Jack's confusion. He didn't get to question it any longer as his slide coca he's direction.

At the ground, Litwick grinned and Dream frowned. "Show off."

"Jealous?" _SMACK! _"Ow!"

. . . . .

"Everyone here?"

Litwick looked around. Elsa was relives that Anna didn't hate her, and the two were hugging. Merida and Rapunzel were digging leaves out of their hair. Hiro was examining a tear on his sweater. Jack was looking for his staff in a pile of branches. Hiccup was eating a fruit.

"Where's you get that?" Hiro asked.

"Dunno. It was growing on a branch that I passed. Want one?"

As they walked through the bronze doors, Litwick said, "Alright, notification time. All of your seats are in the front row. Your gonna recognize some people, and they are not allowed to speak to you, only a few acceptions. Hiccup, your seat is orange. Merida, red. Jack, blue. Elsa and Anna, white. Hiro, purple. Rapunzel, green."

Upon entering the room, Hiccup let out a gulp. Stoick was staring right at him. He recognized the other teens, and Gobber as well.

Rapunzel felt herself shrink at her mother's stare.

Jack wasn't looking at Bunny's accusing glare.

Merida didn't look at her mother.

Anna waved at Hans. Dream whispered, "No scrutinizing with the enemy," leaving Anna confused.

Hiro gave a small smile to his aunt, and saw the rest of the gang and, to his relief, Baymax.

Once they all took their seats, Toothless came bounding over.

"Toothless!" Hiccup stood up again and was tackled to the floor. "Okay, Toothless you can get off now. Toothless, stop! Eww, Toothless! Okay, I get it, you missed– Toothless!"

Some people let out a chuckle at the sight of Toothless licking Hiccup. Astrid down right laughed, then stopped when Stoick looked at her.

"As Dream told you," Litwick said as Hiccup took his seat again, "we will watch six movies. After each movie, we will stake a short break to eat and stuff, maybe even get to know each other better." He reached into his robe and took out the disks again. "But I can't figure out which one it out first, I made that modification on them and I don't know which I show."

"Okay, I give," Dream said. "What is this modification, you mentioned it when you invited me over, WHAT IS IT?!"

Litwick sighed. "Fine, I'll tell you." He whispered into her ear and her eyes widened.

"You did not."

"Yes I did."

Dream giggled. "Oh, I can't wait to see what their reactions to that! Say, can I choose?"

"Oh, why not?"

He handed the disks to her and she looked at them all. After about a minute. She said, "I choose...this one!"

. . . . .

**What did Dream pick? Find out next time!**

**Also, Dream, I actually will let you pick. PM me your response and we'll start from there. I don't mind Frozen or ROTG first, but that's just my opinion,**

**Also, what twist did I add? Well, you'll have to find out next time!**

**-Litwick723**


	2. Brave, part 1

**Animal Lover (Guest): Yes, I deliberately left out Callaghan. I never really did like him even before he was revealed to be Yokai, and I really didn't want Hiro to suffer to much about the truth behind Tadashi's death.**

**GodzillaMan1000: What makes you think you'll be introduced in this chapter? Kidding, you will be.**

**changeofheart505: If you want a bite, stand in line. My guests are also curious.**

**. . . . .**

"I choose...this one!" Dream held up one of the disks.

"Alrightie then," Litwick said, taking the disk. "I'll leave you alone for a little bit, I'll be right back." He stomped his foot and a giant blue flower emerged. It's petals covered the teen before he disappeared inside it, and it was swallowed back into the ground.

"How often does he do that?" Hiro asked.

"Often," Dream responded.

An awkward silence hung in the air.

"So..." Dream said. "Anyone want any popcorn?"

. . . . .

**_Meanwhile..._**

"Are you sure this is the right path?"

A lizard humanoid check the parchment he had in his hands. He was covered in scales from head to toe, but he was human as well. His black hair covered a little bit of his green eyes, and he used a claw to brush it out of the way.

"It should be. Litwick's map said to turn left."

The girl next to him took the parchment. She had long gold hair with copper streaks that was in a high-ponytail and lavender-blue eyes with a few freckles on her cheeks. She was wearing a blue leopard-print shirt that had the words '2 COOL 4 SCHOOL' on it under a purple, unzipped hoodie. She had a black belt and black track-suit pants with a picture of a phoenix on the top of the right pants leg. She had lavender-and-silver runners with gold lightning bolts on the sides. She was also wearing a gold watch on her left hand.

"You idiot!" she said. "You've been holding it upside down this whole time!" She flicked his hair, then for extra measure stomped her foot behind him.

"Ow!" the humanoid cried, rather for the stomp than the flick. "Geez, Phoenix! Watch the tail!" He rubbed his tail that lied behind his arse.

Phoenix rolled her eyes. "I'll never understand hybrids."

"I'm not a hybrid, I'm a humanoid," the other said. "How many times do I have to tell you that?"

"Please, Zilla, don't go all petty on me. You got us lost in this godforsaken maze!"

"What, is it my fault the front entrance leads to a maze?"

"No, but it's your fault for getting us lost!"

"Watch it, human. Don't underestimate me."

"Oh, yes, I should be so afraid of someone who wears a Superman shirt." To prove her point, she pulled on the collar.

"Ow! Watch it!"

**"Ladies, ladies, you're both pretty, do want to go now, or what?"**

Zilla looked up. "Did you hear that?"

"Hear what, your–" Before she could finish, Zilla placed a hand–er, claw–over her mouth.

"Shh!" They listened before Zilla heard it again.

**"Come on! Litwick's this way!"**

He looked up and saw a Typhoomerang dragon on a branch above the hedge of the maze. "You must be Wingblaze."

The dragon nodded.** "I am. You're lucky you understand reptiles. Come, follow me."**

As the dragon flew away, Phoenix asked, "What was that all about?"

"What, didn't you know? I can understand reptiles."

Her eyes widened. "You can?"

He smirked. "Yeah, add the to the pile."

As they continued on, Phoenix said, "Of what, your annoyance?"

Zilla scowled.

. . . . .

"What's this stuff called again?" Hiccup asked as he ate.

"Marfmellath," Dream said with her mouth full.

"What?"

She swallowed. "Marshmallows. Very soft, very gooey, and not to bad roasted a bit."

"Roasted? Hm..." Hiccup set a couple of marshmallows on the floor and said, "Hey, bud, you think you can heat these up for me?"

Toothless complied, bursting a small flame to warm them up. Hiccup saw the white texture become almost black, he picked one up, put it in his mouth, and spat it out.

"Pbl! Aw, gross! I thought you said they'd fast good like that!"

"She said they'd taste good roasted, not burnt," Hiro said. "There's something called paying attention."

Jack added, "There's also such thing as smelling before eating."

Hiccup gave a small blush and pout. "At least I'm not hyped up on gummy bears or chocolate."

"Hey!" Hiro and Jack said at the same time.

This caused a round of laughter as the bronze doors opened again and three figures stepped out.

"Finally, we're here!" one cried, a girl.

Litwick soon appeared again, stepping out of a tree. "Zilla!" he said as he walked to the two. "Phoenix, it is great to see you guys again."

"Hey, Phoenix!" Dream called from her seat next to Jack.

"Well, we would've gotten here sooner if a certain hybrid hadn't gotten us lost," Phoenix commented, glaring at Zilla.

"Humanoid!"

Hiccup took notice of him. "Humanoid?"

Zilla stepped forward. "Exactly, Hiccup. My name is GodzillaMan1000, or just Zilla for short."

Phoenix smiled. "And I'm PhoenixWillowsRox88, Rider of the Night Fury Violetstorm, Epic Archer and Sorcerer to the G.M.A.D. You can me Phoenix." She gave a small curtsy.

"Night Fury?" Stoick questioned.

"Did you really think you son was the only dragon rider?l

At this, Stoick scowled

"Is that a dragon, too?" Jamie asked, pointing at what was on the floor.

Litwick smiled. "Yep. This is a Typhoomerang dragon named Wingblaze. He may be small, but he'll grow soon."

"Can we watch the movie now?" Dream said.

"Fine, fine, don't get your panties in a twist. Zilla, tour seated next to Dream, and Phoenix, you're seated next to Hiro."

"Wait, what?"

Litwick smirked. "You heard me."

Phoenix growled. "I knew you'd do something like this!"

"Please, you'll thank me later."

"Thank you? Why would I thank you?"

"What are you talking about?" Hiro asked. Down the row, Dream and Zilla were struggling to hold their laughter.

They were silent for a moment before Litwick answered, "Shippings?"

That did it.

Seconds later, Dream was bursting out into laughter, holding her stomach, and Zilla was panting.

"Tha-that was-was perf-fect!" Dream shouted.

"I-I can't...I can't...brea-eathe!"

That just caused Phoenix to turn red. Whether it was from a blush or anger, she didn't know.

"Shut up! I'll go sit down now." She sat next to Hiro.

"Hey," he said, giving a small wave.

"Now, we will watch the first movie," Litwick said once everyone calmed down. "This will show Merida's adventure. It will show her past, present, and future...sort of."

"Sort of?" Merida repeated.

"It's that twist you added, isn't it?" Dream said, still shaking a little from her laughter.

"What is this twist?" Jack said. "You guys keep talking about it, what is so important about it that it changes our lives?"

"You'll see," Litwick said. "Lights!"

The room darkened and he took his seat next to Hiccup with Wingblaze on his lap. The screen turned white for a moment, then the movie began.

**[first lines; young prince Meridus plays hide-and-seek with his mother]**

**Elinor: Where are you? Come out! Come out! Come on out! I'm coming to get you!**

**[young Meridus laughs as he hides under the table]**

"Wait a minute!" Merida leaned forward on her seat. "Am Ah seeing what Ah think Ah'm seeing?"

Everyone else leaned forward as well, unaware of Litwick and Dream grinning

**Elinor: Where are you, you little rascal? I'm coming to get you!**

**[Elinor looks under the table but Meridus quickly moves to hide somewhere else]**

Zilla's eyes widened. "No way."

**Elinor: Hmm. Where is my little Birthday boy, hm? I'm going to gobble 'im up when I find him!**

"You did not," Phoenix said.

**[Meridus comes up behind Elinor and goes to run away but Elinor catches him]**

**Elinor: Eat you!**

**[she pretends to eat Meridus and they both laugh]**

"GENDERBENT CHARACTERS?!"

**. . . . . **

**Sorry that it's shorter, but I really wanted to leave you guys at a cliffhanger! Imagine what the other movies will be like! If this isn't as original as my "How to Train Your Dragon - The Musical" fic, than I don't know that is!**


	3. Brave, part 2

**Animal Lover (Guest): I guess I get what you mean. I also had my suspicions when Fred brought up that Krei was Yokai. I was thinking, 'No, that's too easy to figure it out.' I knew it was Callaghan before he revealed himself. My brother owed me 5 bucks. Also, yes, I deleted "The Big Four: Seven Spells." Why? Well, I was going nowhere with that story, I had the sequel planned out and everything, but I didn't have the motivation or inspiration to write it. That's one reason as to why GodzillaMan10000 is in this fic, to make it up for him being in the other one. There will be some bromance, some romance, and flying competiton, huh? Hmm... I'll think about it.  
><strong>

**DragonDreamer1011: Haha! That reaction was just one of the best ones of my life. If you don't mind me asking, what did you think it was? Also, a little bird told me that you're a fan of Phiro. Don't worry, they'll be some of that here. Thank you very much, Phoenix, I'm gonna be having some fun... :)**

. . . . .

"Ow! Ow! Ow! Ow! Ow! Ow! Jesus, Phoenix, watch the hair!"

Once they were far enough away from the crowd, Phoenix said in a loud whisper, "What made think of something like this?"

"Please, as if you haven't seen stuff like this before."

"Doesn't mean I mess with the natural order of space and time!"

"Oh really?" Litwick gave her a look that opposed what she said. "What about Hiro?"

Phoenix opened her mouth to retaliate, but couldn't think of a good excuse. "Damn you, Litwick. If you had a last name, I would've called you that."

Walking back to the audience, they were talking to one another. Litwick whistled to get their attention. "As you can see, here, we have a male Merida, or Meridus. The change I've added is the change of gender. You seven, think of what you've been through the past few days, weeks, even years for some of you, and think of this: think of that event as if your were your opposite gender."

That got them really thinking. But that didn't help them .ask a few questions. Would Hiccup still have met Toothless? Would Rapunzel still have left the tower? Would Elsa still have her magic? Would Tadashi still have died? Would Jack still be chosen as a Guardian?

"Now!" Litwick clapped his hands, getting their attention once more. "As you can see, we will watch the most important part of Merida's life as a boy. This was really for others' entertainment as much as is for my own, so let's get to the movie."

They all took their seats once more. Phoenix sat next to Hiro and unconsciously leaned her head on his shoulder, sending the teen a small blush. Down the row, Dream was giggling like a maniac.

"I love Phiro!" she whisper-shouted into Litwick's ear.

"I know!" he whispered back. "Let go off me, you're wrinkling my cloak."

**[as Elinor and young Meridus play, Fergus places his bow on the table]**

**Elinor: Ach! Fergus, no weapons on the table!**

**[Meridus runs towards the table]**

**Young Meridus: Can I shoot an arrow? [he picks up the large bow from the table] Can I? Can I? Can I? Can I? Please, can I?**

"Aww!" Anna said, unable to hold in her girliness. "You make such an adorable boy!"

"You also make a handsome young man, Anna," Phoenix added, and she snorted at Anna's blush.

**[he falls and laughs as the bow is too big for him]**

**Fergus: Not with that. Why not use you very own?**

**[he presents him with a small bow]**

**Fergus: Happy Birthday, my wee boy!**

Even as a boy, Merida gets a bow from her father. Elinor wondered how their lives will differ if she will not be treating Merida as a lady.

"How long _have _you been using a bow?" Kristoff asked.

"A while," Merida answered, a hint of pride in her voice.

Stoick, meanwhile, was deadpanned. "If Hiccup wasn't so useless, he would've killed the dragon," muttered under his breath.

"Stop, da- I mean, Stoick," Hiccup said glumly. "I know you hate me, but you don't have to rub it in." Toothless sensed his rider's distress and rested his head on his lap. "Thanks, bud."

**MERIDUS MISSES THE TARGET. QUEEN ANXIOUS.**

**KING**

**Now listen. Draw all the way back to your cheek, keep both eyes open, and … loose.**

**MERIDUS SHOOTS. MISSES FURTHER.**

**I missed.  
><strong>

"Hah!" Flynn laughed.

_Clang!_

"Shush! Let's watch the movie."

Flynn rubbed his head after being hit by Rapunzel's frying pan - again. He looked away and made eye contact with Merida, who glared in response.

**QUEEN**

**TO MERIDUS Well, go and fetch it, then.**

**TO KING A bow, Fergus? He's a gentleman!**

"Oh, perfect!" Merida said. "Even if I were a _boy_ I can't satisfy my mother?! Ugh!" Then her thoughts wondered to the suitors. Were they still the same? Or were they...?

**[Fergus pinches Elinor's behind playfully and laughs]**

**MERIDUS SEEKS HIS MISSED ARROW IN THE FOREST, AND FINDS IT. SOMETHING FEELS STRANGE, CROWS CROWING. MERIDUS SEES A BLOB OF BLUE LIGHTS.**

**A will-o'-the-wisp.**

"Ooh, pretty!" little Sophie said, trying to reach up to it as if it were actually there.

"What is that?" Honey Lemon wondered, straightening in her seat a little more.

"Oh! I know! I know!" Fred said , jumping in his seat. "It's a fireball made from the evil Dr. Scorch himself. Ooh! Maybe its the rare Flame Soul, a lost sprit, who, after he dies, goes after his brother, who is responsible for his death, and-"

"Dude, this takes place in, like, the 17th century," Wasabi said after face-palming himself. "How is that possible?"

"Pfft. It could be."

Zilla shook his head. "No, it can't."

**MERIDUS TRIES TO CATCH WISP. IT FLIES AWAY.**

**They are real.**

"Are they not supposed to be?" Astrid asked. _Damn Hiccup and his curiosity! It'd getting to _me_ now._

"Of course, not!" Fergus said. "They's just a myth!"

"Stoick says the same thing about trolls," Phoenix commented.

"They steal your socks!" the blacksmith said. "But only the left ones. What's with that?"

"Actually..." Kristoff said, cutting off the older man. "Trolls _don't _steal socks. they do when they see you filthy to clean them and you, but..." He stopped when he noticed that everyone, bar their hosts, were looking at him. "What?"

**A LINE OF WISPS. MERIDUS GOES AFTER THEM EXCITEDLY.**

**QUEEN**

**Meridus! Come home, sweetheart, we're leaving now…**

**MERIDUS RUNS TO HER PARENTS**

**I saw a wisp. I saw a wisp.**

**QUEEN**

**A wisp? You know, child, they say the will-o'-the-wisps, lead you to your fate.**

**KING**

**Ho ho, aye, or an arrow. Oh come on, let's go, before we see a dancing charging bubu or a giant —**

**QUEEN**

**Your father doesn't believe in magic.**

"Just because you don't believe in something, doesn't mean it's not real," Jack said. "I mean, me and Guardians are living prove of that. and Pitch, too. Wait, where is Pitch?"

The guardians looked around the room and saw Pitch sitting in a black chair away from everyone.

"He's tied up with some of my magic," Litwick said. "Hans is, too."

Looking closer at his seat, Anna saw vines wrapped around his legs and wrists. "Why?"

"Reasons you shouldn't know yet," Zilla answered. T

his caused Anna to go a little uneasy, but Hans didn't notice it. He was too busy to think of an escape out of this place and become the "hero of Arendelle".

"I know what you're thinking, Hans, and it's not gonna work," Dream said, popping a malt ball in her mouth.

**MERIDUS**

**Well, he should, because that's true.**

**MERIDUS SCREAMS – A GIANT BEAR**

Half of the audience jumped in response. Wasabi and Snotlout screamed like little girls. The latter recovered and gave a deep, flat scream, then grinned at Astrid, who in return kicked him in the gut.

**KING**

**Mor'du! Elinor, hide!**

**QUEEN AND MERIDUS ESCAPE. SPEAR PASSED TO KING.**

**Sire!**

**MOR'DU AND KING FIGHT. QUEEN AND MERIDUS ESCAPE ON HORSEBACK, MERIDA WITNESSING…**

**[Meridus screams with terror, Fergus fights off the bear so his wife and son can escape]**

**Fergus: Come on, you!**

**MOR'DU LUNGES.**

**—BLANK. TITLE: 'BRAVE'—**

There was a moment of silence as the intense battle ended.

"And this is where we come to the present," Litwick said. "Well, it was actually a few weeks ago, but it's pretty close.

**MERIDUS (OLDER) VOICEOVER. SCENE OF KING SWORD FIGHTING WITH AMPUTATED LEG. THREE RED-HAIRED GIRLS MAKING MISCHIEF.**

**Some say our destiny is tied to the land, as much a part of us as we are of it. Others say fate is woven together like a cloth, so that one's destiny intertwines with many others. It's the one thing we search for, or fight to change. Some never find it. But there are some who are led.**

Merida gave one of the most confused expressions she could give. If this is what she sounded like as a teenage boy, she may as well be an adult.

"Are you sure she's sixteen?" Elsa asked, slowly opening up to the world around her. "She sounds like she's twenty."

**The story of how my father lost a leg to the demon bear Mor'du became a legend. I became a brother with 3 new sisters, the princesses Halley, Hashley, and Herra. Wee devils more like. They get away with murder.**

"Look at that!" Fergus said. "The boys are the girls!"

The boys in question looked up from their devouration of a cake.

** I can never get away from anything!**

**MERIDUS BITES AN APPLE AS A DOOR OPENS. **

Merida's eyes widened. As a boy, she was much taller. His red hair was tied back with a band, and instead of a green dress, she wore a gray, long-sleeved tunic with a green-and-red plaid kilt that reached below his knees. He wore brown boots, and looked muscular as well.

"Not so bad looking, I have to say," Phoenix whispered to Hiro. Then, looking directing at him, she added, "Well, he's not really my type, though. I prefer...a 'hero'." She gave a wink at the blushing teen.

**QUEEN DISAPPOINTED AND HINTS THAT HE PRESENT HIMSELF PROPERLY. MERIDUS DISCARDS APPLE AND WIPES MOUTH WITH SLEEVE.**

**VOICEOVER**

**I'm the prince. I'm the example. I've got duties, responsibilities, expectations. My whole life is planned out, for the day I become, well, my mother! She's in charge of every single day of my life. SIGH**

"Let me guess," Hiccup said. "She never listens to anything you have to say, just ignores you and laughs a lot?"

"Definitely."

"I know what that's like."

"Yeah, me, too," Rapunzel said, avoiding eye contact with her mother.

"Me, too," Jack said.

"My brother was real annoying," Hiro said, smiling at the memories.

"I was ignored for a long time, too," Anna said.

"I'm so sorry, Anna," Elsa apologized.

_Geez, what movie will we watch next to help these guys? Maybe I'll let Zilla choose,_ Litwick thought.

**MERIDUS RECITES A TRADITIONAL ENGLISH SONG**

**A Robyn, jolly Robyn, and thou shalt knowe of myn.**

**QUEEN**

**More charge!**

**MERIDUS**

**And thou shalt knowe of myn …**

**QUEEN**

**Pronunciation must be understood from anywhere, Meridus, or it's all for naught…**

**MERIDUS MUTTERS**

**This is all for naught.**

**QUEEN**

**I heard that! From the jaw…**

Some people gave a small chuckle.

"If you're that sassy as a guy," Jack said, "how sassy are you as a girl?"

"Shut it, White-cap," Merida snapped.

Jack looked over to his left at Elsa and mouthed, 'White-cap?'

Elsa shrugged. "It fits." She then laughed at Jack's scowl.

**QUEEN TEACHING MERIDUS GEOGRAPHY**

**A prince must be knowledgeable about his kingdom.**

**QUEEN SNATCHES MERIDUS' DRAWING OF HIS MUM (QUEEN) HOLDING THE PAPER. THE PAPER IS LIKE A SMALLER 'SCREENSHOT' OF QUEEN HOLDING PAPER**

**He doesn't make doodles.**

More laughter ran through the room.

**QUEEN AND MERIDUS PLAYING LYRE**

**QUEEN**

**That's C, dear.**

**MERIDUS HOLDS A BIRD, KING ON HIS LEFT. BIRD ATTACKS KING, MERIDUS L.O.L. WHILE KING TRIES TO FEND OFF BIRD**

"I think I still got them claw marks," Fergus said as people continued to laugh.

**QUEEN IN TENT**

**Gentlemen don't chortle.**

**AT DINNER TABLE MERIDUS TRIES TO STUFF CHICKEN INTO MOUTH, QUEEN**

**Doesn't stuff his gob!**

**AT BEDROOM**

**Rises early!**

**AT KITCHEN**

**Is compassionate,**

**DINING HALL**

**patient,**

**CANDLES**

**cautious!**

**BRIGHT ROOM**

**clean.**

**WITH KING**

**And above all, a gentleman strives for, well, perfection.**

"I don't get why people have so much expectations for people with high standards," Dream said. "I mean, Merida and Hiccup want to their _some_ of their part, but the way they're being treated makes them look their a fragile child that will break down any minute. Well, Hiccup might, emotionally, but still!"

At this, Stoick turned to look at Hiccup. He didn't look up, and Stoick though to himself, '_Has Hiccup really broken down emotionally?'_

"More than you can count, Stoick," Dream said.

**MERIDUS MONOLOG**

**But every once in a while, there's a day when I don't have to be a prince or gentelman.**

**WAKES UP, TAKES BOW AND QUIVER OF ARROWS, RUNS DOWNSTAIRS TO ANGUS (HORSE) AND RIDES OFF**

**No lessons, no expectations. A day when anything can happen. A day I can change my fate.**

**MUSIC: TOUCH THE SKY (Julie Fowlis)**

**IN THE MEANTIME, MERIDUS SHOOTS, CARVES ON HIS BOW, KEEPS COMPANY WITH ANGUS, CLIMBS A ROCK, DANCES AND DRINKS OF THE WATERFALL NEARBY.**

**FINALLY MERIDUS RETURNS TO THE CASTLE.**

**I'm starving. You'd be too, I guess.**

"I'm getting kinda hungry myself," Zilla said.

"You've already eaten an entire chicken," Phoenix pointed out.

"So? That's what happens when you're a humanoid, you're hungry for both sides of your mentality. _Wow_, that came out wrong."

**ANGUS STRIKES MERIDUS WITH TAIL.**

**MERIDUS**

**Poof. Watch your – -.**

**MERIDUS ENTERS KITCHEN, GREETED**

**Morning, prince.**

**MERIDUS TAKES SOME FOOD. ENTERS DINING HALL**

"How is it that someone so huge can eat so much and not fatten up?" Jack wondered, pointing out Meridus' figure.

"My cousin's like that*****," Litwick said. "She's about as thin as Hiccup, always eating and never gaining any weight."

Hiccup turned to Toothless. "Should I be offended?"

Toothless garbled a response.

"He says that you should," Phoenix said, ignoring the shocked looks she was given.

"Wait a minute," Zilla accused. "How is it that you were able to understand him, but not Wingblaze?"

She shrugged.

Stoick, meanwhile, was surprised that the dragon was actually _communicating_ with Hiccup. Why, though? Dragons had no mind, no desire to feel, they were soulless. Why did this one act so different? What made this one different from the others?

**PRINCESSESS ASLEEP.**

"Remember you in Paris, Litwick*****?" Phoenix teased, poking his rib.

"Dear lord, don't bring that up again."

"What happened in Paris?" Hiro asked, amused by Litwick's reaction.

"The four of us went on a little vacation in Paris for a few days," Zilla said. "We blended in as normal humans, though the funny thing was, Litwick was asleep for half the trip!"

"Please shut up."

"He would fall asleep in the wierdest places," Phoenix added. "At the diner table, in the metro, even standing up sometimes."

As the hall roared with laughter, Litwick muttered, "Dear Odin, please strike me now."

**KING**

**From nowhere, the biggest bear you've ever seen! His hide littered with the weapons of fallen warriors — his face scarred with one dead eye! I drew my sword, and…**

**MERIDUS INTERRUPTS, AWAKENING THE PRINCES**

**Whooosh! One swipe, his sword shattered, then, chomp! Dad's leg was clean off! Down the monster's throat it went.**

**KING**

**Aww, that's my favorite part!**

"You're like a Viking there," Astrid noticed. "Always about pain."

"Yeah, 'it's not fun unless you get a scar out of it', right?" Tuffnut added.

"Who said that?" Asrrid asked.

"Uh... You?"

Astrid blinked. Did she really say that? She didn't remember. Exactly how much of her herself changed upon discovering Toothless and Hiccup?

**MERIDUS**

**Mor'du has never been seen since. And he's roaming the wild, awaiting his chance for revenge. ROARS**

"That roar is much more realistic as a boy," Merida noted.

**KING**

**Let him return. I'll finish what I gobbled in the first place…**

**QUEEN**

**Merida, a gentleman does not place her weapons on the table.**

**MERIDUS**

**Mum… it's just my bow.**

**QUEEN**

**A gentleman should not have weaponry in my opinion.**

**KING**

**Let her be! Gentleman or not, learning to fight is essential. Asides, he's going ta learn when he's older.  
><strong>

**QUEEN**

**Until then, i wish for him to a gentleman, Fergus.**

"Well, I don't remember that when I lived through it!" Merida realized. "Guess things do change a bit, eh?"

"More so for Hiccup," Litwick muttered, but Dream heard him.

"What do you-?" She slapped her forehead in realization. "O. M. G. You did _not_ do that to them."

Litwick shrugged and said, "Guess we'll have to wait and see."

"Curse you and your mysteries."

**MERIDUS**

**Mom, you'll never guess what I did, today!**

**QUEEN**

**Hmm?**

**MERIDUS**

**I climbed the Crone's Tooth and drank from the Fire Falls.**

**PRINCESSES AWESTRUCK. **

**King Fergus: Fire Falls? They say only the ancient kings were brave enough to drink the fire.**

"That's that waterfall you drank from?" Jack asked.

"Yep," Merida said with pride, popping the 'p'.

"Wonder how easy it is to fly up there," Jack wondered. "Wait. My staff!" Looking around, he remembered that he left his staff in the fissure. With his memories.

No one except Elsa noticed Jack bringin his knees up to his chest and pulling his hood up. What happened to make this boy so depressed?

**MERIDUS GIGGLES, WINKLES NOSE AT KING**

**QUEEN READING LETTERS DELIVERED BY MAUDIE**

**What did you do, dear?**

**MERIDUS**

**Nothing, mom.**

**QUEEN, REFERRING TO MERIDUS'S PILE OF PIES ON HER PLATE**

**Hungry aren't we?**

"Very," Zilla said.

"Seriously?!"

**MERIDUS**

**Mom!**

**QUEEN**

**You'll get dreadful collywobbles. Oh, Fergus! Will you look at your son's plate?**

**[Fergus looks as he's about to take a bite from his large pile of food on his plate]**

**Fergus: So what?**

"So what?" Fergus said, repeating his on-screen self.

"Ugh, Collywobbles, you'll get, Merida."

Jamie whispered to Pippa, "What are collywobbles?"

"I don't know."

**[referring to the letters that have just arrived]**

**Elinor: Fergus, they've all accepted.**

"Oh lord, not this!" Merida said, slouching in her seat.

"Merida, a princess does not slouch."

"And a suppose a gentleman doesn't, either?"

Dream snorted.

**Meridus: Who's accepted what, mother?**

**[Elinor turns to the triplets]**

**Elinor: Girls, you are excused.**

**[the triplets quickly make their exit]**

**Meridus: What did I do now?**

"I knew it!" Merida said. "Ugh, this is just goin ta end like last time."

At this, Elinor winced at the memory. She was such a terrible mother.

**Elinor: Your father has something to discuss with you.**

**[surprised by this, Fergus suddenly spits out what he was drinking]**

**Elinor: Fergus?**

**[Fergus nervously clears his throat]**

**Fergus: Meridus…**

**[Fergus hesitates, not knowing what to say]**

**Elinor: The lords are presenting their daughters as suitors for your betrothal.**

**Meridus: What?**

"I knew it!" Merida said. "Ugh, this is just goin ta end like last time."

At this, Elinor winced at the memory. She was such a terrible mother.

**Elinor: The clans have accepted!**

**Meridus: Dad!**

**Fergus: What? I…you…she…Elinor!**

"Yowch, two people he loves, how can he pick a side?" Kristoff joked.

"I couldn't!" Fergus shouted.

**Elinor: Honestly, Meridus! I don't know why you're acting this way. This year each clan will present a suitor to compete in the games for your hand.**

**Meridus: Well I suppose a gentleman just does what he's told!**

**Elinor: A gentleman does not raise his voice. Meridus, this is what you've been preparing for your whole life.**

**Meridus: No! What you've been preparing me for my whole life!**

**[Meridus gets up in anger and starts to walk off]**

**Meridus: I won't go through with it! You can't make me!**

**Elinor: Meridus!**

**[Meridus angrily storms out of the Great Hall to his bedroom]**

**Fergus: Meridus!**

**[Fergus gets up to go after him but knocks down the entire dinner table instead making the dogs attack the food]**

**Fergus: Boys!**

"Wow," Hiccup said. "I'm surprised you haven't run away already. I mean, I tried before...I was inturrupted."

Stoick narrowed his eyes at the boy. "Then why'd you stay?"

"Because you're all idiots that don't listen to people who are trying to fix things even if they have to face disastrous consequences," Hiccup put bluntly, surprising the Vikings.

"Well said, Hiccup," Zilla said. "Very well said."

**. . . . .**

*** Yes, my cousin actually is like that. I like to bring it up to her every now and then. Not sure why.**

**** This is true as well. It was during my trip to Europe that some of you may know about, I mentioned it in another fic. I would always fall asleep, I don't know why. **

**Also, I know that for a brief moment, I mentioned Jack having his staffing the first chapter. I realized my mistake there, so I made a brief edit to take it out as he shouldn't have his staff since Pitch snapped it in two.**

**-Litwick723**

**NOTE EDIT (4/7/15): I added some more details, and I also added some more detail. I was working on it on my laptop before it died, so I work on it with my phone, then I decided to just upload the work I already had on my laptop. Hope I didn't mess anything up, let me know if I did. **

**300+ words added**


	4. Brave, part 3

**AnimalLover (Guest): I'll find some way to get Stoick what he deserves. He will, eventually. And as for what you mentioned fro the ecenters, that was a very creative idea. I would've never though of that. Thanl you.**

**. . . . .**

Stoick thought about what Hiccup just said. How is it that joining that beast, not killing it, would try and stop the war? He was a traitor and that was that.

_Clang!_

"Oops," Phoenix said, feigning innocence. "Sorry, I dropped my gong."

As she sat back down, Hiccup asked, "How long will be unconscious?"

"Not long."

**[as Meridus is striking his bedposts with his sword, Elinor enters]**

"Wow, how often do you abuse that bed?" Elsa joked. Anna noticed that she was slowly warming up to people.

"Often," Merida said.

**Meridus: Mother! Suitors! Marriage!**

**Elinor: Once there was an ancient kingdom.**

**Meridus: Aah! Mom! Ancient kingdom!**

"There's always an ancient kingdom," Hiro said with a roll of his eyes. "Or some sort of ancient civilization that's not around becuase of a social dispute. Hunger Games, anyone? Divergent?"

"Man, I love those*****," Litwick said. Everyone who didn't understand just raised an eyebrow.

**Elinor: It's name long forgotten, ruled by a wise and fair king who was much beloved. And when he grew old he divided the kingdom among his four sons. ****That they should be the pillars on which their piece of land rested. But the oldest prince wanted to rule the land for himself, he followed his own path and the ****kingdom fell, from war and chaos and ruin.**

"Well, that's a nice story," Hiro, Jack, and Hiccup said at the same time. They looked at each other and laughed.

Jack sat straight again, pulling his hood down. Elsa gave a small smile.

"What's that got to do with anything, though?" Anna asked.

**Meridus: [sarcastically] That's a nice story.**

As the three from before blushed at matching Meridus's line, Gogo said to the screen, "Dude, you've got to woman up."

"She said the words!" Phoenix whispered to Hiro, squeezing his arm.

"That's great! Can you let go, now? I kinda need blood in there..."

Instead of letting go, Phoenix simply hooked her arm with his. "I'm good."

**Elinor: It's not just a story, Meridus. ****Legends are lessons, and they ring with truths!  
><strong>

"Not just legends, but stories in general," Litwick said. "For axample, I like to think as a theme for Brave to be careful what you wish for; you just might get it." He gave a smirk that put some people on edge.

"Why do I feel like you're talking more than just the movie?" Dream asked.

Zilla put bluntly, "Because he is."

**Meridus: Ach, mom!**

**Elinor: I would advise you to make your peace with this. The clans are coming to present their suitors.**

**Meridus: It's not fair!**

**Elinor: Oh, Meridus! It's marriage, it's not the end of the world.**

"It'd be the end of mine, wouldn' it?"

"Well, I agree with you," Elsa said.

"Really? Why?"

"Well, you can't get married to someone you just met." With that, she looked at Anna with a raised eyebrow.

"You can if it's true love?" she said sheepishly. Elsa rolled her eyes.

**[Elinor walks out of Meridus's room and Meridus slams the door shut in anger]**

**[Elinor mutters to herself as she works on embroidering a tapestry of their family when Fergus walks in]**

**Fergus: You're muttering.**

**Elinor: I don't mutter.**

**Fergus: Aye, you do. You mutter, lass, when something's troubling you.**

**Elinor: I blame you. Stubbornness is entirely from your side of the family.**

"Who do we blame for the Hamada stubborness?" Zilla asked.

"What about the Haddock stubborness?" Dream added.

"Hey!" both teens cried out.

**Fergus: I take it the talk didn't go too well.**

**Elinor: I don't know what to do.**

**Fergus: Speak to him, dear.**

**Elinor: I do speak to him, he just doesn't listen!**

"I'm still tryin' ta get used ta the fact that I'm watching my life as a boy!" Merida exasperated.

**Fergus: Come on, now. Pretend I'm Meridus. Speak to me. What would you say?**

**Elinor: I can't do this!**

**Fergus: Sure you can.**

**[Elinor makes a dirty face at him]**

**Fergus: There! There! That's my queen! Right, here we go.**

**[he starts talking in a deep pitched masculine voice, pretending to be Meridus]**

**Fergus: I don't want to get married! I want to stay single and let my hair flow in the wind as I ride through the glen, firing arrows into the sunset.**

Some peole laughed while other's let out a chuckle.

"What did he sound like with Merida?" Jack asked.

"Like this." Fergus took a deep breath like he did in the movie and said in a high pitched voice, "I don't want to get married! I want to stay single and let my hair flow in the wind as I ride through the glen, firing arrows into the sunset."

That just caused people to laugh even more.

**[Elinor decides to explain to Fergus what she wishes she could explain to Meridus]**

"Merida! Elinor!" Litwick said, earning their attention. "Pay attention here. If you weren't as stubborn as half of the people in the room, then your entire fate would've ended differently.

**Elinor: Meridus, all this work, all the time spent preparing you, schooling you, giving you everything we never had, I ask you, what do you expect us to do?**

**[Meridus is now talking to his horse, telling him everything he wishes he could tell his mother]**

**Merida: Call off the gathering! Would that kill them? You're the queen, you can just tell the lords, the princes is not ready for this. In fact, he might not be ever ready for this! So that's that! Toodle-doo! We'll expect your declarations of war in the morning!**

"How many character use sarcasm?" Zilla asked Dream.

"I dunno, like, five of them?"

**[Elinor continues to tell Fergus what she wishes to tell Meridus]**

**Elinor: I understand this must all seem unfair, even I have reservations when I faced betrothal.**

**Elinor: We can't just run away from who we are.**

**[we go back to Meridus, talking to his horse telling it what he wants to tell his mother]**

**Merida: I don't want my life to be over. I want my freedom!**

**[the scene then goes back and forth between Elinor talking to Fergus and Meridus talking to his horse, but it seems like they are talking to each other]**

**Elinor: But are you willing to pay the price your freedom will cost?**

**Meridus: I'm not doing any of this to hurt you!**

**Elinor: If you could just try to see what I do, I do out of love.**

**Meridus: But it's my life! I'm just not ready!**

**Elinor: I think you'd see, if you could just…**

**Meridus: I think I could make you understand, if you would just…**

**Elinor: Listen!**

**Meridus: Listen!**

**[Meridus's horse neighs in response]**

**Meridus: I swear, Angus, this isn't going to happen. Not if I can help it.**

"It did, didn't it?" Hiccup asked.

Merida nodded.

"Did it end well?"

She shook her head.

**[Elinor dresses Meridus in a horribly uncomfortable and tight formal suit]**

"Geez, how can he breathe in that?" Kristoff asked.

"I couldn't!"

**Elinor: You look absolutely handsome.**

**Meridus: I…I can't breath!**

**Elinor: Give us a twirl.**

**[stiffly Meridus turns]**

**Meridus: I can't move! It's too tight!**

"Tell me about it," Hiro said. "You're walking like Baymax." Then he said to the robot, "No offence."

"I am a robot," Baymax said. "I do not feel offended."

"What the heck is that thing?" Astrid asked Hiccup.

"No idea."

**Elinor: It's perfect.**

**[Elinor looks at Meridus in compassion]**

**Elinor: Meridus.**

**Meridus: Mom?**

**Elinor: Just…remember to smile.**

**[she turns and walks off]**

**[to the crowd, as the clans gather to present their daughters]**

"They look so weird!" Merida said, earning another scolding from her mother.

"Yeah," Zilla said. "Their genderbent versions aren't any better."

As everyone laughed, McGuffin said, "I've got my eye on you, boy."

"Ooh, I'm so terrified."

**Fergus: So, here we are! The four clans! Uh…gathering…uh…for…**

:"Does he ever know what to say?" Tooth asked, referring to the announcement to Meridus/Merida's engagement.

Elinor shook her head. "Nope."

**[Elinor exasperated by Fergus' slowness gets up and finishes his sentence]**

**Elinor: The presentation of the suitors!**

**[Fergus quickly follows on from his wife]**

**Fergus: The presentation of the suitors!**

_"Booooo..."_ Jamie said with his thumb down."

"I like that kid," Jack said to Elsa.

"He looks to be a lot like you, too."

**[the crowd cheers]**

**Fergus: Clan Macintosh!**

**Lord Macintosh: Your majesty, I present my heir and maiden, who defended our land from the northern invaders and, with her own sword, stabbed and vanquished thousands more!**

**[the clan cheers as young Macintosh steps forward to display her sword skills looking obviously vain and spoiled, Meridus looks unimpressed]**

"She reminds me of Snotlout," Astrid said.

"What, completely awesome?" Snotlout moved to put his arm around Astrid when she kicked him on the gut. Then she grabbed his arm and using all the strength she could muster, threw him to the ground.

"No, a complete prick."

As she sat back down, Flynn whispered to Gobber, "Is she always like that?"

"Nah! She's actually gone soft nowadays.

**Fergus: Clan MacGuffin!**

**Lord MacGuffin: Your majesty, I present my eldest daughter, who scuttled the Viking war ships with her bare hands. Vanquished two thousand more.**

"Viking what?" Stoick said, having woken up a few minutes earlier.

**[Lord MacGuffin's daughter breaks a thick plank of wood in half to show her strength and the crowd cheers]**

"She kinds reminds me of Fishlegs," Tuffnut said.

"Shh! I'm trying to watch the movie!" Ruffnut punched her brother, which ended in yet another fight.

:"Troll!"

"Buttelf!"

"Bride of Grendel!"

**Fergus: Clan Dingwall!**

**[we see Dingwall standing next to a very tall muscular looking young maiden]**

"Whhhaaaaaaaa...?" Anna gave a slack jawed expression, her mouth hanging open.

"You'll get flies," Olaf said, jumping to close her mouth.

**Lord Dingwall: I present my only daughter, who was besieged by ten thousand Romans and she took out their whole armor single handedly, with one arm. She was…**

**[suddenly we see Dingwall pull his daughter, who is small and weedy looking from behind the tall young warrior]**

"Hah!" Snotlout said, recovering from Astrid's hit. "She's just like Hiccup! Useless!"

"You're gonna wanna back up, everyone!" Litwick warned, getting up from his seat.

Lord Dingwall gave a smirk. "Oh, yeah? Wee Dingwall!"

The heir snapped into action, pouncing on Snotlout, who in turn cried out, "Get him off! Get him off! Get him off! Ger him off!"

**Lord Dingwall: With one arm, she was steering the ship, and with the other she held her mighty sword and struck down a whole attacking fleet.**

**[suddenly a voice in the crowd shouts]**

**Voice in the Crowd: Lies!**

**Lord Dingwall: What? I heard that! Aye! Say it to my face! Or are you a scared sniffling jackanape? Afraid to muss your pretty hair?**

"At least we have hair!" Dream shouted, now that Dingwall had calmed down and Snotlout returned to his seat with bruises.

**Lord Macintosh: At least we have hair!**

**Lord MacGuffin: And all our teeth!**

**[MacGuffin's daughter speaks but her accent is so thick that no one can understand her]**

"Whhhaaaaaaaa...?" Anna said again.

"Flies."

**Lord Macintosh: And we don't hide under breeches, you grumpy old troll!**

"Trolls don't hide under bridges!" Kristoff shouted, holding his head in his hands.

**[everyone laughs]**

**Lord Dingwall: You wanna laugh, huh?**

**[he shouts to his daughter]**

**Lord Dingwall: Wee Dingwall!**

**[suddenly young Dingwall jumps onto Lord Macintosh and with her big teeth bites into his arm and with that a brawl breaks out, with everyone fighting each other]**

"They're just like Vikings," Hiccup muttered.

"And just like Vikings, they don't listen to reason," Litwick said.

**[Fergus stops the clans fighting]**

**Fergus: Now, that's all done! You've had your go at each other, show a little decorum. But no more fighting!**

**[the triplets sneak up and smash Lord Dingwall's toe, as he shouts in pain he gets hit in the face and the fighting starts all over again, with Fergus jumping in to join the fight]**

"I'm bored," Dream said.

"Then go for a flight with Cerise, we're watching a movie."

She shrugged and said, "Alright." She got onto her dragon and as she flew through the bronze doors, she shouted, "Be back in a few!"

**[Elinor then gets up walks through the crowd and brings back Fergus and the clan leaders]**

**Lord Macintosh: Sorry, me queen. I feel terrible. My humblest apologies.**

**Lord Dingwall: Sorry.**

**Lord MacGuffin: No disrespect.**

**Fergus: Sorry, love. I…I didn't…**

**[she looks away from him in silence]**

**Fergus: Yes, dear.**

"Those ten seconds sum up marriage," Jack said. Elsa gave an un-queenly like snort, and quickly covered her mouth. That just caused Jack to laugh, and soon, the two of them were laughing together.

Whispering, Anna said to Dream, "I smell chemistry!"

"You sure you're not smelling Sven?"

**[Fergus goes back and takes his seat]**

**Elinor: Now then, where were we? Ah, yes. In accordance with our laws, by the rights of our heritage, only the first born of each of the great leaders may be presented as champion.**

**[to himself on hearing this]**

**Meridus: First born?**

"Uh, oh. I know that look," Gobber said. "It's the same look Hiccup has whenever he comes up with a crazy invention."

"Hiro had that look as well when he came up for the idea for his-"

"Spoilers, Dream!"

Bunny sighed. "Jack has that look whenever he makes mischief."

"Anna has that look whenever she's about to pull a stunt." Elsa mentioned, remembering when she heard Anna use her bike down the hall, or whenever she slid down the railing of the stairs."

**Elinor: And thus, compete for the hand of the prince of DunBroch. To win the fair dauphin*, they must prove their worth by feets of strength or arms in the games. It is customary for the challenge be determined by the prince herself.**

**[Meridus quickly shouts out]**

**Meridus: Archery! Archery!**

**[Elinor looks at Meridus and Meridus then says gracefully]**

**Meridus: I choose...archery.**

"Nice save," Flynn muttered.

**[Elinor turns to the crowd]**

**Elinor: Let the games begin!**

As soon as the scene ended, Dream came back with Cerise, accompanied by another dragon. A Night Fury.

"Hey, guys!" Dream said. "Look who I found!"

Phoenix gasped. "Violetstorm!" She ran to the dragon and gave it a hug. "I was wondering where you were!"

Hiccup couldn't help but smile. "Another Night Fury! Check it out, bud!" He jumped out of his seat and ran to stand alongside Phoenix.

Stoick looked with his eyes wide as the Night Fury licked Hiccup, making the front of his hair stand up.

"Oh, come on! This doesn't wash out!"

Litwick stood for a moment before saying, "Alright, everyone, I have to leave for a short moment, but I'll be back in a bit. Enjoy the rest of the movie! Dream, you're in charge!"

"Yes!" Dream pumped her fists in the air.

"Are you sure that's such a good idea, Litwick?" Phoenix asked.

Litwick thought before saying, "Zilla, you're in charge. _Au revoir *****!" _He snapped his fingers, and just like last time, a blue flower came from the ground and sucked him in, disappearing into the ground.

"That's not fair!" Dream pouted.

**. . . . .**

*** I really do love The Hunger Games and Divergent series. ****Mockingjay, Part 2 comes out in November! Yes!**

**** A term for the crown prince; not princess**

***** French for "until next time!"**


	5. Brave, part 4

**I know I promised two chapters today, but sadly, that is not possible. With school and personal life in the way, this is the last chapter I'll be able to upload for a while, but don't worry! I am not giving up on it. I just need a short break, is all. You understand, right?**

**Also, 2 new guests will be joining us! Who are it? Boy or girl? Magical or not? Why am I asking you these questions if I'm not going to answer them?**

_**Whoever guesses first what movie the following qoute is from gets a sneak peak PM for a fic that is still in making. First come, first serve!**_

**"I'm not bad, I'm just drawn that way."**

* * *

><p>"Where's he going?" Rapunzel pointed to the spot where Litwick's flower sank.<p>

Still pouting, Dream said, "I don't care."

Phoenix rolled her eyes. "He's probably checking his garden."

"Garden?" Hiccup repeated.

"A garden. You know, a place where you grow vegetables and plants? Parsley, peppers, cabbages and celery, asparagus and watercress and fiddleferns and lettuce*****, roses, sunflowers, ferns, mint, stuff like that? C'mon, keep up with the times, Hiccup!"

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "I know _what _ a garden is. It's just that, Litwick doesn't look like the type of person to have one, even with plant magic."

"I think he cares more about plants than people," Zilla said. "I mean, he grew up in the Forest of Silence with his sister*****."

**[as the games commences and the archery targets are arranged]**

**Fergus: It's time!**

**Elinor: Archers, to your marks!**

**Fergus: Aye! Archers, to…your marks!**

Jamie threw a handful of popcorn in the air, which Toothless and Violetstorm happily gobbled up. Throwing his head back, he again said, _"Booooo."_

Jack snickered.

**Elinor: And may the lucky arrow find its target.**

**[Meridus kicks back her bow and quiver of arrows out of view behind her seat.]**

"So THAT'S what you're planning!" Hiro said. "You're planning to win your own hand!"

"That's pretty good, little one," Merida praised. "Didn't turn out so well..."

"Oh. Did you miss?"

Merida scoffed, but before she could retort, Zilla said, "No, Merida and Meridus are like Night Furies; they never miss."

**[the crowd cheers as the young clan's daughters get ready to shoot their arrows]**

**Fergus: Oi! Get on with it!**

**[young MacGuffin shoots first but hits the edge of the target, Meridus feeling pleased turns to his father]**

**Meridus: I bet she wishes she was tossing.**

**Fergus: Holding up bridges!**

**[Fergus and Meridus laugh and Elinor scoffs at them]**

"What's that supposed to mean?" Rapunzel asked. No one knew.

**[after young Macintosh hits her bow and just misses the center of the target]**

**Young Macintosh: Nooo! Aaahh!**

"Wow, that girl has issues," Flynn said.

"Like Snotlout, he has vanity issues," Hiccup said.

"I do not have vanity issues."

"See? Told you."

Snotlout gritted his teeth. "Watch it, Useless, or I'll-"

_"RAAAAWWWRRRR!"_

Toothless jumped and pinned Snotlout to the ground and roared in front of his face. As soon he got off, Stoick said, "You see, Hiccup? That beast is a monster! It should be dead!"

"No!" Hiccup said, standing on front of the dragon. "He was trying to protect me! Unlike all of you idiots, he actually cares about me, even back in the ring!"

"Hiccup!" Stoick shouted. "We had a deal! You said you'd be one of us!"

"I'd rather _die _than be like you!" Hiccup shouted, silencing the entire room. Tears began to fall from his face again and he took Toothless to another part of the room, farther from the Vikings.

Merida was a little shocked.

"Ah, screw it," Astrid muttered. She stood up and went to Hiccup's side, hugging him. Toothless snarled at Stoick one last time before wrapping his wings protectively around the pair.

"Tension, much?" Kristoff said. Anna smacked him. "Ouch!"

**Lord Macintosh: At least you hit the target!**

**[young Macintosh starts throwing a tantrum]**

"Well, that's attractive," Hiro and Jack said.

**Meridus: Oh, that's attractive.**

Blink.

**[in anger young Macintosh throws her bow, someone in the crowd catches it and shouts]**

**Voice in the Crowd: I got it!**

"It's like a concert and the lead singer takes off his shirt and throws it into the crowd," Honey Lemon noticed.

"What's a concert?" Fishlegs asked.

"Someone give them all the update!"

**[Meridus turns to his father]**

**Meridus: Good arm!**

**Fergus: And such lovely flowing locks.**

"Please, no one has locks like Rapunzel," Phoenix said. "Speaking of which, Punzie, I was wondering, how do you keep your hair so clean and gleaming? Doesn't it take hours, maybe even days?"

Rapunzel gave a small blush, not used to being complemented on (blame Gothel). "Well, it takes a while, yes, but when you make a race or a time limit out of it, it's actually pretty fun."

Gothel, meanwhile, gave a scowl. She couldn't believe that her greatest secret was about to be revealed. Even more so, she couldn't escape and the King and Queen were right there! **(AN: I actually forgot about them, I don't really have anything for them to say.)**

**Elinor: Fergus!**

**Fergus: What?**

**[when it's young Dingwall's turn at the archery, she struggles to hold the bow]**

_"Boooo!"_

"Jamie! Shut up already!"

"Sorry, Cupcake."

**Meridus: Oh, wee lamb.**

**[frustrated as Dingwall can barely hold on to the bow, Fergus shouts]**

**Fergus: Oh, come on! Shoot, lass!**

**[this startles young Dingwall and she accidentally shoots the center of the target, everyone cheers]**

"Oh, come on!" Dream shouted. "I'm still peeved off about that! Why'd you shout, Fergus! She would've missed and this whole hoopla could've been avoided!"

"Hoopla!"

"Shut up, Jack."

**Lord Dingwall: Well done! Well done!**

**[Lord Dingwall does a little victory dance and then bends and lifts his kilt up at Lord Macintosh and MacGuffin]**

**Lord Dingwall: Feast your eyes!**

**[Macintosh and MacGuffin look away in disgust and start making gagging noises]**

Meanwhile, half of the audience gagged as well. Wasabi fought to stop the vomit fighting his way up his throat.

**[Elinor and Fegus are disgusted by the action.]**

**Fergus: Well... That's just grand now, isn't it? [to Meridus] Hope you don't mind being called Sir Ding-**

**[He pauses upon noticing that Meridus is not in his seat. Meridus stands, taking the Dunbroch flag and taking his cloak off, revealing himself]**

**Meridus: I am Meridus, first born descandent of Clan Dunbroch. And I'll be shooting for my own hand!**

**[Gaps run through the crowd. The Clan leader turn to Elinor. Elinor stands.]**

**Elinor: What are you doing?**

"What's it look like he's doing!" Astrid anounced. "He's standing up fro himself! It's something people should do when their angry or scared, like Hiccup did! That's the bravest thing I've ever seen him do!"

Hiccup looked up from burying his head in Toothless's shoulder. "Astrid... Did you just... Did you just compliment me?"

Astrid turned a small shade of red upon realizing that she did. "Don't get used to it Haddock." She punched his shoulder, earning a sharp 'Ow.' "That's for pointing that out."

She was about to say more when Baymax walked up to him. "Hello, I am Baymax, your healthcare companion. I was need in attention when you said, ow."

"Some kind of...nurse?" Hiccup said, rubbing his arm.

"That's what I said!" Hiro said.

The 10 smiley faces appeared and Baymax asked, "On a scale of 1 to 10, how would you rate your pain?"

"Physical, or emotional?" With the last word, he looked at Stoick.

"I will scan you now...Scan complete. There is a small abrasion on your left forearm. I suggest setting some ice on it and letting it heal." He held up his hand and an ice pack came from it, placing it on his shoulder.

"Wow... Thanks." Hiccup was really surprised.

He was about to say more when Astrid kissed his cheek again. "That's for everything else."

Baymax tilted his head. "Your neurotransmitters are elevated. Diognosis: puberty."

"Whoa!" Hiro ran out of his seat and pulled him back to his own with Aunt Cass. "I think Hiccup's had enough right now, buddy. Right? Hiccup, say that you're satisfied with your care!"

"Uh... I'm satisfied with my care?" Once Baymax sat down, Hiro let out a huge sigh of relief. He sat down next to Phoenix again, not realizing that he took her hand in his.

"What was that all about?" Astrid asked. Hiccup shrugged.

**[as Meridus prepares to take aim he finds moving difficult as his suit is too tight]**

**Elinor: Meridus!**

**Merida: Curse this suit!**

**[he bends and his suit rips at the back and arms allowing him to move freely, he aims and hits the first target dead on center]**

"Strike one!" Gogo said.

**Elinor: Meridus, stop this!**

**[Meridus moves to the second target, aims and shoots center again]**

"Strike two!"

**Elinor: Don't you dare release another arrow!**

**[Meridus takes another arrow and prepares to shoot the third target]**

**Elinor: Meridus, I forbid it!**

**[at that moment Meridus shoot the arrow and hits the center of the target, splitting young Dingwall's arrow in half.]**

"Strike three, you're..."

** [He turns to glare at his mother's menacing stare.]**

"... In really big trouble," Flynn finished.

"Eh, 'out' would still have had worked."

**[after Meridus's actions at the clan gathering, Elinor drags and throws Meridus into the tapestry room]**

**Elinor: I don't believe you! I've just about had enough of you, boy!**

**Meridus: You're the one that want me to…!**

**Elinor: You just embarrassed them! You embarrassed me!**

"I don't see the embarressment," Hiro noticed.

**Meridus: I followed the rules!**

"True," Anna said.

**Elinor: You don't know what you've done!**

**Meridus: I don't care how…**

**Elinor: They'll be fire and sword if it's not set right!  
><strong>

"No, but I know someone who'll make fire _with_ sword, if you know what I mean," Zilla muttered.

**Meridus: Just listen!**

**Elinor: I am the queen! You listen to me!**

"Oh, sure, use your queen status, not your mother status," Jack said.

"The queen does have a lot of power," Elsa countered.

"And you know that how?"

"Elsa!" Dream called up to her. "Shush! You two can flirt later!" She grinned at their blushing faces.

"What's with her?" Hiro asked.

"_Now _you're asking that question?" Phoenix whispered back.

"Hiro! You can make out with your girlfriend later!"

"DREAM!"

**Meridus: Oh! This is so unfair!**

**Elinor: Huh! Unfair?**

**Meridus: You were never there for me! This whole marriage is what you want! Do you ever bother to ask what I want? No! You walk around telling me what to do, what not to do! Trying to make me be like you! Well, I'm not going to be like you!**

**Elinor: Ach! You're acting like a child!**

**Meridus: And you're a beast! That's what you are!**

"Oh, that's a deep cut," Kristoff whispered, not wanting to be too load.

In fact, no one said a word as the exchange between the queen and her son(and/or daughter?) transpired before their eyes. The pair in question weren't looking up.

**[Meridus points his sword at the family tapestry that Elinor had been working on]**

**Elinor: Meridus!**

**Meridus: I will never be like you!**

**[Meridus sticks the tip of his sword into the tapestry]**

**Elinor: No! Stop that!**

**Meridus: I'd rather die than be like you!**

Hiccup straightened in his seat at this part. He had said those _exact_ same words to his father-no, to Stoick-not ten minutes ago.

**[suddenly Meridus slashes the tapestry, a line between him and the rest of the royal family, Elinor is so upset that she takes Meridus's bow]**

**Elinor: You are a prince! I expect you to act line one!**

**[Elinor throws Merida's bow the fire, shocked at his mother, Meridus runs out of the room]**

"Oh, that's really not good," Rapunzel said.

"It's not as bad at being disowned," Hiccup said. At this, some glares were thrown at Stoick.

**Elinor: Meridus! Meridus!**

**[Elinor immediately regrets her actions and pulls the bow out of the fire before it burns]**

**Elinor: Oh, no! What have I done?**

**[she weeps]**

**[after nearly tearfully running away from the castle, Meridus rides Angus until they come across the Ring of Stones]**

**Meridus: Angus!**

"Wait a minute!" Merida said. "I don't remember this..."

"That's becuase we are now watching the future," they heard Litwick say.

**[Angus neighs a warning, and a trail of will o' the wisps appears.]**

"Wispy!" Sophie said. "Wispy Woods*****!"

**Meridus: Come on.**

"Now, let me return..."

Litwick popped out of the ground, but this time, he didn't come alone. Two girls stood with him.

A girl wore a silver dress that went to her knees with a heart shape chest line. Long twilight purple sleeves her shoulders bare. She also had sparkling crystal shoes with dark purple tights. At the end of her dress, crystals sparkle like starlight, and she wore a necklace with a glowing star. Her hair is brown, like chestnuts, and was in a lazy braid that reached her lower back. Her eyes were crystal blue, honest and caring.

The other had black hair tied up in a high ponytail with two locks of hair framing her face, purple eyes and pale skin. She was wearing a pink t-shirt under a partly zipped up purple jacket, long black jeans and shocking pink shoes. She also had a necklace with a bright blue sphere on the end.

"Guys, I want to introduce you to some old friends of mine," Litwick said, wavering in her direction.

"My name is katherined, but I go by my nickname, Aria, instead." The girl in the silver dress said. She gave a bow and a smile.

The second grinned. "I'm Poke-Potter-Pitch.1, or just 3P."

"Hey, 3P!" Phoenix said excitedly. "It's been a while!"

3P gave a wave. "Hey. Phoenix."

Snotlout, being Snotlout, decided to get up and walk over to their, oogling and drool dropping down his chin. "Hey, girl..." he slurred. "You want to go on an '_ate'_ with me? I'll give you the '_d' _later." He gave a wink, but not before a stream of sand sent him flying in the air. "AAAHHHH!"

After landing on the other side of the room, Aria huffed. "I'm starting to regret coming."

"Oh, come on, Aria!" Litwick said. "I still need your help with that...one specific little detail, remember? You might as well stay here while we take a break, right?"

"What are you working on?" 3P asked, her curiosity getting the better of her. Her question went unanswered.

Aria sigh, and as she did, a stream of silver sand exited her mouth. "Fine."

She waved her hand and a stream of silver sand flowed out. It took the form of a seat, and she sat down, the sand dissipated and s chair appeared. "Ah... Got any food?"

Litwick smirked. "Pickled pepper?" He held out a green pepper to her. 3P cracked a grin as she took her seat.

"Ew, gross! I hate spicy food!" Aria's reflexes kicked in; as did her foot. It swung up and flung the pepper into the air.

At that moment, Snotlout stood up. "What's your pro-" He didn't finish as the pepper suddenly flew into his mouth. "WAAAAHHHH!" He ran in circles arounf the room, smoke steaming from his mouth.

3P snorted and burst put laughing.

"Oops," Litwick said. "I think I grabbed the wrong pepper." With a shrug, He sat back in his seat. "It time to go back to the future!"

"_Woooow_," Aria said. "That was terrible."

"Shut up."

* * *

><p><strong>* A virtual cookie to the first person who can guess what song these vegetables are from. katherined? (::)<strong>

**** Oops! I gave away a piece of information for my origins. Oh, well. I'll be working on that fic soon. If you get the reference, get all excited and stuff. Diamond, Emerald, Lapiz Lazuli, Topaz, Opal, Ruby, Amethyst. ****Also, to the first person who guesses who my sister is and where the Forest of Silence is gets a sneak peak PM at that fanfic.**

***** Who else can get this reference? Hint: It involves a pink ball.**

**So, here is katherined and Poke-Potter-Pitch.1! katherined is great author, and I found her through a story called "Helheim." Here's the summary for it...**

**A curse on the island of Berk, for the future to be put to sleep. But a curse could open a door to something unexpected. Like a fair shield maiden falling for a half dragon boy. Can they beat the odds and fight and fly to freedom? Dragon Hiccup AU (based on Maleficent)**

**It's really good, and it's completed. And complicated. I suggest you go and read it. Right now.**

**Go.**

**Also, sorry, katherined. No one deserves to be Snotlout-ed. At least you got away cleaner, 3P! Your stories aren't that bad, either.**
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**WHY ARE YOU STILL HERE?!**


	6. Brave, part 5

**[The will o' the wisps lead them to a cottage]**

**Meridus: Why would the wisps lead me here?**

**[An old woman is making wood carvings of bears]**

"If this is when something interesting happens, it better happen soon, or I'm gonna die of boredom," Jack comlained, slouching in his seat.

Elsa slapped his thigh. "Sit straight!"

Jack simply grinned before sitting upside down, his hair flopping to the floor and his feet over the head. "I'm good."

But being higher and behind than Jack, Bunny swatted at Jack's feet. "At least put your bloody feet down or somethin', Frostbite!"

Again, Jack grinned. "I'm good."

**The Witch: Oh, look around. You holler if you see anything you like. Everything is half off.**

**Meridus: Uh…who are you?**

**The Witch: Just a humble woodcarver.**

"Do woodcarvers even exist in our time?" 3P asked Aria.

"I don't know," Aria admitted. "I think so."

**Meridus: Um…I don't understand.**

**[as the old woman is showing her her bear woodcarvings, Meridus notices the old woman's broom is sweeping the floor by itself]**

"Witchcraft!" Litwick said, imitating Weaseltown's tone.

Phoenix rolled her eyes. "Seriously, Litwick, when are you going to grow up? You may be immortal, but you can't act young forever!"

Litwick's eyes widened. Turning in his seat to face the girl, he said, "Wait a minute! What did you just say?"

She blinked. "That even though you're immortal, you can't act young forever?"

Liitick sat back down. He looked paler than he usually did. He brought his hands up to his neck and took out a necklace.

A few seats down, Zilla tried to see what the necklace, was, but Litwick was keeping it enclosed in his hands. _He's hiding something, _he realized. _But what?_

**Meridus: Your broom!**

**[the old woman snaps her finger and the broom falls to the ground]**

**Meridus: It was sweeping by itself!**

**The Witch: That's ridiculous! Wood cannot be imbued with magical property. I should know, I'm a whi…whittler…of wood!**

"Nice save," Hiro called out. "Have you tried to go for the 'Last-Minute-Excuse-Awards'? I'm sure you'd win first place."

Jack smiled. "I like you, kid."

**[as Meridus goes to touch the witch's crow]**

**The Witch: That's stuffed.**

**[as Meridus slowly extends his hand to touch the crow it suddenly snaps its beak and speaks]**

**The Crow: Stay off the crow!**

**Meridus: Aah! The crow's talking!**

**The Crow: See what else I can do! La-la-la-la-la….**

"Oh, gods, make it stop!" Hiccup shouted. "Gods, that's worse than hearing a group of Terrible Terrors sing! And that's saying something!"

"How do you know what Terror sings like?" Snotlout demanded.

Hiccup shrugged. "I've spent the last few weeks near dragons to learn about them rather than kill them. I know things about them none of you know."

"Like what?"

"Well for one, Night Furies are really good at sneaking up at people."

Snotlout raised in eyebrow. ""What's that supposed to- Yah!" He jumped out of his seat and once he did, smoke came from the end of his pants. He was on fire.

"As much as I'm enjoying this," Dream said, "can we put him out and continue the movie? Litwick?"

No answer.

"Litwick!"

"What?" The teenager in quesion looked up, stuffing his necklace back under the cloak. "O-oh, right. Just a second!"

**[suddenly the old woman snaps her finger and the broom lifts by itself and knocks the crow out and sweeps it across the floor]**

**Meridus: You're a witch!**

"Really?!" Jack said, sitting back up and making exagerated gestures with his hands as Snotlout was put out. "I didn't notice!"

**The Witch: Woodcarver!**

**Meridus: That's why the wisps led me to you!**

**The Witch: Woodcarver!**

**Meridus: You'll change my fate!**

**The Witch: Woodcarver!**

"Why is she so persistent on being a woodcarver?" Rapunzel asked.

"Maybe she wants to keep it a secret?" Aria said. "It's not really healthy to keep secrets, though. They lead to serious consequences."

"I know," Rapunzel said.

"Me, too," Elsa added.

"Me, three." Once again, Litwick enclosed his hands over his necklace. When he saw that everyone was looking at him, he looked around the room, which was sort of difficult to tell as he had no pupils. "Did I say that out loud?"

**Meridus: You see, it's my mother.**

"Not just my mother, it's this whole blasted wedding!" Merida huffed.

**The Witch: I'm not a witch! Too many unsatisfied customers! If you're not going to buy anything, get out!**

**Meridus: No, the wisp led me here!**

**The Witch: I don't care! Get out! Shoo! Get! Be gone with you!**

**[the witch uses her powers to float knives towards Meridus forcing his out of the cottage]**

**Meridus: I'll buy it all!**

"All?" Elinor said. "How do you expect to purchase all that?"

Merida shrugged. "I think I know how..." Her hands trailed to the pendant she wore.

**[suddenly the floating knives stop in mid-air]**

**The Witch: What…what's that?**

**Meridus: Every carving.**

**[the floating knives suddenly point away from Meridus]**

**The Witch: And how are you going to pay for that?**

**Meridus: With this.**

**[Meridus takes off his pendant necklace Elinor gave his before the games]**

**The Witch: Oh, my! Lovely, that is!**

**The Crow: That'll set up for months.**

Kristoff's eyes widened. "Is that necklace _really_ worth that much?"

"She's royalty," 3P reminded him. "Royals have a plentiful of things."

Litwick nodded. "Yeah... They do..."

**[the floating knives fall as the witch tries grabs Meridus's necklace, but Meridus pulls it away]**

**Meridus: Every carving, and one spell.**

**The Witch: Are you sure you know what you're doing?**

**Meridus: I want a spell to change my mom. That will change my fate.**

**The Witch: Done!**

**[the witch quickly grabs the pendant necklace]**

**[after agreeing to give Meridus a spell the witch walks out of her cottage, snaps her fingers, and then walks back towards her cottage]**

**Meridus: Where are you going? What are you doing?**

**The Witch: Never conjure where you carve, very important.**

"That works among other things," Dream said. "This one time, Phoenix, Litwick, my sister, and I were working on a potion while we had some..." She looked at the heroes' direction. "..._guests_...over, and, well, let's just say we have a whole new appreciation for animals*****."

"No, _you_ have a new a appreciation for animals," Litwick pointed out. "_I'm _a vegetarian, remember*****?"

**[she opens her cottage door and inside the cottage everything has changed]**

**The Witch: The last time I did this was for a prince like yourself.**

**The Crow: Easy on the eyes. Fantastic.**

"What's 'easy on the eyes'?" Jamie asked.

"It means he was good-looking," Zilla said. After scratching his scales, he added, "I think."

Phoenix smiled. Then he whispered into Hiro's ear, "Has anyone ever told you that you're easy on the eyes?"

Hiro sputtered, "Wha... I-I-I-I, um, I-" He was interrupted ny Phoenix placing a kiss on her cheek. He turned a shade of red and stayed absolutely still.

Placing a finger on his lips, she said, "Shh... Don't talk. You look better that way."

Across the room, Dream was about to squeal when Zilla leaned forward and said, "I swear to god, Dream, if you so much as make a single scream, I will send to to the depths of Tartarus so far deep, that Luke won't find you on his search for Kronos*****!"

**The Witch: He demanded I give him the strength of ten men, and he gave me this.**

**[she shows Meridus a coin bearing the symbol of two crossed axes]**

**The Witch: For a spell. A spell that would change his fate.**

**Meridus: And did he get what he was after?**

**The Witch: Oh! Yes! And made off with an especially attractive mahogany cheese board.**

"Mm, I love cheese!" Aria said.

"Yeah, especially yak cheese!" Ruffnut said.

"No way! Yak milk is better than stinky cheese!" Tuffnut said.

"Nuh-uh!"

"Yuh-huh!"

"Nuh-uh!"

"Yuh-"

"ENOUGH!" Everyone jumped at the sudden yell Aria made. "THAT'S ENOUGH FIGHTING BETWEEN THE TWO OF YOU! IF YOU DON'T STOP THIS INSTANT, I WILL FEED YOU TO THE RED DEATH! DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!"

Tuffnut blinked. "What's the Red-"

"UNDERSTAND?!"

"YES, MA'AM!"

Litwick gave a small smile of surprise. "She can such an aggravated mother," he muttered to himself. "In fact, she reminds me of..._my_ mother. Creepy."

**[the witch brews up a potion in her cauldron]**

**The Witch: Now, let's see. What have we here?**

**[the witch fishes out a tart from the potion]**

**Meridus: Uh…a cake?**

"What's so bad about cake?" Rapunzel asked. "It's cake!"

**The Witch: You don't want it?**

**Meridus: Yes! I want it! You're sure if I give this to my mom, it will change my fate?**

**The Witch: Oh, trust me! It'll do the trick, dearie.**

"Why do I feel like this won't end well?" Astrid asked.

**[as Meridus walks out of the cottage]**

**The Witch: Expect delivery of your purchase within a fortnight.**

**[to herself as Meridus walks off]**

**The Witch: Oh! Oh! What was that thing about the spell?**

**Meridus: Did you say something…about…the spell?**

**[as Meridus turns to face the witch he sees the cottage and the witch have disappeared]**

"Okay, now that's creepy," Hiro said.

"What, the fact that there's something more about the spell or the fact that the witvh disappeared into thin air?" Hiccup questioned.

**[as Meridus returns to the castle he prepares a tea tray for his mother and places the tart on the tray]**

**Elinor: Meridus!**

**Meridus: Mom! Oh…uh…I…um…**

**Elinor: Oh, I've been worried sick!**

**Meridus: You…you were?**

**Elinor: I didn't know where you'd gone or when you'd come back! I didn't know what to think! Oh, look at your suit!**

**Meridus: Oh, Angus threw me. But I'm not hurt.**

**Elinor: Well, you're home now. So that's the end of it.**

**Meridus: Honestly?**

"See?" Anna said, pointing her hand to the screen. "Things worked out fine after all!"

Merida sighed with relief, slouching in her seat. Elinor made no move to stop her. She knew that she wasn't finish on screen yet.

**Elinor: I've pacified the lords. For now. You're father's out there 'entertaining' them.**

**[Elinor smiles]**

**Elinor: Of course, we both know a decision still has to be made.**

"Agh!" Merida brought her hands down her face and buried her head in her hands. "Feed her the cake."

**[Meridus turns and picks up the plate of tart]**

**Elinor: What's this?**

**Meridus: It's a peace offering. I made it, for you!**

**[Elinor takes the plate of tart]**

**Elinor: You made this for me?**

**[she takes a small slice of the tart]**

**Elinor: Mm.**

**[Elinor's face is suddenly twisted]**

"How does a spell taste like?" Jack asked.

Both Dream, Aria, and Litwick said, "Depends on the spell."

**Meridus: How do you feel?**

**Elinor: What…what is that?**

**Meridus: Different?**

**Elinor: Tart, and um…gamy!**

**[Elinor starts to feel sick and puts the plate of tart down]**

**Meridus: Have you changed your mind at all about the marriage and all that?**

Elinor shook her head in disbelief. Here she was, eating a cake that might've been poisoned, and Merida was more worried about the wedding.

**[Elinor takes a drink and gargles it in her mouth to get rid of the taste of the tart]**

**Elinor: Now, why don't we go upstairs to the lords and put this whole kerfuffle to rest?**

**[she takes Meridus out of the kitchen as he makes a lingering look at the tart]**

"Nothing happened?" Hiccup asked.

**[as they walk towards the hall Elinor suddenly starts to feel sick]**

**Elinor: Oh!**

**Meridus: Mother?**

**Elinor: I'm woozy suddenly. Oh, my head's spinning like a top!**

**[Meridus catches Elinor as she's about to fall]**

**Meridus: Mom!**

**Elinor: Oh! Suddenly I'm not well.**

**Meridus: Uh…how do you feel about the marriage now?**

"Really, Merida?" 3P said, looking at her.

"What are you looking at me for? _He_ said that!"

"He _is_ you, and you _will_ say that."

**Elinor: Meridus! Ah! Will you take me to my room?**

**[as Elinor is feeling sick from eating the tart, Meridus helps take her to her room, the three lords spot them as they pass]**

**Lord MacGuffin: Queen! We've been waiting, patiently.**

**Elinor: My lords, I am out of sorts at the moment. But you shall have your answer…**

**[suddenly Elinor does a massive burp]**

**Elinor: …presently. Now, if you'll excuse us.**

"Gross!" Hiccup said. Toothless seemed to have understood, so for fun, he burbed in front of Hiccup's face. "Ew ew ew, what? Oh, Toothless!" He playfully tried to push the dragon back as he leaned on closer. "That's disgusting."

From across the room, Stoick watched. This Night Fury hadn't made a single move to hurt Hiccup. It's been _defending_ him tis whole time. Why?

**[as Meridus helps his mom get into bed]**

**Meridus: Just take all the time you need to get yourself right, mom. And maybe in a bit you might have something new to say on the marriage?**

**Elinor: What was in that cake?**

**Meridus: Cake!**

"If you're trying to act nonchalant," Kristoff said, "you're doing a very bad job."

**[suddenly Elinor rolls of the bed in pain]**

**Meridus: Mom? So, I…I'll just tell them the wedding's off then?**

**[Meridus hears a growling noise from where Elinor rolled of down the bed]**

**Meridus: Mom?**

**[Meridus walks round to see if Elinor is fine, he sees a giant shape rise from the floor and Elinor has transformed into a bear making Meridus scream with terror]**

**Meridus: Bear!**

"A bear?!" Merida shouted. "Wha- How di- Why- Oh, that scaffle wicth gave him a gammy spell! He didn't ask to change her into a bear, he asked to change...her."

Realization struck the other people. "Rule number one about making deals with witches and warlocks alike," Phoenix said. "Be specific with what you wish for."

**[Elinor starts freaking out and tearing up the room]**

**[after Elinor has transformed to a bear]**

**Meridus: Mom, you're….you're a bear! You're a bear! Oh, that scaffie witch gave me a gammy spell!**

**[Elinor, now unable to speak, gives Meridus a shocked look at her revelation]**

**Meridus: It's not my fault! I didn't ask her to change you into a bear. I just wanted her to change…you.**

"Almost the exact thing, huh?" Jack said. "For a princess, I thought you'd be smarter than that."

Merida turned to Rapunzel. "Can I borrow that pan?"

**[realizing what Meridus has done, Elinor growls at Meridus in anger]**

**[downstairs, Fergus takes the men to find the bear]**

"Great, just great!"

**[Elinor paces around and growls in frustration as if telling Meridus off]**

**Meridus: There's no point in having a go at me! The witch is to blame! Googly eye!**

"Merida, you must learn to take responsibility," Aria said before Elinor could speak up. "Not everything can be blamed for someone else."

**[Elinor finds her crown and puts it on]**

**Meridus: I'll go over to her place. Unbelievable! I'll get her to fix this.**

**[as Elinor decides to leave her room]**

**Meridus: Mom, you can't go out there! Mom! What are you doing!**

**[Meridus tries to stop his mom from leaving]**

**Meridus: Dad! The Bear King! If he so much as sees you, you're dead!**

**[suddenly Meridus hears Fergus, who's heard the commotion and is heading towards them followed by the lords, Elinor heads the other way and Meridus follows her]**

"This just gets better and better," Hiccup said. "What else could go wrong?"

**Meridus: Mom! Wait!**

**[trying to stop Elinor from sneaking out, Meridus snatches off Elinor's bed sheet that she's wrapped around herself]**

**Meridus: Stop!**

**[Elinor feeling embarrassed tries to cover herself]**

**Meridus: You're covered with fur! You're not naked! It's not like anyone's gonna see you!**

**[at that moment they see the triplet's nanny standing in the hallway looking at them in shock, Elinor waves at her and she screams and runs off]**

**Meridus: Now you've done it.**

"Well, I guess that does it."

* * *

><p><strong>* A reference to a DragonDreamer1011 story.<strong>

**** I am not really a vegetarian, but for the sake of plot, I am.**

***** A Percy Jackson reference.**

**This chapter is more mysterious. What did Phoenix say that means so much to me? What is so special about my necklace that I keep hidden from sight? Find out in my new story, the "Litwick Origns"! The "Litwick Origins" will appear enxt month, on the same day I release "How to Train Your Dragon 2: Another Musical". Before that, I will finish my "Meeting" story, and "The Great Corona Scheme (Remake)" will have slow updates. Sorr, but I want to focus on my other ones, first. C-ya!**

**-Litwick723**


	7. Brave, part 6

**Guest: Yes, all of the seven heroes will be genderbent. Some others as well, but I'm not saying who or for which.**

**Animal Lover: Amigus? What's that? It sounds really familiar, but I can't wrap my finger around it. Also, I won't be doing a Super Seven movie. Remember the Big Four movie, Seven Spells? I deleted it because I was going nowhere with it. I'd appreciate your ideas, and there might be a possibility that I'll do the fic. I had an early one planned out, and I think I'll revive it. You've given me a reason! Thank you! It may take time, though. LOTS of time.**

**hamadabrosrule: I will, actually, but I've decided not to do Tadashi. I like the whole "big brother protecting younger sister" ordeal.**

* * *

><p><strong>[after Elinor tries to get away from Fergus hunting her down and she stumbles into a room to hide but finds the triplets playing]<strong>

"Ah, yes," Fergus said, scratching his chin. "I forgot that the boys are the girls."

**Meridus: A witch turned mom into a bear. It's not my fault. We've got to get out of the castle. I need your help!**

**[the triplets cross their arms and stare at him]**

"What are they doing?" Flynn asked.

"Making a deal," Merida responded. "Of course they would, wee devils."

"A deal?" Litwick said. "Who are they, Rumpelstiltskin*****?"

"Who?"

"Oh, never mind."

**Meridus: Oh, alright! You can have my deserts for two…three weeks!**

**[the triplet in the middle indicates with her hand that Meridus needs to increase the offer]**

**Meridus: Fine! A year!**

"How often can they eat?" Jack wondered. "They're going to end up like North over there. Or that guy I think is Hiccup's dad. Or Merida's dad."

"He's not my dad," Hiccup said flatly. "I don't have any parents. Not anymore."

"Oh." Jack sheepishly rubbed his neck with his hand. "Sorry about that."

Astrid sighed and pulled Hiccup in for a hug, but still in a position where they could see the movie.

**[the triplets nod their heads and agree to help Meridus get Elinor out of the castle]**

**[after the triplets help Meridus and Elinor sneak out of the castle, Elinor turns and gives a worrying look towards the triplets]**

**Meridus: They'll be fine. Won't you, girls? Mom, we've got to hurry!**

"They're about as mischievous as Jack!" Bunny shouted. "What are you doing, leaving them untended?"

Jack scowled. "If I had my staff, I would pelt your pelt with snowballs by now."

Bunny eyed the Winter Spirit. "And where _is_ your staff?"

A soon as he was asked this, Jack looked down, pulled his hood up, crossing his arms. He leaned as far in in his seat as he could, trying to avoid being seen.

Elsa noticed this and pulled the hood up a little to meet his eyes. "Are you okay, Jack?" she asked.

Jack looked into her eyes, He saw care. something he'd never - or at least, thought he'd never - gotten his entire life. He smiled a little and sat a bit straighter. "Thank you, Elsa."

"For what?"

He shrugged. "For caring, I suppose." He grabbed Elsa's hand and brought it up to his lips to plant a kiss on it. Elsa blushed, but made no move to hide it. They repositioned themselves so they they were still holding hands and looking at the movie.

Zilla leaned forward and whispered to Litwick, "It's working!"

Litwick nodded. "I know!" he whispered back. Looking around, he spotted the couples in the room. Hiccup and Astrid were embracing one another, Jack and Elsa were holding hands. FLynn and Rapunzel and Kristoff and Anna needed a little more of a push. And Phoenix and Hiro? Well, let's just say they've got things covered.

Reaching under his cloak, he pulled out the necklace again and looked at it. Two rings hung from the chain. Gold rings with seven small gems lining it, each a different color. He kissed the rings and whispered, "I miss you..."

**[Meridus pushes his mom out the door and turns to the triplets]**

**Meridus: Now, I'll be back soon. Go on and help yourself to anything you want, as a reward.**

**[Meridus closes door, the triplets turn and see the half eaten witch's tart and head towards it]**

"Oh, COME ON!" Merida shouted. "This can_not_ get any worse!"

**[after leaving the castle, Meridus and his mother head out to the forest]**

**Meridus: Where are these wisps? Come out wisps. Come on out! Lead me to the witch's cottage! I'm here. Fine, don't come out now that my mom's watching!**

Some people laughed at Meridus's antics. It was quite funny, they had to admit. She was calling the wisps as if they were dogs!

**[Elinor looks at Merida questioningly]**

**Meriidus: I was standing right here, and the wisp appeared right there! Then a whole trail of them led me off into the forest!**

**[Elinor starts walking off into the forest]**

**Meridus: Does she think that I just happened upon a witch's cottage?**

"Technically, you did," Hiro pointed out. "There's a difference between coming across it, and finding it. 'Coming across' is what happens when you don't really now what you're looking for. The first time, you came across the cottage. This time, you're trying to find it as you've already came across it. Understand?"

"That is incredibly detailed," Gogo said. "Anyone want some gum?"

"What's gum?" Hiccup mentioned.

Gogo gave him a look. "Don't tell me you've never had gum before?" After shaking his head, Gogo groaned and stood up, handing him a stick. "Only chew, don't swallow."

Hiccup eyes the piece of gum before popping it his mouth. His eyes widened at the taste. "Dear Odin..."

**[after walking a while in the forest Meridus suddenly stops and looks around him]**

**Meridus: Oh, mom! I know this place. The witch's cottage is this way! Come on! Hurry!**

**[Meridus starts running ahead and finds the witch's cottage]**

**Meridus: I can't believe it! I found it!**

"You see?" Hiro said.

**[he opens the cottage door but finds it completely empty]**

**Meridus: No! She was here! No, really! She was just here! Oh, wait...**

**[he snaps his fingers like the witch had done before and goes back to open the cottage door, but it's still empty]**

**Meridus: No!**

**[she keeps shutting and opening the cottage door]**

**Meridus: No! No! No!**

**[in the witch's cottage, Meridus accidentally sets off a series of tripwires which brings up the witch's cauldron with a ghostly image of the witch appearing above it]**

**The Witch: Welcome to the Crafty Carver, home of bear carvings and novelties. I am completely out of stock at this time, but if you'd like to inquire about a portrait or wedding cake toppers, pour vial one into the cauldron. If you'd like the menu in Gaelic, vial two. If you're that red-haired lad, vial-**

**[Meridus quickly pours the contents of vial three into the cauldron]**

Jamie whispered to Claude, "What do you think the other vials were?"

He shrugged.

**The Witch: Prince, I'm off to the Wickerman's festival in Stoneleigh. I won't be back till spring. There's one bit I forgot to tell you about the spell. By the second sunrise, your spell will be permanent, unless you remember these words; 'Fate be changed, look inside. Mend the bond torn by pride.**

**Meridus: Fate be changed? Mend the bond? What does that mean?**

"I really hate crptic messages," Dream said, throwing her head back.

"Do you hate puzzels, then?" Aria asked.

"Don't question me."

Aria glared. "What did you just say to me?"

Dream sat right. "Nothing."

**The Witch: One more time. 'Fate be changed, look inside. Mend the bond torn by pride.' That's it! Ta-ta! Oh, and thank you for shopping at the Crafty Carver!**

**[and suddenly the witch's ghostly image disappears]**

**Meridus: No! No! Where did you go!**

"I don't know about you, but I think she went to the Wickerman's festival in Stoneleigh, and she won't be back until spring," Hiccup said. "Ow!" He rubbed his head and picked up Merida's shoe.

"Merida!" Elinor scolded.

**[suddenly the witch's ghostly image appears again and starts giving the same message, Meridus starts pouring in all the vials into the cauldron in panic and accidentally blows the cauldron and the cottage disappears]**

"Wow, that's a lot of smoke," 3P said.

**[after the witch's cottage disappears, it starts to rain, Meridus builds a shelter for Elinor and turns to her]**

**Meridus: We'll sort it out tomorrow.**

**[as they sleep, Meridus has flashback to when he was little and was afraid of thunder his mother would hold and comfort him]**

**Elinor: Brave little boy. Hey, wee laddie. I'm here. I'll always be right here.**

"Aww, that's so sweet," Anna said.

Rapunzel smiled at the look between mother and son. She wished her mother were like that. She knew that she loved her, but she always made her feel...inadequate. Useless, almost. As is she only cares about her hair rather than her. But that can't be. Can it?

**[Meridus wakes in the morning to find Elinor has laid out a table for breakfast]**

**Meridus: Uh…good morning. So, what's all this supposed to be?**

**[Elinor growls trying to communicate]**

**Meridus: Sorry, I don't speak bear.**

"I speak any language ever known," Phoenix said proudly. "Yetish, Elvish, Minionese, Spanish, you name it."

Litwick formed an idea in his head. _"Won em dnatsrednu ouy nac?*****"_

Phoenix blinked. "What?"

Litwick sat back in his chair. "Thank you, Jin and Jod..." he said to himself.

**[Elinor mimes that Meridus should remove his bow from the table]**

**Meridus: Oh...**

**[Meridus removes his bow and Elinor starts eating the berries she's gathered for breakfast]**

**Meridus: Find those by the creek, did you? They're Nightshade berries. They're poisonous.**

"Of _course_ they are!" Hiccup said. "Why _wouldn't_ they?"

**[suddenly Elinor spits out the berries she'd just put in her mouth and in panic drinks some water]**

**Meridus: Where did you get this water? It has worms.**

**[Elinor quickly spits out the water she was drinking and collapses in defeat, Meridus smiles and gets up]**

The litle kids laughed as the table flipped into the air. This may be a crucial moment, but eho's to say that they couldn't enjoy a good laugh every now and then?

**Meridus: Come on.**

**[Meridus and Elinor head to a creek and Meridus uses his bow to catch a fish]**

**Meridus: Breakfast!**

**[Meridus holds the fish up and Elinor claps]**

**Meridus: Oh, wait! A gentleman should not have weapons, in your opinion.**

"Is he trying to prove a point or something?" 3P asked. "I don't get it."

"I think it's that he's proving that it's a good thing he could use a bow and fight and stuff like that. Shows that he's able to take care of himself, which means that Merida can, too."

**[Elinor nods in agreement and Meridus holds the fish out for Elinor]**

**Meridus: There you go. Go on.**

**[the fish flaps as it's still alive and Elinor turns away in disgust]**

"How can _anyone_ eat something that's still alive?" Honey Lemon said with disgust. "Ew."

Litwick sighed._ 'Boy, am I glad I'm away from...from _them_ for the rest of my life,'_ he thought.

**Meridus: How do you know you don't like it if you won't try it?**

"My mom always says that," Jamie pouted.

"Well. it's true," Aria pointed out. "Sometimes, things that look disgusting can actually be kinda nice."

Dream smiled. "It's not just with food. It's also with people, right, _Zilla_?"

The humanoid in question gave a sheepish smile. 'Alright, alright, I admit, I might've gone a _little_ overboard that day.*****"

"Little?" Litwick said. "May I remind you what _happened_ that day? If I hadn't tried the gentle approach, you would've incinerated me with your heat vision!"

"Hey, that's not true!" Zilla protested. But his friend's raised eyebrow said otherwise. "Fine, you got me."

**[Meridus then cooks the fish over a fire and Elinor tries to eat with decorum but quickly chomps it down, as Elinor is still hungry Meridus then teaches Elinor how to catch fish from the creek and they start bonding]**

Flynn whispered to Kristoff, "Did that woman just devour a fish like how a bear would?"

"YOu think the transformation is taking over her?" Kristoff asked back.

**[after bonding over catching fish Elinor walks off into the forest]**

**Meridus: Mom, come back!**

**[Elinor turns and starts to act more like a bear]**

"I'd say yes," Flynn said.

**Meridus: Mom, is that you?**

**[Elinor growls and goes to attack Meridus but suddenly stops as she remembers who she is]**

**Meridus: Mom? You changed! Like you were a…I mean, like you were a bear on the inside.**

"This isn't good," Merida said. 'If that spell isn't reversed, she'll be a bear forever!"

"Well, you know what they say," Litwick said. He twirled his finger to point to the ceiling and said, "Magic always comes with a price."

**[suddenly they notice a wisp and Elinor jumps to get hold of it]**

"If that's not being desperate, I don't know what is," 3P said.

**[after following the trail of wisps which leads them to the ruins of a castle that bears the symbol of the crossed axes]**

**Meridus: Mom, look! Why did the wisps bring us here?**

**[they walk around the ruins]**

"Dang, that place looks really old," Hiro said. "Wonder what sort of civilization lived there?"

Merida thought back to the story her mother told her before they were brought here. "I think I know..."

**Meridus: Whoever they were, they've been gone for a long long time…**

**[suddenly Meridus falls through the floor and after landing he shouts to Elinor]**

**Meridus: I'm fine, mom! Fine!**

**[Meridus looks around her]**

**Meridus: It's a…throne room. Do you suppose this could have been the kingdom in that story you were telling me? The one with the princes?**

Hiccup eyes the stone palace. "You know, I've tried telling all of the Vikings that if our houses were made of stone rather than wood, than we wouldn't have to worry about fires so often."

Astrid's eyebrows rose at the idea. "That's actually a really good idea. Why haven't you told anyone."

"I have. It's just that no one's bothered to listen to me at all. Not even someone when I told him I didn't want to go into dragon training." He gave a venomous look at his father, then rested his head on Toothless's shoulder. Sensing his sadness, he crooned and licked him again. This time, Hiccup laughed and wrapped his arms around the dragon. "I'm glad I met you, bud."

**[Meridus sees a stone with three figures and a split stone with the fourth figure]**

**Meridus: One, two, three...four. The oldest. Like…like the tapestry. [he places a hand on the stone sees a vision of a large man throwing an axe onto the stone] The spell! It's happened before!**

**[sees bones all over the floor, and he remembers what the witch said about the prince]**

**Meridus: The strength of ten men. Fate be changed. Changed with fate.**

**[he realizes that the one-eyed bear is actually the prince, transformed]**

**Meridus: Oh, no! The prince became…**

The smarter people, such as Hiro and Hiccup, already figured out what Meridus had. His counterpart, as well. "Oh, no..."

**[suddenly he sees the bear come up behind her]**

**Meridus: Mor'du!**

**[the bear goes to attack Meridus but he starts shooting arrows at it and it starts chasing after him, Elinor then helps him to escape and they make a run for it]**

Merida let out a long sigh of relief. Then, remembering the broken stone, she said, "That's it! Mend the bond!"

* * *

><p><strong>* Once Upon A Time reference.<br>**

**** _Can you understand me now?_ backwards. Backwards isn't really a language, it's just any language said in reverse. For example, left is never right as right is never left. Understand? **

***** ** **www fanfiction net/s/11203106/1/GodzillaMan1000-Origins**


	8. Brave Finale

**hamadabrosrule (Guest): Sorry, but I have people to entertain that actually _want_ to see female Hiro.**

**PhoenixWillowsRox8: Oh well, you'll get used to it. Better yet, take these tools to build a bridge, and _get over it_. **

**DragonDreamer1011:**** Thank you, thank you very much. I will keep myself a mystery until the time comes to share my story.  
><strong>

* * *

><p><strong>[after escaping from Mor'du]<strong>

**Meridus: Mom, we need to get back to the castle. If we don't hurry, you'll become like Mor'du! A bear! A real bear! Forever! Mend the bond torn by pride. The witch gave us the answer. The tapestry!**

"Oh, get it!" Hiro said. "If the tear that was made on the tapestry is mended, then Elinor should go back to normal!"

Merida gave a nervous laugh. "Thank goodness or that! I don't know what's I do if my mother as a bear."

**[Meridus and Elinor sneak back into the castle and as they peak into the Great Hall they see that Fergus and the lords are fighting again, Meridus tries to stop them and walks into the middle of the room and tells them the story of the ancient kingdom and the selfish prince]**

**Meridus: Yours was an alliance forged in bravery and friendship and it lives to this day. I've been selfish. I tore a great rift in our kingdom. There's no one to blame but me. And I know now that I need to amend my mistake and mend our bond. And so, there is the matter of my betrothal. I decided to do what's right, and…**

**[as he looks around the room he notices Elinor in the background trying to stop him]**

**Meridus: And…and break tradition.**

"It's sometimes necessary to go against what people think is right," ZIlla said. "I mean, how else would Hiccup have trained Toothless? Or Rapunzel have left her tower? Or Hiro go after OW!"

Dream sat back down. "Give another spoiler and you'll receive more than my shoe."

Hiro looked at the two of them. "What are they talking about? Baymax?" he asked Phoenix. He remembered that before he was brought here, he was after Baymax for...something. What was it again? He couldn't remember.

"Uh...sure..." Hiro noticed the hesitation in Phoenix's voice, which meant that wherever she was going to say, it wasn't good.

**[he looks over at Elinor, who is miming what Meridus should say]**

**Meridus: My mother, the queen, feels…uh, in her heart, that I…that we be free to…write our own story. Follow our hearts, and find love in our time.**

**[we see the lords are all now crying]**

**Lord Dingwall: Beautiful.**

Jack upright shouted, "Y'all are a bunch of big babies!"

"Jack!" Elsa said, straining to keep her laughter.

**Meridus: The queen and I put the decision to you my lords. Might our young people decide for themselves who they will love?**

**Lord Dingwall: Huh?**

**Lord Macintosh: Well, since you've obviously made up your minds about this, I have one thing to say. This is…**

**Young Macintosh: A grand idea! Give us our own say in choosing our fates?**

**Lord Macintosh: What?**

**Young Dingwall: Aye! Why shouldn't we choose?**

**Lord Dingwall: But he's the prince!**

**Young Dingwall: I didn't pick him out. It was your idea.**

**[MacGuffin turns to his daughter]**

**Lord MacGuffin: And you, do you feel the same way?**

**[young MacGuffin speaks but as her accent is so thick no one understands her and Meridus laughs]**

"He's right about that," Aria said. "We should be given the chance to shoos our own fate, to write our own story. We choose what we become, the face teh roads to it, the bad and good. If we choose one that's forced upon us, or one we didn't choose or want, it can lead to disastrous consequences."

"That's one reason I brought you seven here," Litwick said. "Your fates, your stories, are all woven into this book." He stood up, and with a flick of his hand, a thick brown book appeared in his hand. "The Book of Life. All of all world's stories are written in here. However, there are six stories in particular that have yet to take place. The book itself chooses how the stories go. But you seven? You're all so special, that you're defying the powers of this book. Only a select few can do that. I did, a long time ago. So did Zilla when I met him. There are people whom you've never met, whom you've never heard of, that have made their own story. If you're writing your own, then you're stronger than you look. Each of you have a gift."

He clasped his hands together and the book disappeared. Hiccup thought long and hard about this. Was he really so special that he was defying the power of a mystical book that chose how the lives of other people lived them? He wasn't the only one. Rapunzel wondered what she was that made her so important. Elsa wondered how her powers could be considered a gift.

**Lord MacGuffin: Well, that's it. Let these lasses try win his heart before they win his hand, if they can!**

**Lord Dingwall: I say the wee Dingwall has a fighting chance!**

**Lord Macintosh: Fine then! Seems for once we agree! It was my idea in the first place.**

**Fergus: Just like your mom, you devil.**

**[Meridus turns and notices a guard staring at Elinor's frozen pose as a stuffed bear and tries to distract everyone]**

**Meridus: Everyone! To the cellar! Lets crack open the king's private reserves to celebrate!**

"Agh come on!" Fergus said. "There's a reason it's called teh private reserves!" How else am I am supposed to enjoy the feeling of the new year without 'em?"

"How about _not_ drinking?" Litwick suggested. "I'm older than almost everyone in this room, and I don't drink."

"I don't have to drink," Olaf said. "Or eat. Or swallow. Or choke. Or-"

"Someone put an iceblock on that snowman!" Dream shouted.

**[everyone cheers and start heading for the cellar]**

**Fergus: Woh! Woh! Woh!**

**[Fergus turns to one his servants and whispers]**

**Fergus: Bring the tiny glasses.]**

"Oh, perfect, their doing shots now," Zilla muttered. "Subtle way to put that in a kids' movie. Very subtle."

**[they all leave the Great Hall and Meridus goes to Elinor and does a little dance of joy "ge-ge-ge-ge…" before realizing they have to mend the tapestry]**

**Meridus: The tapestry!**

**[after Fergus thinks that Elinor has been attacked by a bear, he goes to look for her and finds Merida in the tapestry room with Elinor who's turned wild]**

**Fergus: Meridus!**

**Meridus: Dad, no! It's not what you think!**

**Fergus: Meridus, get back!**

**[Fergus goes to attack the bear, not realizing that it's Elinor]**

"Oh, no!" Merida said. "Things are never perfect! Why can't things go even a _little_ bit easy?"

**Meridus: No!**

**[Fergus starts attacking Elinor with his sword]**

**Meridus: No, dad! Don't hurt her!**

**[Meridus struggles with Fergus to stop him hitting Elinor but he pushes him aside]**

**Fergus: Meridus! No!**

**[as Fergus goes to strike Elinor and she hits him and knocks him out]**

**Meridus: No!**

**[at that moment Elinor snaps out of her wild behavior]**

**Meridus: Mom!**

**[Elinor notices the claw mark on Meridus's cloak and feels ashamed]**

**Meridus: It's alright. I'm alright. It's nothing. It's just a little scratch!**

**[Elinor runs out of the room]**

**Meridus: Mom!**

**[after Elinor runs off and gets spotted by the lords, she quickly makes it out of the castle grounds as they start to attack her, back in the castle Fergus comes to]**

**Meridus: Dad!**

**Fergus: Oh, count your stars, lad. It almost had you. Are you hurt?**

**Meridus: It's your wife, Elinor!**

**Fergus: You're talking nonsense!**

**Meridus: It's the truth! There was a witch and she gave me a spell. It's not Mor'du!**

**Fergus: Mor'du or not, I'll avenge your mother! I'll not risk losing you!**

**Meridus: No, dad! Just listen to me!**

**[Fergus locks him in the tapestry room and goes after Elinor]**

**Meridus: Listen, you can't! It's your wife, Elinor!**

"Oh, look, just like Stoick, he doesn't listen to reason!" Hiccup said rather loudly.

"I don't have to listen to reason!" Stoick shouted. "You're a traitor to your kind, and you will be banished as soon as we return to Berk!"

"I was just trying to finally end this stupid war!" HIccup gained a backbone and stood from his seat, facing his father. "All I wanted to do was fit in, but ever since I met Toothless, my life has been much better! He's the only one who's actually treated me like human being my entire life! Unlike you, he cares about me!"

"Nonsense! It's a dragon! How can it care about a fishbone like you! If I had the chance to do it all over again, I wouldn't have you!"

Hiccup's breathe caught in his throat. His legs suddenly felt weak, weaker than when before he was brought here. Being disowned is one thing, but being told that you were never wanted? That's another. "You're wrong," Hiccup said. "If I had to do it all over again, I would've run away a long time ago, so you would never have had to see me or want me again!"

"ENOUGH!"

Everyone turned to Dream, who looked like she was on the verge of tears herself. "I've had it between you two! We are going to settle this as soon as this movie ends and we've taken a break! Litwick!"

Litwick stood up from his seat, not used to seeing the young girl angry. "Yeah!"

"I've chosen my next movie! We are going to watch Hiccup's story. And _you_..." She pointed to Hiccup. "...are going to see just how special you are. And _you_..." Then to Stoick. "...are going to see what makes your son stranger than you." She sat back down, hugging herself, crying. She was still young, not liking it when family and friends fight.

"Wow, things are really complicated between them, huh?" Hiro asked Phoenix.

She sighed. "Yeah..."

**[after getting locked in the tapestry room and finding no way out, Meridus starts crying and tries to call out to Maudie for help, then he notices three little bears coming out of the shadows]**

**Meridus: Oh, no...**

Despite the tension left by the Haddocks, Jack managed to let out a laugh. "Man, the triplets got more than a far bargain when they took that deal."

**[he realizes the triplets have been turned into little bear cubs after eating what remained of the witch's tart]**

**Meridus: Maudie!**

**[suddenly Maudie notices the three little bears and screams with terror and Meridus intructs the triplets]**

**Meridus: Get the key.**

**[Maudie hides the key down her dress and then runs off in terror as the triplets go after her]**

**[after the triplets help him escape, and Meridus patches up the tapestry along the horse ride to the Ring of Stones, they find that Fergus and the lords have captured Elinor. Just as Fergus is about to strike Elinor, Meridus stops him by shooting his arrow at his sword]**

**Meridus: Get back! That's my mother!**

**Fergus: Are you out of your mind, lad?**

**Meridus: Mom, are you hurt?**

**[suddenly Fergus knocks Merida out of the way and goes to strike Elinor again when Meridus grabs hold of a sword and stops him]**

**Fergus: Meridus!**

**[he pushes her father back]**

**Meridus: I'll not let you kill my mother!**

Flynn whistled. 'That's determination if I've ever seen it."

"Says the man that wrestled with a horse to get a bag hanging at the end of a tree branch at the edge of a cliff," 3P countered.

"Point taken. Wait, how do you know-? Oh, right. Movies, or whatever."

**[suddenly the triplets jump on top of Fergus]**

**Merida: Girls!**

**Fergus: Girls?!**

**[at that moment Mor'du appears]**

**Meridus: Mor'du!**

"Here we are, the final battle!" ZIlla said. "I love a fight against a monster."

"You must love the raids on Berks then," Snotlout noted.

"No, I said I love fights with _monsters_. Dragons are long distance family. In a way. Well, there is the Red Death. And the Alpha."

"The what now?" Fishlegs asked, eager as always to learn about new dragons.

"Not now, 'Legs!" Astrid shouted from her seat.

**[Fergus shouts to the lords]**

**Fergus: Kill it!**

**[they all go after Mor'du and start attacking him, the bear then captures Meridus, when Elinor notices this she breaks free from her ropes and attacks Mor'du, she smashes him against a stone pillar which then cracks and crushes him to death, then the spirit of the prince is released and he nods to Elinor and Meridus to thank them before disappearing]**

"Did he...thank you?" Jamie wondered, tiliting his head. "Why would he thank you?"

"I think I know," 3P said. "It's like a ghost who has unfinished business in the real world. They're never at peace until their task is complete. The prince's soul was trapped as a bear for centuries, and it took over his mind. Now that he's dead, he can finally rest in peace with his brothers and father."

Jamie nodded in understanding. "Oh, I get it! I think..."

**[after Mor'du is killed, Meridus notices the sun has risen]**

**Meridus: The second sunrise!**

**[he runs and grabs the tapestry that he's mended and throws it around Elinor, but realizes nothing's happening]**

'N-no... It can't be... It has to work, it has to!" Merida said. She clutched her mother's hand, who she had been avoiding the entirety of the movie. She said to herself, "What have I done? Or rather, will do...?"

**Meridus: Oh, no! I don't understand. I…**

**[Meridus begins to cry and kneels in front of Elinor]**

**Meridus: Oh, mom, I'm sorry. This is all my fault. I did this to you, to us.**

**[he tearfully hugs Elinor]**

**Meridus: You've always been there for me. You've never given up on me. I just need you back. I want you back, mommy. I love you.**

**[as the sunrise washes over them, Meridus feels her mother's touch on her hair and looks up to see Elinor had turned human again]**

Merida let out a gasp of joy. She brushed away the tars that were in her eyes and hugged her mother. "Oh, mum. I'm sorry."

Elinor smiled as she embraced her daughter. "Me, too, lassie."

**Meridus: Mom! You're back!**

**[Elinor hugs Meridus and kisses her face repeatedly]**

**Meridus: You've changed!**

**Elinor: Oh, darling. We both have.**

**[Elinor kisses Meridus again and Fergus comes up running towards them]**

**Fergus: Elinor!**

**[he hugs both Meridus and Elinor, then grabs Elinor and kisses her on the mouth]**

**Elinor: Oh, dear!**

**[as the lords come towards them, Meridus notices her mom is naked under the tapestry]**

"Did anyone forget that her clothes got torn off when she turned?" Kristoff mentioned awkwardly.

**Meridus: Oh, mom!**

**[to Fergus]**

**Elinor: Ooh! Um…dear?**

**Fergus: Huh?**

**Elinor: I'm naked. Naked as a wee baby.**

**[Fergus just stares at her]**

Some people laughed, relieving the tension from the spell and battle.

**Elinor: Well don't just stare! Do something!**

**[Fergus turns and notices the lords have comes upon them]**

**Fergus: What the…?**

**[he quickly holds his hands in front of Elinor]**

**Fergus: Back your eyes, lads! Show some respect!**

**[the lords turn their backs, suddenly the three triplets, now human again, run over to Merida and Fergus… naked! Fergus laughs and catches one of them, holding her up]**

**Fergus: Now that's what I call a wee naked baby!**

**[last lines; Elinor, Merida, and Fergus are bidding the lords farewell]**

**Merida: [voice over] Some say fate is beyond our command, but I know better. Our destiny is within us. You just have to be brave enough to see it.**

**[we see Merida rides off through the forest with her Elinor, making their bond stronger]**

Some people of the room began to idly chat about the movie, and Litwick stood up, ringing to bells made of stonewood he made. "Alright, everyone, we are going to take a little break. Walk through those bronze doors and you should see food that you are familiar with. Help yourselves to as much as you can eat and drink, but don't drink too much as I need you all sober for Hiccup's story. And believe me, Phoenix has methods to do so, and none of them are pretty."

"It's true," Phoenix said.

Sure enough, as the seven pillars still stood straight and tall, a circular table filled with food awaited them.

"May out guests of honor please come sit over here, please?" Zilla said, flying in the air to get their attention. "There's a table to the side for us to sit at."

As Jack didn't need to eat, he set in between Elsa and Litwick. "Oh, Jack. Here, I wanted to give you this." He reached under the table and pulled out a long pale-blue rod with an ice diamond on top. "This is an Ice Rod. It doesn't have the same magnitude of power of your staff, but it should be a nice replacement until you get it back."

Jack took the Rod, not used to receiving gifts. "Wow, Litwick. Thanks."

Litwck nodded. "Anytime."

Down the table, the other GMAD members and Aria and 3P looked over at their host.

"Are you sure?" Aria asked.

Zilla nodded. "Yeah. He's been acting strange since Phoenix mentioned that thing about being immortal. It reminded him of something. Or rather, some_one_."

3P looked worried. "Are you sure we should be prying to him about this? If he wants to share it us, he will."

Phoenix shook her head. "No, he won't. I've seen take that necklace out before. I don't know what's so special about it, or what's around it, but he's never mentioned anything about to me, or Dream, or Thor, or anyone in the GMAD." She worryingly scratched Violetstorm as she spoke. "He's feeling hurt, and remember what Aria said about secrets? He's keeping one."

Dream nodded. "She's right. As his friends, we need to help him get through this. We need to think, what did he do before he joined the GMAD?"

"That's easy, he...um..." Zilla thought long and hard to when he first met his mentor, but came up with nothing. "Wow. I-I don't know. All I know is what I mentioned earlier, that he has a sister named Jasmine and he raised her someplace called the Forests of Silence."

"So where are the Forests?" Aria asked.

No one knew.

* * *

><p><strong>This concludes the end of Brave. How to Train Your Dragon features next, starring Hicca Horrendous Haddock the Third! WIth a little spice added to it, more than just a genderbend. Can anyone guess?<strong>

**-Litwick723**


	9. Break: Flashbacks, Snow, and Secrets

**Animal Lover: _Daaaaamn_, I think I am overwhelmed. Yes, I remember the Amigus things now. Duh. And as for all that info, I think I might be able to put that in the Super Seven fic. It may not be a "watching the movie" fic, but it will still be a story. And like I mentioned, it may be a while before I plan for that, might be best to finish my other Stories first. BUT! I will try, for your sake. And my sanity, maybe.**

**hamadabrosrule: Fine. Female Hiro will keep her personality. Also with Honey Lemon, who will go by just Lemon, he will be an energetic guy rather than a girly guy. Hmm... I need a replacement for his pink color. Suggestions? Also, I'll be adding a person favorite twist to HTTYD next chapter, and I will only be bending Hiccup and Astrid. No one else. And Baymax will remain...Baymax, I guess.**

**Reading half-Blood Bunny: While that may be true, think about it from their perspective. Rapunzel, of Rapheal as he'll be known, has only seen one human her entire life. Elsa, of Elson, hides away from fear. Whether they be born male or female, the outcome of their isolation will remain the same. Rapunzel for Gothel's "protectiveness" and Elsa for fear. They both stay still long enough for legitimate reasons. And sorry to hear about all that about here. I feel like I'm not living up to my expectations in school, but my parents reassure I'm doing fine. I just don't _feel_ it. You get what I mean?**

**PhoenixWillows88: Can you keep that a secret?**

**GodzillaMan1000: A fight, eh? I can figure that out. Also, since you're one of the first users I came across when I started writing Stories, I decided to give you a very important role in my secretive plot. Enjoy the feels.**

**DragonDreamer1011: Ding! Ding! Ding! We have a winner! You get a sack of gold coins!**

* * *

><p><strong><em>Note: You're gonna love a specific part of this chapter, Dream.<em>**

"I'm such an _idiot!_"

The entire table turned to Phoenix after her outburst.

"How are you an idiot, exactly...?" Jack said, testing out his new Ice Rod.

"None of your business," Phoenix said.

A little further down, Hiro said, "I don't think your an idiot."

She gave a smile to him. "Thanks, Hiro. That's sweet of you to say." Turning back to the others, she lowered her voice and said, "I know where the Forests of Silence are!"

"Where?" Zilla looked at Litwick, making sure he was't paying attention. He wasn't; he was eating his food as he spoke with Rapunzel about the Book of Life.

"When I first became a part of the GMAD, our leader, NightFury999, or Fury, took me to her library where the ceremony took place. I saw a book there, she's the Guardian of Reading, and she holds just about every book on every story there is, _including_ all of ours."

"And this book you saw is Litwick's Story?" 3P confirmed.

"I'm pretty sure. It was only a glimpse, but when I first met Litwick when he became the Guardian of Protection, I kept asking myself why his name was so familiar. His name was on that book! His homeland, too. It was called Celturo or Linura or something like that."

"Not to mention that we become the Guardians of what we did before we met or were invited by Fury," Dream added. "Litwick must have done something wild to be the Guardian of Protection. But protection of what?"

"We need a plan," Zilla said. "Phoenix, you go and ask Fury for that book, see what you can find out about it. And _please_ don't snoop through any else's Stories."

Phoenix huffed. "Fine." She stood up from her seat to leave. But then she walked back to the table, grabbed Hiro by his shirt, and brought her lips against his. **(Happy, Phiro fans?)** Setting him back down, she said, "I'll miss you..."

As she walked away with a smile on her face, Hiro mumbled, "Miss you, too..." before resting his head on the table and he went to sleep.

Everyone stared wide-eyed. Until Dream broke the silence.

"YOU OWE ME A SACK OF GOLD COINS, ZILLA!"

* * *

><p>"Part two of the plan to to keep Litwick busy until Phoenix gets back with the book."<p>

"Zilla, I'm missing six coins."

"Ugh..." _Clink_.

"Thank a-you."

Aria looked over as Wasabi lightly patted on Hiro's cheek. "How long will he be out?"

"Do I look like I know how long a human will remain unconscious after receiving his first kiss?" Zilla deadpanned. "I'll have you know, I'm not even human."

"Speaking of not being human," Dream said, pocketing the coins. "Why are you taking charge? You're still a newbie to the team."

"Who was there when Litwick was on the verge of quitting the—"

She stared at him. "The what?"

Zilla processed something in his that happened shortly after he became a member...

* * *

><p><em>"Litwick? You here?" Zilla wondered down the hall, lit by only a few torches. "Seriously? We have a way to have more lighting with electricity and he still has torches? Where are we, the 17th century?"<em>

_Entering a room, he saw Litwick standing over a fireplace. He was about to call out to him when he heard him speaking. No, not speaking. Singing._

_He tries to hear, but he was singing quite softly. "Litwick?"_

_Litwick turned around, startled. "Zilla! What are you still doing here? I thought Fury took you to HQ to set your Guardianship."_

_The humanoid shrugged. "I just wanted to say thank you first. For saving me on the that island, and for bringing me here."_

_Litwick smiled. "Your welcome." But Zilla noticed something else in the smile. It may be a hunch, or just his new powers kicking in, but he sensed sadness._

_"Are you alright?" he asked, walking up to him. He saw him trying to hide a piece of paper under his cloak. "What's that?"_

_"Oh, this?" He revealed it again, folded up. "It's... It's a drawing. Of... Of my sister, Jasmine."_

_"Can I see it?" Zilla asked. He didn't mean to pry on his personal business, he was just eager to learn as out as much as he can about his new teammates._

_"Oh, uh... S-sure." Litwick carefully unfolded it, as if it were a treasured and fragile thing; it probably was._

_Taking it, Zilla saw a young lady. Color was added, and with fine detail, though it was only the head. She had short red hair and grey eyes. She had one smile and freckles on her nose and above her right eyes. "She looks your age."_

_"Yeah, she...she was."_

_He looked up. "Was?"_

_Litwick shrugged. "I don't know. I think? It's just that, when she was sixteen, she just...disappeared. Into thin air. I haven't seen her in a long time."_

_"Just how long has it been."_

_"Umm... It would be about 25 years. To the day, actually."_

_"Today?" He nodded. "What was that you were singing? I didn't hear any of it, but enough to know it was a song."_

_"Oh, yeah. That...that was a song that I used to sing to her all the time. Whenever she would get scared, or nervous, that song would always help soothe her. I sang to her the day she... The day she disappeared."_

_Zilla nodded, folding up the drawing and handing it back. "I'm sorry about that." Taking it, he saw that Litwick was starting to cry. His left hand took the paper, but his right was grasping something hidden under his cloak, near his neck. A necklace, perhaps?_

_"It's fine," he said, wiping his eyes with an arm. It was almost impossible to tell they were wet because they were so white. "I've learned a valuable lesson through it, though."_

_"And that is?"_

_His expression suddenly became dead serious. "Messing with the wrong forces puts the people you love in danger."_

_Zilla nodded, deciding that it was best to leave. "Well, thanks again, anyway."_

_He turns to leave, but not before Litwick said, "Actually, I think I think should be thanking you."_

_He turned back to him. "For what?"_

_"I was planning to go back to the Forests of Silence, where I raised her for those sixteen years. Long story about that. Anyway, there was something there that I think could've helped her lived longer, and I was gonna quit the GMAD to go back."_

_"Quit? Why?"_

_"Yoh don't know? If a member of the GMAD decides to go back to their home world that has nothing to do with official business, they're forbidden return*****. Fury's a serious person, and unless there's an important reason, we don't come back. So I was planning to quit to go back and find her."_

_"So why are you thanking me?"_

_"You reminded me of what the GMAD is about. It's about helping people in all and Amy worlds, to bring peace to any worlds that are off balance. Explaining to you about...about Jasmine made me realize that I can't be trapped in the past. I need to look on the bright side of things, I need to remember the good times I had with her. I need to keep her memory alive the best way I can: by _savoring_ them instead of _grieving_ them."_

_Zilla smiled. "That seems like the best way."_

* * *

><p><em>"<em>Zilla? Zilla?"

Zilla snapped out of his daze as 3P waved her hand in front of his face. "Wh-what?"

"Aw, he's back," Dream said. She gave something to Flynn and said, "Tell Rapunzel she can have her pan back. I didn't need it after all."

"What happened?" Zilla said, recovering from his flashback.

"Litwick's calling us," 3P said. "There's a snowball fight going on and he wants us in on it. Loosen us up a little."

"Alright. Let's go." He flew above the table and was about to go to the fun when he saw a figure with his head rested on the table. "What about Hiro?"

"Let him sleep," Aria said. "Phoenix can wake him up with true love's kiss when she comes back. Or, you know, knock him out even more if that's possible."

* * *

><p>"FREE FOR ALL!"<p>

Jack flew the air, laughing as he used the Rod to make more snow around the room.

"Burgess kids, over here!" 3P yelled. Once they were all over her, she said, "Okay, who wants to build a snow fort to protect ourselves from these progectories?"

"Ooh, me! Me, I wanna help!" Pippa said, raising her hand.

"Me, too! Me, too!" Monty said.

"Alright, kids, let's get to work!"

On another part of the room, Hiccup, Astrid, Rapunzel, Elsa, Anna, and Litwick were making snow sculptures.

"I've neve had this much fun in my life!" Rapunzel said she ducked her head, laughing as Olaf sailed over her.

"Coming through!"

Astrid added some more snow to the head of their sculpture, sitting on its back as she did so. "How's this, Hiccup?"

Hiccup observed the masterpiece a few steps back and nodded. "Perfect! We just need to add se definitions, and maybe use some rocks for eyes."

Toothless was enjoying his nap and yelped when something hit his tail. He turned around and saw Wingblaze biting it.

Dream and Honey Lemon were talking girl talk all while they rested on comfy lounge chairs. Gogo was testing out her speed with some ice skis Elsa made for her. Freddy was off annoying the heck out of Zilla, who may have threatened him once or twice before finally letting go. Wasabi was keeping an eye on Hiro, all while dodging the snowballs heading his way.

Snotlout wasn't admitting it, but was enjoying himself, too. While he failed to wonder why the girls kept punching, hitting, cursing (literally), and slapping him, he did enjoy the opportunity to humiliate his cousin by making a big snowball the size of Sven.

"Tickle, tickle!"

"Wh-whoa! Hey!"

Too bad a certain spirit tickled his underarm before he could throw it, having it land on top of him.

All of the adults, meanwhile, just sat back and watched the children have fun.

Cass was quite pleased seeing her nephew so smitten like he was, and knew that Tadashi would be coming up with a whole bunch of teasing him by now. GOTHEL, meanwhile, was still quite upset that her secret was going to be revealed. Elinor and Fergus laughed as their children made a snow bear. Stoick watched, surprised that the Night Fury was posing for the snow dragon Hiccup and Astrid were making. And the Queen and King of Corona? They couldn't help but wonder who Rapunzel was, and why her simple features were so familiar.

As Zilla helped 3P make her fort, he saw Phoenix talking to Dream and Aria.

"Did you get it?" Zilla said, taking them all to a more secluded area for them to talk.

"Yep," Phoenix said, holding the book. It was most certainly old, the grey-brown cover looked torn. The pages were stained, the the title wasn't even legible. Only one word of what appeared to be four showed.

"Can you tell me about his sister, Jasmine?" Zilla asked. "Red hair, grey eyes?"

Phoenix was about to open the book them stopped. "What? Jasmine doesn't have red hair and grey eyes, she had dark-green hair and green eyes."

Zilla blinked. "Then who was it that Litwick showed me a drawing of when I became a member?

Openeing the book, Phoenix said, "Well, whoever she was, she's someone in this book. Let me check real quick, I can use a bit of magic to skip to that..." She flipped through the pages quickly, not even skimming them. "Lillies... Enegmatic... River... Serve the hive..." At last she stopped and read a section. Her eyes widened and she gave a high pitched squeal. She closed the book shut and breathed heavily.

"Whoa! Phoenix, what is it?" Dream asked. "Phoenix?"

She didn't seem to listen.

"Phoenix, are you all right? Phoenix? What was it? Phoenix?"

Managing to breathe, she said, "I think... I think I know what Litwick's secret is."

"What is it? How can we help him?" 3P asked.

Phownix opened her mouth...

* * *

><p><strong>Well, guess who had fun writing this chapter? This guy! Yes, I left you at a cliffie. Why? Because I'm evil like that. So much for a secret.<strong>

**So, things are getting better and better, huh? And juicy. I might plan to release my origin story a little early because of this, but I still gots more time.**

**Also, part one for HTTYD will appear later in maybe two weeks, the Monday or Tuesday after next depending how things go in my life. Testing is next week, and things are going to be pretty hectic. **

**Let me hear your guesses at what my secret is. Ideas? I'dike to get a kick out of them.**

**-Litwick723**


	10. HTTYD, part 1

**Animal Lover: Your letter will be delivered right away. Hope you enjoy it.**

**Jinx-Nightangal: I'm a guy. (awkward silence)**

**THANK YOU to my supporters. Some of you proved very valid points. Thank you very much. Updates come in a little slower for HTTYD and beyond, and I finally have a release date for Litwick Origins and HTTYD2:The Musical. Will be posted at the AN at the bottom.**

* * *

><p>"YOU ARE A BIG BABY!"<p>

Everyone covered their ears at the sound of a voice shouting. They all turned to see the source to see a floating peice of paper hovering in front of Stoick. Even more surprising, the paper owas moving like it had a mouth, and was shouting as well.

"YOU ARE A FOOL AND A SON OF TROLL! YOU ARE SUPPOSED TO LOVE YOUr SON LIKE A FATHER SHOULD! NO CHILD SHOULD GO THROUGH ALL THAT TROUBLE TO PLEASE AN UNGRATEFUL PARENT! YOU'RE SUPPOSED TO LOVE HIM FOR BEING YOUR SON! SOMETIME, HE IS GOING TO DO SOMETHING BIG, BUT WHEN THAT HAPPENS, YOU MIGHT ALMOST LOSE SOMETHING PRECIOUS! YOU ARE ACTING DISGRACEFUL AND VALKA WOULD BE ASHAMED!"

And with that, the paper fired itself up and the ashes dissipated. There was a moment of silence from everyone until Litwick said, "Well, I didn't know what to expect when I handed Stoick that letter, but now that that's done, we need to watch our next movie."

"Already?" Jamie said, pouting. "Oh, fine. Can we play in the snow next time again?"

Litwick gave an apologetic shrug. "Sorry, kiddo. I've got something else planned next time we have a break. So, if everyone can please sit in their seats once we pass the doors again, thank you very much!"

Zilla trailed after Phoenix, whispering, "What? What is it?"

Phoenix pursed her lips, as if she were deciding something. "Maybe I should go talk to Litwick first. I'll see you later."

Once everyone was seated, Litwick stood in the front of the room. "Good. We can start the movie now."

"Actually, I wanted to talk to you about something," Phoenix said. "Something important." She pulled the book into view and took note of how wide Litwick's eyes widened. If he had pupils, she would've guessed that he was afraid by his ocular expression.

Zilla watched as the two walked through the bronze doors again. When they closed, he drew his attention back to the movie.

**_FADE__ IN:  
><em>**

**_EXT. NORTH SEA/VILLAGE - NIGHT_**

**_We skim above a dark, wild ocean. The camera turns toward a lone island, Berk. It is a gigantic shard of rock jutting straight out of the water._**

**HICCA (V.O.)**

**This, is Berk. It's twelve days North of hopeless, and a few degrees South of freezing to death. It's located solidly on the meridian of misery.  
><strong>

Hiccup blinked. "Is that supposed to be me?"

"No, it's supposed to be Toothless. Of course it's you! Who else?" Dream shouted.

"You mean, who '_Elsa_'. Eh? Eh?" 3P looked around for some sort of applaud, but she only received groans and facepalms.

"Odin, that was terrible," Astrid muttered.

"I do not appreciate my name in that sense," Elsa said.

**_The camera drifts over rolling hills to reveal a small village nestled on an outcropping of sea mounts._**

_**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D)**_

**My village. In a word, sturdy. And it's been here for seven generations, but every single building is new.**

_**The camera drifts closer, circling.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D)**_

**We have fishing, hunting, and a charming view of the sunsets. The only problems are the pests. You see, most places have mice or mosquitos. We have...**

_**Sheep graze peacefully on a hillside. Suddenly one is snatched.**_

Hiccup smirked. He elbowed Toothless and said, "Good thing I know that foot anywhere." Toothless only rolled his eyes and grumbled.

_**CUT TO:**_

_**INT. STOICK'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS**_

_**A door is pulled open... as a DRAGON swoops directly toward it, BLASTING FIRE. The door is SLAMMED. The fire shoots through the slats of wood, illuminating HICCA, a gangly teenage Viking.**_

Jack let out a whistle, causing Hiccup to blush. "Not to bad!" he shouted, loud enough fro Hiccup to hear. Then he said to Elsa, "Though I do have other tastes."

Hiccup tried to ignore him as he looked at his alter ego. As a girl, he was still scrawny. In fact, there really wasn't much of a difference. Only facial features, longer hair, and a different voice."

**HICCA:...dragons.**

_**EXT. STOICK'S HOUSE**_

_**She reopens the sizzling door, as leaps off of the front porch. She weaves through the erupting mayhem as Vikings pour out of the buildings, ready for a fight.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

**Most people would leave. Not us. We're Vikings. We have stubbornness issues.**

"I could tell," Flynn said. "Who has them more, you or Merida?"

"You're going to compare those two, Mr. 'What's-it-gonna-take-to-get-my-satchel-back'?" Rapunzel pointed out.

"You're one to talk, Miss 'I-am-going-to-see-those-lanterns," Flynn retorted.

"Oooookay, then," Kristoff said.

_**Vikings sound the alarm. Viking men and women pour out into the streets, axes in hand. ON HICCA darting through alleys, staying under eaves, making her way through the battle.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D)**_

**My name's Hicca. Great name, I know. But it's not the worst. Parents believe a hideous name will frighten off gnomes and trolls. Like our charming Viking demeanor wouldn't do that.**

"Of _course_ it wouldn't!" Dream said, sarcasm pouring from her voice. "Why _would_ it?"

_**Dragons sweep back and forth, dodging axes and blasting the Vikings who throw them. A burly warrior gets tossed in an explosion, knocking Hicca to the ground.**_

**VIKING (FIERCE): Arggghhhhh! (cheery, insane) Mornin'!**

People laughed.

Anna asked Hiccup, "How do you survive in that situation? You look so small compared to the other people."

"Vikings," Hiccup corrected. "And are you talking to me or her?" He gestured to the on-screen Hicca.

"Uh... Both?"

_**Hicca gets to her feet and continues to rush past gigantic men and women.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

**Meet the neighbors. Hoark the Haggard...**

**HOARK: What are you doing out!?**

**HICCA: ... Burnthair the Broad...**

**BURNTHAIR: Get inside!**

**HICCA: ... Phlegma the Fierce...**

**PHLEGMA THE FIERCE: Get back inside!**

**HICCA: Ack.**

_**She passes a silent ox of a Viking, picking his ear.**_

"Just Ack?" Merida raised and eyebrow, unimpressed, crossing her arms.

**HICCA: Yep, just Ack."**

Jamie laughed and said, "She answered your question!"

_**Enter STOICK, the biggest Viking of all. He yanks Hicca from the path of a strafing dragon and holds aloft to the crowd.**_

**STOICK: Hicca!? **_**(accusingly; to the crowd) **_**What is she doing out again?!**

**(TO HICCUP): What are you doing out?! Get inside!**

_**The flames light up his scowling face and matted red beard. He sets Hicca down and turns to the sky, searching.**_

"Ugh," Aunt Cass said. "I would be ashamed to be that man, the way she shoved that poor girl. And you, too, I suppose. You're not even doing anything!"

"Yeah," Hiccup agreed, looking at Stoick. "I wasn't doing _anything_ wrong that night."

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

_**(IN AWE) **_**That's Stoick the Vast. Chief of the tribe. They say that when he was a baby he popped a dragon's head clean off of its shoulders. Do I believe it?**

_**Stoick grabs a wooden cart and hurls it, knocking the strafing dragon out of the sky.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D)**_

**Yes I do.**

"That's digusting," Wasabi said. "Anybody got a mint or somethin'?"

_**An EXPLOSION forces Vikings to DUCK. Stoick stands firm, brushing flaming debris off of his shoulder.**_

**STOICK: **_**(barking; to his men)**_** What have we got?**

**VIKING #1: Gronkles. Nadders. Zipplebacks. Oh, and Hoark saw a Monstrous Nightmare.**

**STOICK: Any Night Furies?**

**VIKING #1: None so far.**

**STOICK: (RELIEVED) Good.**

Violetstorm stood proud. "Too bad Phoenix isn't here right now," Zilla said as he patted the dragon. "She would've loved to boast about her dragon from here to GMAD HQ. "

"I can boast about Toothless," Hiccup said.

"What kind name is _Toothless_?" 3P said. "I always thought that was weird."

"It stuck, okay?"

**VIKING: Hoist the torches!**

_**Massive flaming braziers are raised on poles, lighting up the night sky... and revealing swirling dragons of all types. Below, Hiccup crosses an open plaza and ducks into an open building with a tall chimney.**_

_**INT. BLACKSMITH STALL - CONTINUOUS**_

_**She crosses behind a counter, where a peg-legged, one-armed hulk of a Blacksmith reshapes blades with a hammer and tongs appendage.**_

**GOBBER: Ah! Nice of you to join the party. I thought you'd been carried off.**

_**Hicca dons a leather apron and starts to put away Gobber's scattered appendages.**_

**HICCA: Who me? Nah, come on! I'm way too muscular for their taste. They wouldn't know what to do with all this.**

_**Hicca strikes a bodybuilder pose.**_

Astrid stifled his laughter at the pose and then burt out into tears.

"Wha-at?" Hiccup groaned.

"I'm sorry! It's just that...you look completely ridiculous! Imagine this as you instead of her!"

As Hiccup pouted, a sudden thought came to him; was this movie going to show more about him, his crush on Astrid? Or will Astrid be a boy in this movie as well? Many questions, no answers.

**GOBBER: They need toothpicks, don't they?**

"Please, Hiccup's not a toothpick," Jack said. Before Hiccup could enlightened, he added, "No, he's a stick. maybe a slim piece of paper. Or-"

"Jack, shut up!" Gogo shouted. "You need to lay off!" She pointed to Hiccup. "And _you_ need to woman up!"

_**Hicca gets to work, transferring bent and chipped weapons to the forge as Vikings crowd the counter for replacements.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

**The meathead with attitude and interchangeable hands is Gobber. I've been his apprentice ever since I was little. Well...littler.**

"I'm not sure that's possible!" Dream said.

"Oh, come on! Why are you always picking on me? Why didn't anyone pick on Merida?"

"Because Merida can easily hurt us all," Aria said. "You can't."

Hiccup sighed. "I give up."

_**EXT. VILLAGE - CONTINUOUS ON STOICK**_

**STOICK: We move to the lower defenses. We'll counter-attack with the catapults.**

_**Armed men rush past, flanking others who carry sheep**__**to safety. Stoick follows up the rear as, overhead, a dragon strafes the rooftops with Napalm-like fire.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

**See? Old village. Lots and lots of new houses.**

**VIKING: FIRE!**

**_In response, the fire brigade charges through the plaza - four TEENS, tugging a large wooden cask on wheels. From it, they fill buckets of water to douse the flames. One among them is a handsome, energetic Viking boy. Hicca leans out of the stall to watch him._**

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

**Oh and that's Fishlegs, Snotlout. The twins Ruffnut and Tuffnut. And... (****SOURLY) Aston.**

Both Hiccup and Astrid frowned. "Is it just me, or does it sound like she hates him?" Astrid asked.

**_HICCA (V.O) (CONT'D)_**

**Aston was such a jerk to me since we stopped being friends. I hate him more than anyone else.**

"She _does_ hate him," Hiccip realized. "Why, though? I mean, I don't hate you, do I?"

"It has to do with gender," Dream explained. "Hicca is seen as more as a disappointment then Hiccup is, just because she's a girl. Aston's gained even more popularity than Astrid because she's a boy. Aston's ego made him worse than Astrid's."

"Hey! I do not have an ego!" Astrid retorted.

Their hosts gave her a deadpanned look. "Seriously?" 3P asked.

_** A SLOW-MOTION explosion erupts behind him, framing him in a ball of fire. The others join him, looking awesome and heroic.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D)**_

**Their ****job is so much cooler, though.**

"What's so bad 'bout working in the forge?" Gobber asked.

"I think working in a force is pretty cool," Jamie said. "I mean, think about it. It requires hard work and some sort of muscle. There's also experience and knowing what the things do. Do any of them know how to work in a forge?"

He pointed to the teens. When they didn't answer, he said, "Thought not."

"Wow," Bunny said. "Big mouth for an ankle biter."

_**Hicca tries to join them as they pass, but she's hooked by Gobber and hoisted back inside.**_

**HICCA **_**(CONT'D) ( PLEADING)**_: **Ah, come on. Let me out, please. I need to make my mark.**

**GOBBER: Oh, you've made plenty of marks. All in the wrong places.**

**HICCA: Please, two minutes. I'll kill a dragon. My life will get infinitely better. I might even get a date.**

**GOBBER: You can't lift a hammer. You can't swing an axe...**

_**Gobber grabs a bola (iron balls connected by rope).**_

**GOBBER (CONT'D): ... you can't even throw one of these!**

_**A Viking runs by and nabs it out of Gobber's hand, hurling it at a dive-bombing Gronkle. The bola binds its legs, sending it into a heavy crash.**_

**HICCA (ready with the answer): Okay fine, but...**

_**She rushes to the back corner of the stall and presents a bizarre, wheel barrow-like contraption.**_

**HICCA (CONT'D): ... this will throw it for me.**

"Whoa, check that out!" Jack said. "That could be pretty useful for tossing snowballs... Can I have one?"

"Why should you have one?" Bunny said. "You'll just make things worse, just like ya did on Easter! I knew ya shouldn't've been trusted."

Ouch. Jack slouched in his seat, pulling his hood up.

"Jack?" Elsa tried to look into his eyes, but he wouldn't let her. "Jack, what's wrong?"

Jack only shook his head. Elsa gasped when she something fall down his cheek; a stray tear. She looked at the Guardians and saw Bunny muttering something. Those creatures did something to him... But what?

_**Hicca OPENS the hinged lid of the device. An arm springs up, equipped with twin bowls. They prematurely launch a bola, narrowly missing Gobber... and taking out a Viking at the counter.**_

**VIKING: Arggh!**

**GOBBER: See, now this right here is what I'm talking about.**

**HICCA: Mild calibration issue.**

"I feel like that could be a good excuse for just about anything," 3P said.

"How, exactly?" Zilla asked, raising a scaly eyebrow at her.

She held up a finger. "Hold on a sec, let me think. Um... Trick question!"

He rolled his eyes.

**GOBBER: Hicca. If you ever want to get out there to fight dragons, you need to stop all...**

_**Gobber gestures in Hicca's general direction.**_

**GOBBER (CONT'D): ... this.**

"I hate that," Aria said. "He basically said to stop being herself. We can't be something we're not. We are who we are."

"DJ, turn it up!" Dream shouted. "Oh man, I love that song*****!"

**HICCA (ASTONISHED): But... you just pointed to all of me.**

**GOBBER: Yes! That's it! Stop being all of you.**

**HICCA (THREATENING): Ohhhh...**

**GOBBER (MIMICKING): Ohhhhh, yes.**

**HICCA: You, sir, are playing a dangerous game. Keeping this much, raw...Vikingness contained. (BEAT) There will be consequences!**

_**Gobber tosses her a sword.**_

**GOBBER: I'll take my chances. Sword. Sharpen. Now.**

"Consequences, indeed," Astrid muttered.

_**Hicca takes it begrudgingly and lobs it onto the grinding wheel. She stews... fantasizing...**_

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

**One day I'll get out there. Because killing a dragon is everything around here.**

Hiccup shook her head. "I can't believe I ever wanted to kill a dragon."

"It's a good thing you never have or will," Dream said. "This genderbending thing is an alternate universe, or AU for short. Different AUs come from certain events from the movie. One for Berk is a dark and evil side of Hiccup, one where he takes out all his anger and sadness and abuse on the dragons and Viking together."

"Is that such a good idea, mentioning AUs to them?" Zilla asked.

"Nope."

_**EXT. VILLAGE - LOWER PLAINS - CONTINUOUS**_

_**Nadders land, gathering like seagulls around a seemingly vacant house.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

**A Nadder head is sure to get me at least noticed.**

_**The Nadders clamber onto the building, tearing the roof and walls apart. Sheep pour out and SCATTER. Elsewhere, hippo-like Gronckles pick drying racks clean of fish and fly off like loaded pelicans.**_

_**HICCA **__**(V.O.) (CONT'D)**_

**Gronckles are tough. Taking down one of those would definitely get me a boyfriend.**

_**A stealthy, snake-like dragon head peeks over a rooftop, breathing gas into a chimney.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D)**_

**A Zippelback? Exotic, exciting. Two heads, twice the status.**

_**A second head pokes through the door and lights it. KABLAM! The two heads fly through the explosion,**_ _**their necks zipping together to reveal a single body. It flies past Stoick as he climbs to the top of a CATAPULT TOWER.**_

**CATAPULT OPERATOR: They found the sheep!**

**STOICK (FRUSTRATED): Concentrate fire over the lower bank!**

**CATAPULT OPERATOR: Fire!**

_**Boulders are catapulted at the corralling Nadders... Just as a huge red dragon whips past, spraying the base of the catapult with sticky fire.**_

_**HICCA (V.O.)**_

**And then there's the Monstrous Nightmare. Only the best Vikings go after those. They have this nasty habit of setting themselves on fire.**

_**It emerges from the flames, climbing the catapult with a leering, toothy grin.**_

**STOICK: Reload! I'll take care of this.**

_**Stoick takes on the Nightmare, face to hammer. Suddenly, a LOUD BALLISTIC MOANING streaks overhead. The catapult crew ducks.**_

_**INT. BLACKSMITH STALL - CONTINUOUS**_

_**ON HICCA, looking up from his work, reacting to the same sound.**_

_**HICCUP (V.O.)**_

**But the ultimate prize is the dragon no one has ever seen. We call it the—**

**VIKING: Night Fury! Get down!**

_**Vikings everywhere take shelter. The moaning sound BUILDS.**_

**(BEAT) No one has ever killed a Night Fury. That's why I'm going to be the first.**

Hiccup patted his friend's head and said, "I'm sorry I ever said that, bud. Or wanted that." Toothless nuzzled him, and repeatedly began licking his face. "Toothless! Gross! Get off of me! Wait, Toothless! No, no, no! Wait!" Within seconds, Hiccup's head was inside the dragon. "Seriously?!" his muffled voice said. "Toothless, this the third time this week! If you don't let go of me, there will be no cod and salmon for dinner for a month!"

At this, Toothless pouted and spat him out.

"OK, that's disgusting." Hiccup stood and tried to wipe the saliva off his face.

With his hood still up, Jack stood from his seat. "Here, let me help." He used the Ice Rod to freeze the water and it easily chipped off.

"Oh, gods. Thanks."

Jack managed to smile. "Welcome," he said quietly before sitting back down.

Stoick, meanwhile, looked at the Night Fury with surprise. This hadn't been the first time Hiccup's head had been in the beast? He had survived? It looked like it was..._playing_ with him. But that can't be...could it?

_**STALL Gobber trades his hammer for an axe.**_

**GOBBER: Man the fort, Hicca, they need me out there!**

_**Gobber pauses. Turns with a threatening glare.**_

**GOBBER (CONT'D): Stay. Put. There. You know what I mean.**

_**Gobber charges into the fray, HOLLERING.**_

_**ON HICCA, a smirk crosses her face.**_

"See?" Gobber said, pointing with his appendage. "Told ya! She- er, he get's that look! That look that says he's up to somethin'!""

"I'm afraid I have no idea what you're talking about," Hiccup said smugly.

_**EXT. VILLAGE - MOMENTS LATER**_

_**WHAM! Hicca pushes her wheeled contraption through a wall of clustered Vikings. She weaves through the ongoing mayhem, as fast as her legs can carry him.**_

**VIKING #6 (O.S.): Hicca, where are you going!**

**VIKING #7: Come back here!**

**HICCA: I know. Be right back!**

_**ON THE PLAIN BELOW**_

_**The Nadders have cornered the house-full of sheep. They close in, ready to spring upon them. Stoick suddenly appears, HURLING FISHING NETS over them. The surprised Nadders are caught. Stoick and his men rush in. A Nadder blasts a hole through its net. Stoick leaps onto it, clamping his thick arms around its head, forcing its jaws shut.**_

**STOICK: Mind yourselves! The devils still have some juice in them.**

"They're not the devils," Hiccup said loudly, his voice suddenly cold and venomous. No one, not even their hosts, had heard him like this before. "You people are." He clutched Toothless closer to him, as if if he were to let go he would be taken away. Astrid smiled and only leaned closer to him, making him blush.

_**ON THE PLAIN ABOVE**_

_**Hicca reaches a cliff overlooking the smoking CATAPULT and drops the handles to the ground. She cranks several levers, unfolding and then cocking the bowed arms of his contraption. She drops a bola onto a chamber and then pivots the weapon on a gimbal head toward the dark sky. She listens, with her eye pressed to the scope, hand poised on the trigger. She hears the NIGHT FURY approaching... and turns her aim to the defense tower. It closes in for the final strike, completely camouflaged in the night.**_

**HICCA (TO HERSELF) Come on. Give me something to shoot at, give me something to shoot at.**

_**KABLAM! The tower topples. The blast of fire illuminates the dragon for a split second. Hicca pulls the trigger. KERTHUNK! The flexed arms SNAP forward, springing the weapon off the ground. The bola disappears into the sky, followed by a WHACK and a SCREECH.**_

Hiccup looked away, not wanting to see his best friend almost die in his hands. Then again, he would have to look away when he found him in the woods.

"You actually hit it?" Stoick said.

"I've never lied to you," Hiccup said.

"What about the dragon."

"I wasn't lying, I was keeping him safe from you."

**HICCA (CONT'D) (surprised, then elated) Oh I hit it! Yes, I hit it! Did anybody see that?**

_**Hicca's victory is short-lived. A Monstrous Nightmare appears, slithering up over the lip of the cliff.**_

**HICCA (CONT'D) Except for you.**

Astrid shook her head. "How can you be so sarcastic when you're in the face of death?"

He shrugged. "I don't know. I've been close to dying too many times to count."

_**ON STOICK, holding down the netted Nadders. He hears a familiar HOLLER and looks up to see... HICCA **__**running through the PLAZA, SCREAMING, with the NIGHTMARE fast on her heels. Alarmed, Stoick abandons the Nadders and runs off.**_

**STOICK (to his men, re: the NADDERS) DO NOT let them escape!**

_**IN THE PLAZA Vikings scatter as Hicca dodges a near fatal blast. The Nightmare's sticky, Napalm-like fire splashes up onto buildings, setting them alight. Hicca ducks behind the last standing brazier - the only shelter available. The Nightmare blasts it, spraying fire all around her. Hiccup peers around the smoldering post. No sign of the Nightmare. She turns back to find it leering at her, blocking his escape. It takes a deep breath. Hicca is finished.**_

_**Suddenly, Stoick LEAPS between them, tackling the Nightmare to the ground. They tumble and wrestle, resuming their earlier fight. The Nightmare tries to toast him, but only coughs up smoke.**_

**STOICK (CONT'D) You're all out.**

_**He smashes the Nightmare repeatedly in the face, driving it away. It takes to the air and disappears. Winded, Stoick turns to Hicca.**_

**HICCA (V.O.) Oh, and there's one more thing you need to know...**

"And what would that be?" Merida said, starting to get bored.

_**The burnt brazier pole collapses, sending the massive iron basket crashing. It bounces down the hill, destroying as it goes and scattering the Vikings who were holding down the netted Nadders. The freed dragons escape... with several sheep in tow.**_

**HICCA (CONT'D): Sorry, dad.**

Jack looked up. "Wait a minute, I thought you said he wasn't you're dad."

He shook his head. "Not anymore."

Jack looked at Stoick and glared at him, giving him a 'you-should-be-ashamed-of-yourself' look.

_**EXT. VILLAGE – UPPER PLAZA - CONTINUOUS**_

_**The escaped Nadders fly past with sheep in their clutches. The raid is over. The dragons have clearly won. The murmuring crowd eyes Stoick, awaiting his response.**_

**HICCA (SHEEPISH): Okay, but I hit a Night Fury.**

_**Stoick grabs Hicca by the back scruff of her collar and hauls her away, fuming with embarrassment.**_

**HICCA (CONT'D): It's not like the last few times, Dad. I mean I really actually hit it. You guys were busy and I had a very clear shot. It went down, just off Raven Point. Let's get a search party out there, before it-**

**STOICK: -STOP! Just...stop.**

_**He releases Hicca. Everyone goes silent, staring expectantly.**_

**STOICK (CONT'D): Every time you step outside, disaster follows. Can you not see that I have bigger** **problems? Winter's almost here and I have an entire village to feed!**

"If anything, you lot should eat less," Merida said.

"Or a least exercise," Jack added.

"Hiccup does seem the most fit, even if he has little physical strength," Rapunzel added. "But to make the cannon, that takes skill. Not many people can do something like that."

Hiccup let a smile form on his lips. He wasn't used to compliments or people agreeing with him, but he found it kind of nice.

_**Hicca looks around. All eyes are upon her.**_

**HICCA: Between you and me, the village could do with a little less feeding, don't ya think?**

_**A few rotund Vikings stir self-consciously.**_

The heroes all laughed, and Anna said, "Well, I guess it's a good thing that he's so thin."

"How so?" Elsa asked.

"He's probably faster than most, if not all, the people."

**STOICK: This isn't a joke, Hicca****! (EXASPERATED) Why can't you follow the simplest orders?**

**HICCA: I can't stop myself. I see a dragon and I have to just... kill it, you know? It's who I am, Dad.**

"I think it's pretty clear that it's not," Flynn said.

"But she doesn't know that yet," Kristoff pointed out.

**STOICK: You are many things, Hicca. But a dragon killer isn't one them.****  
><strong>

"I don't understand this," Honey said. "Why are people so keen on wanting others to be like them? Just because you and a lot of other people are into something, that doesn't mean that the people you know will as well, right?"

"Exactly," Aria said. "Like Meridus said, we should create our own path. If you had the chance to change your fate, would you?"

_**Hicca looks around to see many nods of agreement.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Get back to the house. (TO GOBBER) Make sure she gets there. I have her mess to clean up.**

"_Her_ mess?" Jack repeated. "_Seriously_? Is _she_ the reason dragons raid?"

"No, we found out that-" .

"Say another word, Astrid, and you'll receive a beating that you'll be feeling in Valhalla," Dream warned.

Astrid scoffed. "Is it violence with everything fro you?"

"Is it violence with everything for _you_?" Zilla countered.

_**Stoick lumbers off in the opposite direction. Gobber leads Hicca through the walk of shame. They pass the teen fire brigade as they snicker.**_

**TUFFNUT: Quite the performance.**

**SNOTLOUT: I've never seen anyone mess up that badly. That helped!**

**HICCA: Thank you, thank you. I was trying, so...**

_**Hicca avoids Aston's glare and heads up toward a large house, standing prominently on the hill above the others.**_

**HICCA(CONT'D): I really did hit one.**

**GOBBER: Sure, Hicca.**

**HICCA: He never listens.**

**GOBBER: Well, it runs in the family.**

**HICCA: And when he does, it's always with this... disappointed scowl. Like someone skimped on the meat in his sandwich. (MIMICKING STOICK) Excuse me, barmaid. I'm afraid you brought me the wrong offspring. I ordered an extra large boy with beefy arms. Extra guts and glory on the side. This here. This is a talking fish bone.**

"The impression is better as a boy," Gobber said, trying to lighten the mood. It didn't work. "Alrightie then."

**GOBBER: You're thinking about this all wrong. It's not so much what you look like. It's what's inside that he can't stand.**

_**Beat.**_

**HICCA: Thank you, for summing that up.**

_**They reach the doorway.**_

**GOBBER: Look, the point is, stop trying so hard to be something you're not.**

_**Hicca SIGHS heavily.**_

**HICCA: I just want to be one of you guys.**

_**Gobber eyes her sympathetically. Hicca turns and goes through the front door. And straight out the back door. She hurries off into the woods, determined.**_

As the next passed, Zilla watched as Phoenix sat down in her seat again after talking to Litwick. Down the ways, Their main host sat, his hands clasping his necklace. "What'd he say?"

"Hm?" Phoenix looked over at him and asked, "What did who say?"

"What did Litwick say about the book about his Story? How can we help him?" Then he realized Phoenix had returned empty-handed. "Where is the book, anyway?"

But Phoenix just looked confused. "What are you talking about, what book?"

"Litwick's book," Aria said. "Remember? You found something about Litwick's past and you went to confront him about it?"

"No..." She drew out the 'o' as she spoke. "I never spoke to Litwick about anything. What are you guys talking about, are you alright?"

Zilla could sense it. She was actually confused, she didn't know what they were talking about. He looked over at Litwick and saw him with the book. He only saw a page before he slipped it under his cloak. A page with the girl with red hair. He had done something to her, to her memories.

He knew Litwick was a kind person, but to go as far as erasing someone's memories to keep a secret? "Oh, Litwick," he muttered. "What the hell did you do to her?"

"Uh, guys?" Gogo said. "Where's Hiro?"

* * *

><p><strong>* Animal Lover left a review asking me to give this letter to Stoick. Harry Potter, anyone?<strong>

**** A reference to Ke$ha's song, _We R Who We R._**

**"Litwick Origins" release date: May 18th, Monday**

**"How to Train Your Dragon 2: Another Musical" release date: May?/June?**

**This one is INSANELY long, more than 5200 words. Maybe from the text from the movie. Yeah, that's it. Let's go with that.**

**As for the months for HTTYD2 Another Musical, I really want to be ahead with the origin story first. There will be more than 50 chapters, and if I update maybe two to three times a week, I'll be finished by the time summer rolls around to begin the musical. I am so sorry, but I feel like I'm in between a rock and a hard place right noe, both in the literacy world and the real world. Things are really overwhelming here on my end. I also hope to finish this one soon as well, even if the updates are slow.**

**Dear lord, I'm screwed.**

**Once again, thank you for supporting me. This story is one of my favorites, and I hope to continue it.**

**-Litwick723**


	11. HTTYD, part 2

**Anyone have any ideas for humor and stuff for the dialogue? Could use some help, and I would greatly appreciate it. And not just for this movie, either, the ones as well. Please, and thank you! **

**Let the mysteries continue.**

* * *

><p>"Guess it's true what they say," Zilla said to himself. "If you want something done right, you gotta do it yourself." Looking closer, the book was actually in view, but Litwick didn't seem the notice it slip out. He was thinking of how to get the book when he stood up.<p>

No one else seemed to notice. Litwick went to a blank wall and pressed his hand against it. A thin white line spread up and down from where his hand touched and it opened to reveal a hidden hallway. He stepped inside and the wall sealed again.

Zilla sighed. "Of course I'm going after him." He left his seat and went to the wall. He placed his hand in the position Litwick did his and the wall opened. Down the dark hall were torches. "What with this guy and torches? When was he born, 1575?" Shaking his head, he flew and ventured through.

* * *

><p>The first thing Hiro felt when he woke was someone tapping his cheek. "Rise and shine, sleepy head."<p>

He groaned and said, "Five more minutes..." He cracked open his eyes and saw Phoenix smiling with her head on the table, just inches from his. "Oh. That _wasn't_ a dream."

* * *

><p><strong><em>INT. GREAT HALL - DAY<em>**

_**A noisy din of PROTESTING VOICES leads to... STOICK, glowering in the firelight. Surrounded by his men. **_

**STOICK Either we finish them or they'll finish us! It's the only way we'll be ri of them! If we find the nest and destroy it, the dragons will leave. They'll find another home.**

As Hiro and Phoenix rejoined them, Gogo said, "That seems stupid. Won't they just go after your guys' island for revenge?"

Stoick shook his head. "Of course not. They'll find someplace else."

"And not the guys who destroyed their home in the first place?" Before Stoick could continue, Gogo raised her hand and said, "Shut up and talk to the hand cuz I ain't listening."

_**He sinks his blade into a... LARGE NAUTICAL MAP, spread out on the table... the blade pierces the middle of an uncharted corner, swirling with painted sea monsters and dragons. **_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) (DECIDEDLY) One more search. Before the ice sets in. **

**VIKING: Those ships never come back.**

"Why keep looking, then?" Kristoff asked.

**STOICK: (MATTER-OF-FACT) We're Vikings. It's an occupational hazard. Now who's with me? **

_**Stoick throws up his fist. No one follows. The crowds shifts in restless silence. Head scratches. Eyes averted.**_

**VIKING: (FEEBLE) Today's not good for me. **

**VIKING: (CONT'D) (EQUALLY FEEBLE) I've gotta do my axe returns.**

Jamie supped his hands around his mouth and shouted, "Cowards! So much for big strong and scary Vikings!"

"Right?" Dream said.

**STOICK: Alright. Those who stay will look after Hicca.**

_**Hands jut into the air, volunteers galore. Enthusiastic murmurs of prep and packing fill the room.**_

"That's just...despicable!" Rapunzel said. "You would rather _die_ than look after a young girl? You should all be ashamed of yourselves!"

"Or me," Hiccup added.

**PHLEGMA THE FIERCE: To the ships! **

**SPITELOUT: I'm with you Stoick!**

**STOICK: (DRY) That's more like it. **

_**The Vikings rush for the door, leaving Gobber and Stoick alone. Gobber gulps back the contents of his tankard attachment and scrapes back the ench. **_

**GOBBER: I'll pack my undies.**

**STOICK: No, I need you to stay and train some new recruits. **

**GOBBER: Oh, perfect. And while I'm busy, Hicca can cover the stall. Molten steel, razor sharp blades, lots of time to himself...what could possibly go wrong?**

"I'm guessing, plenty," Astrid concluded.

"You're supposed to be on my side, Astrid."

_**Stoick sinks onto the bench beside Gobber, his brow burdened. **_

**STOICK: What am I going to do with her Gobber? **

**GOBBER: Put her in training with the others.**

**STOICK: No, I'm serious. **

**GOBBER: So am I. **

_**Stoick turns to him, glaring. **_

**STOICK: She'd be killed before you let the first dragon out of its cage. **

**GOBBER: Oh, you don't know that. **

**STOICK: I do know that, actually. **

**GOBBER: No, you don't. **

**STOICK: No, actually I do. **

**GOBBER: No you don't!**

**STOICK: Listen! You know what she's like. From the time she could crawl she's been...different. She doesn't listen.**

"There's nothing wrong with being different," Aria said. "Look at Merida, Elsa, Jack, Rapunzel, and Hiro for example. They're different in more ways than one, and that's what makes them special."

**STOICK (CONT'D): Has the attention span of a sparrow. I take her fishing and she goes hunting for... for trolls. **

**GOBBER: (DEFENSIVE) Trolls exist! They steal your socks. (DARKLY) But only the left ones. What's with that?**

**STOICK: When I was a boy... **

**GOBBER: (GRUMBLING) Oh here we go.**

Hiccup groaned loudly. "This story annoys me so many times! If I had a sack of coins for every time I heard it, I would've left on a passenger ship a long time ago." He quickly covered his mouth, but it was too late.

"Leave?" Astrid repeated. "Was it really so bad that you wanted to to leave Berk?"

"Well... Not at first. I mean, I wanted to prove to you guys that I was a Viking, that I could kill dragons. But ever since I met Toothless, I only wanted this war to end. Not just so that the dragon's wouldn't get hurt, but the people, either. Haven't we suffered enough just because of a stupid feud?"

"You know..." 3P said. "There's a play written by a famous literature man. His name was William Shakespeare and he wrote a play called Romeo and Juliet. In the story, two families at in a feud. A sort of fight where they kill when they get the chance. Romeo and Juliet were from the two families, and they fell in love. But the cost of their love was their lives."

"Their lives?" Anna repeated.

3P nodded. "Yes. They secretly married and planned to run away together, but their plans were halted when Romeo was forced to go into hiding. Juliet faked her death to get away from her family, but Romeo thought she actually died. He took his own life, and and when Juliet saw her lover's body on the floor, she took her own."

"What's the point of this stupid story?" Snotlout groaned.

Half of the room said, "Shush!"

"The point is, people will indeed get hurt in a war. In this case, Hiccup and Toothless are Romeo and Juliet. They are the best of friends, and the cost of the war ending might just be their lives." She knew this wasn't true, but she they didn't need to know that. Not yet.

"So then..." Hiccup trailed off. "Toothless and I might... We might die?"

"It's a possibility, yes."

Stoick looked at his son. The cost of ending the war was his life? His biggest regret was disowning him. Now he wanted nothing more than to hold him close. But that dragon was protecting him. He was going to die and it was his fault.

"I failed you, Valka..." he whispered to himself.

**STOICK: My father told me to bang my head against a rock and I did it. I thought it was crazy, but I didn't question him. And you know what happened?**

**GOBBER: You got a headache.**

"Must've gone mental," Merida said.

**STOICK****: That rock split in two. It taught me what a Viking could do, Gobber. He could crush mountains, level forests, tame seas! Even as a boy, I knew what I was, what I had to because ome. (BEAT) Hicca is not that boy.**

"Is it just me, or does it sound like he wishes to have a boy instead of a girl?" Jack wondered.

"But for Hiccup," Hiro said, "I think he means that he'd rather have someone else rather an him. Oh, God, how is he still a father if he says things like that out loud?!"

The entire room turned to glare at him.

"Can I beat him up, Litwick?" Dream asked.

Silence.

"Hey... Where'd Litwick go? And Zilla?"

"Where right here." The two of them entered from the bronze doors. "Sorry about that, Zilla wanted to talk to me."

"Can we beat Stoick up?" Dream asked again.

Litwick smugged. "You and Zilla can take him."

"What?" Stoick said. "What makes you think I'm going anywhere with you?"

Zilla's eyes gave a mischievous glint. "I have an idea." He snapped his fingers and Stoick suddenly rose into the air.

"Unhand me!" Stoick shouted. But he only got thrown into the doors.

Dream bounded along, pulling on Zilla's arm. "We won't be long!" As the doors closed, they heard her say, "I am going to make you feel so much pain where the sun don't shine!"

"Olay, then..." Litwick said. "Let's get back to the movie, why don't we?"

**GOBBER: Good, she's not a boy. You can't stop her, Stoick. You can only prepare her. (BEAT) Look, I know it seems hopeless. But the truth is you won't always be around to protect her. She's going to get out there again. She's probably out there now. **

"Probably?" Flynn scoffed. "Try definitely."

_**ON STOICK, as Gobber's words hit their mark. **_

_**EXT. WOODS - DAY**_

_**ON AN OPEN NOTEBOOK**_

_**A drawn map of the island, covered in X's. Hicca looks up from it and peeks over a gorge, expectantly. Sees nothing. She adds another 'X' to the page, then scratches her pencil over the whole map in frustration. She snaps the book closed and pockets it.**_

"First a bed, now a book, what's next?" Hiro said.

"A cup!" Jack immediately shouted. "I don't know, I just said the first thing that came to my head."

"And the first thing that came to your head was a cup?" Elsa questioned, frowning.

"Don't tell me how to live me life."

**HICCA: Uggh, the gods hate me. Some people lose their knife or their mug. No, not me. I manage to lose an entire dragon.**

"I once lost my mind," Phoenix joked.

But Litwick responded with a clever, "It's a shame you never found it."

_**Hicca WHACKS a low-hanging branch. It SNAPS back at her, hitting her in the face. She looks up to see a snapped tree trunk. Her eyes follow it to a long trench of up-turned earth.**_

"Oh, that was probably the most terrifying moment of my life," Hiccup said.

"It's a shame you didn't die," Snotlout said.

"Rapunzel, frying pan please."

Hiccup, though, thought. "He turned to Toothless and said, "Why didn't you kill me? Aaand I'm talking as if he's going to talk back."

Litwick smirked.

_**She follows it to a downed, black dragon, its body and tail tangled in a bola. It appears dead. Hiccup approaches, beaming.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (IN SHOCK) Oh wow. I did it. I did it. This fixes everything. (ELATED) Yes! **

_**She strikes a victory pose, planting her foot on the fallen Night Fury. **_

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) I have brought down this mighty beast! **

**TOOTHLESS: ****_Who_**_** are you?**_

"What?!" Hiccup snapped his head up. "I just imagined that, right?"

"No, I heard it, too," Astrid said.

"But... How?"

"Oh, did I not mention?" Litwick said, feigning innocence. "Toothless is a bit different as well."

_**Hicca springs back, STARTLED. She turns her blade on it. Rattled, Hicca creeps along the length of the weak, wounded dragon, dagger poised to strike. As she reaches the head, Hicca finds the Night Fury staring coldly at her.**_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** You... You did this to me?**_

"But doesn't _sound_ like a girl," Hiccup remarked. "Or think, or whatever. Sounds like a thought.

"Who said he was a girl?"

"And how the Odin's name can you hear thoughts?" Astrid added.

**_Hicca is speechless. She tries to look away, but she's drawn back to its unnerving, unflinching stare. With the dragon safety tangled in the ropes, Hicca jabs with her dagger, puffing herself up with false_** _**bravado. **_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) I'm going to kill you, Dragon. I'm gonna cut out your heart and take it to my father. I'm a Viking. (BEAT) I am a VIKING!**

"No, I'm not," Hiccup said.

"Technically, you are, Hito pointed out. "You're just a _different_ Viking."

_**Hicca raises the dagger, determined to prove her Viking ness. The dragon's labored breathing breaks Hiccup's clenched concentration. She opens an eye, uncertainty leaking through. The dragon holds the stare. Something profound is exchanged. **_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** Fine... Go ahead... I have nothing left to live for, anyway...**_

"Oh, bud..." Hiccup put his arms around Toothless. "I'm sorry..."

Toothless licked him before resting his head on his lap, saying all was forgiven.

_**Finally, the Night Fury closes its eye and lowers its head, resigned to its fate. Hicca tries to go through with it, holding the dagger aloft... fighting herself... until finally lowering it with a frustrated sigh. She looks over the dragon's chaffed rope wounds. **_

**HICCUP (CONT'D) (muttered, ashamed): I did this.**

_**She turns to leave. Pauses. And glances back at the dragon, chest heaving.**_

_**Hicca GRUMBLES. She checks over her shoulder to ensure that no one is watching... then hurries back to cut the ropes. The Night Fury's eye shoots open. With the dragon watching her every move, Hicca hurriedly saws through the bola ropes.**_

"Hiccup, are you crazy?!" Fishlegs suddenly shouted. "You actually let it go?"

"I couldn't leave him to die in the woods," Hiicup countered. "I wasn't going to kill a dragon."

_**As the last rope falls free, the Night Fury suddenly POUNCES! In a blur, the dragon is upon her, pinning Hicca down, grazing her neck. **_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** Give me one good reason why I shouldn't roast you into oblivion!**_

The younger children jumped, more from shock them fear.

"He sounds really angry," Pippa noticed.

_**Looking like it's about to kill her. Hicca is paralyzed. The dragon's breath ruffles her hair. Hicca opens her eyes to find the Night Fury's wolf-like stare boring into her. The exchange is intense, profound. **_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** You're... different...**_

_"Did I forget to mention that being different also saves lives?" Aria joked. "In other worlds, it actually does."_

_**The dragon draws a deep breath, as though it's about to torch him, then lets out an ear-piercing scream instead.**_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** DON'T COME BACK!**_

Hiccup rubbed his ears. "I'm surprised I didn't go deaf."

_**It turns and takes flight, flapping violently through the canopy of trees. It bashes against a nearby mountain side, recovers, and drops out of view some distance away. Winded, Hicca struggles to her feet, staggers a few steps, collapses to her knees, and faints.**_

Stoick entered again, his eyes in a frenzy. As he took his seat next to Gobber, his friend asked, "Loki's beard, Stoick! You look terrible and you don't even have a scratch an ya! What happened?"

Zilla smiled. "Let's just say he'll have trouble sleeping for a while."

As he sat back down, Phoenix asked, "What you go talk to Litwick about?"

He opened his mouth to answer, then paused. "Oh. Um, I don't remember." He waved it off. "Ah, I'm sure it was nothing. Let's watch the movie. I like this next part."

* * *

><p><em>Earlier<em>...

Zilla kept out of sight as he entered a small room. It was big enough to fit only a car or two, in the chaos of a circle. Litwick stood near the center where a single plant was growing. It grew out of the ground and the wild roots and stems ended at at beautiful flower.

The flower was good and brown. Five pellets were on the base of each petal, each petal filled with a fading cor of the rainbows. Zilla watched from the seam of the door as Litwick used a dagger to carefully cut at the weeds on the base.

"The Lillian Devine."

Zilla almost jumped when Litwick spoke. But he said nothing.

"The very last one of its kind," Litwick continued. "It's said to have magic so that when its nectar is consumed, the consumer reexperiences their most treasured and precious memories in sleep. It's seed was given to me a long time ago, and I've been tending to it ever since." Then he turned around. "Would you like a sample, Zilla?"

Zilla sighed and came out of hiding. "I'm guessing you knew I was following you this whole time?"

"I should so. I left in the first place because I wanted to talk to you alone." He took out the book.

"That girl," Zilla said. "She wasn't your sister, was she?"

He shook his head.

"But she was someone important?"

He nodded.

Zilla took a stab, a wild guess. He didn't even think it was true. "Did you love her?"

He hesitated before nodding. Before Zilla could speak, he said, "But that doesn't matter." He held up a purple stone.

"What's that?"

Litwick held it in the palm of his hand. "This is going to do the same thing it did to Phoenix; it's going to store your memories of this conversation until I actually _want_ to talk about it."

"Wait, what-"

Before he could finish, Litwick waved his hand from Zilla's head to the rock. He closed his eyes and swayed a little as a stream of purple sparkles traveled from his forehead to the rock.

The last thing he heard before falling to the ground was, "Just until I'm ready... Then I'll return them."
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"So what's so different about Toothless that makes him speak?" Hiccup asked.

"I'm afraid I can't say," Litwick said. "It's gonna be good."

"With you, it's the exact opposite of good," Phoenix pointed out.

_**INT. STOICK'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS **_

_**Hicca enters to see... STOICK, seated on a thick slice of tree-trunk. He is slouched over the fire-pit, stirring the coals with his axe. Embers waft around his beard. Hicca tries to sneak past, up the stairs to her room. Stoick seems none the wiser, when... **_

**STOICK: Hicca.**

"Ooh, so much for being stealthy," Jack said. "You should've tried harder than that."

"How can he have tried being quiet when he was already quiet?" Elsa asked him.

"The same way I try to get into North's workshop: cause a distraction somewhere else."

"What?" North said.

**HICCA: (CAUGHT) Dad. Uh...**

_**Stoick stands, takes a deep breath.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) I, uh... I have to talk to you, Dad.**

**STOICK: I need to speak with you too, dear. **

_**Hicca and Stoick STRAIGHTEN at the same moment. **_

**HICCA STOICK: I've decided I don't want to I think it's time you learn fight dragons. to fight dragons. (BEAT) (BEAT) What? What?**

"What?"

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Ladies first. **

**HICCA: No, you go first. **

**STOICK: Alright. You get your wish. Dragon training. You start in the morning. **

**HICCA: (SCRAMBLING) Oh man, I should've gone first. Uh, 'cause I was thinking, you know we have a surplus of dragon-fighting Vikings, but do we have enough bread-making Vikings, or small home repair Vikings-**

**STOICK: -You'll need this. **

_**Stoick hands Hicca his axe. Hiccup avoids taking it.**_

**HICCA: I don't want to fight dragons. **

**STOICK: Come on. Yes, you do. **

**HICCA: Rephrase. Dad I can't kill dragons. **

**STOICK: But you will kill dragons. **

**HICCA: No, I'm really very extra sure that I won't.**

"Terrible, just terrible," Dream said. "How can a father be so cruel and not respect their child's wishes?"

"I wanted what was best for him!" Stoick said.

"Best for him? Or best for you? Are you really so disappointment in your son for not being the son you wanted him to have that you never once listened to what he had to say? Would would Valka say? Huh?!" Dream gave him dead stare, her eyes angry.

**STOICK: This is serious, daughter! **

_**Stoick forces the axe into Hicca's hands. Its weight drags her down. She looks up to see Stoick under-lit with firelight. **_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) When you carry this axe... you carry all of us with you. Which means you walk like us. You talk like us. You think like us. No more of... **_**(GESTURING NON specifically at Hicca)**_** ... this.**

**HICCA: You just gestured to all of me. **

**STOICK: Deal? **

**HICCA: This conversation is feeling very one-sided. **

**STOICK: DEAL?!**

With each passing word of this conversation, Stoick saw just how terrible he was as a father.

"In the world where Hiro and Jack come from," Litwick said, "there are certain laws that people muse follow. If you and Hiccup were to live in that world, Stoick, your relationship would be seen as a sign of abuse."

"Abuse?" Anna repeated. She looked at Hiccup, who seemed to be hiding in his chair. Was he really abused?

"Yes," Litwick continued. "He was abused mentally and emotionally by the Vikings of Berk, and sometimes physically by the other teens except for Asrid and Fishlegs. In that world, Hiccup would be taken away from Stoick, taken to a place where people will care and respect him. Given that Hiccup was already planning to run away multiple times, the fact that he's stayed shows that he wants to change for all of you, not himself. He's done nothing to hurt you, you only intolerate him for his physique. In that world, Stoick would be branded as an abusive and absent parent. Hiccup would've been taken to a place where he feels at home, not Berk."

And as Litwick spoke, Zilla notices a change in his demeanor. He was fiddling with his necklace again. _No... It couldn't be... _He wasn't speaking from _experience,_ was he?

_**Hicca glances at the axe in his hands. It's a no-win argument.**_

**HICCA: (RESIGNED) Deal. **

_**Satisfied, Stoick grabs his helmet and duffel bag... and heads for the door. **_

**STOICK: Good. Train hard. I'll be back. Probably. **

**HICCA: And I'll be here. Maybe. **

_**Stoick heads out the door, leaving Hicca holding the axe.**_

As Hiccup looked down and closed his eyes, he felt something hit his foot. He opened them and looked down, seeing something small and round running into his boot. He picked it up and realized it was an egg. It was beautifully decorated, with swirling colors of green and brown. Attached was a note.

He set the egg down, not hindered as its tiny legs made its way to his shoulder. The note read only two words: 'HAVE HOPE'. Hiccup smiled and brushed a stray tear from his eye. He held the egg close, as a sign of hope. A few seat above, a bunny smiled.

_**EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - DAY **_

_**Gobber raises a massive iron gate at the entrance of a vast stone arena. **_

**GOBBER: Welcome to dragon training! **

_**The recruits file through the gate, and out onto the arena floor. They take it in like gladiators entering the colosseum. The walls are covered in scorched silhouettes of blasted Vikings. It's a grim yet awe-inspiring place. **_

**ASTON: No turning back. **

**TUFFNUT: I hope I get some serious burns. **

**RUFFNUT: I'm hoping for some mauling, like on my shoulder or lower back. **

**ASTON: Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it.**

"When people say they'll cost an arm and a leg, I don't think they mean it literally," Hiro managed to joke, making a few peopl laugh.

"Isn't it a mental thing to enjoy pain?" Phoenix wondered out loud.

"Duh," Dream said. "Hiccup is the only sane one. Well, except for maybe his mom. She never really liked hurting dragon, either. Ow!"

"First you tell us not to give away spoilers, now you're blurting them out?" Phoenix demanded.

"Well at least my dragon isn't on the verge of extinction!" Dream pointed.

"Well at least at don't have old lady hair!"

Dream gasped. "Oh, no you di-_in't_!"

Suddenly, she pounced on her, and they both fell to the floor. With seconds, they were at each other's hair and clothes.

"This so hot," Snotlout said as he watch with amusement.

"Ok, break it up, break it up!" Zilla tried to pull Dre off the older girl when her fist swung back, hitting him in the face. "Okay, that does it!"

As the three of them fought, Hiro asked 3P, "Don't they have magic or anything?"

She shrugged. "Their mortal side seems to rise when they get into fight like this. We may be a few decades–but I heard Fury is a few millennium–years old, but put mentality remains as teens and preteens."

Litwick sighed. "We're gettin no where." He pulled out his dagger and a pink plant rose from the ground. He harvested seeds and began to grind them in his gloved hand.

"Are those poppy seeds?" Aria asked.

"Yep. Rare unless you live in Oz, or you're me." He went up to the three them and with a deep breathe, spread the powder to them.

"I'm so...angry and...sleepy," Dream muttered.

Zilla yawned and Phoenix rubbed her eyes. As they fell asleep, Litwick muttered, "At this rate, we won't be done with this movie for a whole month..."

**HICCA: (O.S.) Yeah, no kidding, right? Pain. Love it.**

_**The recruits turn to see Hicca behind them. Groans all around. **_

**TUFFNUT: Oh great. Who let her in?**

**GOBBER: Let's get started! The recruit who does best will win the honor of killing his first dragon in front of the entire village. **

**SNOTLOUT: Hicca already killed a Night Fury, so does that disqualify him or...? **

_**The recruits LAUGH and chatter in the background.**_

**TUFFNUT: Can I transfer to the class with the cool Vikings? **

_**Gobber throws a supportive arm around Hicca and ushers her along. **_

**GOBBER: (cheery, in confidence) Don't worry. You're small and you're weak. That'll make you less of a target. They'll see you as sick or insane and go after the more Viking-like teens instead.**

"May I present the Supportive Award!" Hiro announced. "This award goes to whoever gives the best pep talks in all know worlds! And the winner is...not Gobber!"

People laughed as Gobber looked insulted. "Why, I never!"

"Never give support?" Jack said. "We know."

_**GOBBER sticks her in line with the others and continues on toward five massive reinforced doors.**_ _**Terrible ROARS and BELLOWS issue from within. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Behind these doors are just a few of the many species you will learn to fight. **

_**Fishlegs bounces and giggles with excitement, barely able to contain himself. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) The Deadly Nadder. **

**FISHLEGS: (under his breath) Speed eight. Armor sixteen.**

**GOBBER: The Hideous Zippleback. **

**FISHLEGS: Plus eleven stealth. Times two.**

**GOBBER: The Hideous Zippleback. **

**FISHLEGS: Plus eleven stealth. Times two. **

**GOBBER: The Monstrous Nightmare. **

**FISHLEGS: Firepower fifteen. **

**GOBBER: CAN YOU STOP THAT?! (BEAT) And...the Gronckle. **

**FISHLEGS: (quietly; to himself) Jaw strength, eight.**

"Does he do that often?" Rapunzel asked Astrid.

"All the time. Ugh..."

_**Gobber pulls a lever, raising the cross beam on the last of the doors. **_

**SNOTLOUT: Whoa, wait! Aren't you gonna teach us first!?**

"Ha! So much for being brave!" Flynn said.

**GOBBER: I believe in learning on the job. **

_**BAM! A GRONCKLE thunders out of its cave, charging into the ring like an irate rhino. The recruits scramble in every direction. Except for Ruffnut and Tuffnut who rush toward it, like pumped-up rodeo clowns.**_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Today is about survival. If you get blasted, you're dead. Quick, what's the first thing you're going to need?**

**HICCA: A doctor? **

**FISHLEGS: Plus five speed?**

**ASTON: A shield. **

**GOBBER: Shields. Go. **

_**The recruits scramble for shields, finding them scattered around the ring. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Your most important piece of equipment is your shield. If you must make a ****choice between a sword or a shield, take the shield.**

"That actually depends on who your fighting tactics are," Litwick said. "Some like me have magic, so they don't need shields. Others, like Zilla, are arm-to-arm combatants. Tune people who don't have magic prefer other methods. Maybe a sneak attack, maybe they rely on their speed of strength, perhaps even their technology."

"You sound experienced," Elsa noticed.

"Ive had my fair share of fights, believe me. And all of those were anything _but_ human. Don't ask."

_**Hicca STRUGGLES to lift his. Gobber helps her and sends her running.**_

_At this time, Dream, Phoenix, and Zilla woke up. After reviewing a threat or two from Lotwick, that all reluctantly sat back down._

_**Ruff and Tuff stand amidst a dozen shields. But only one has a skull painted on it. They both grab it. **_

**TUFFNUT: Get your hands off my shield! **

**RUFFNUT: There are like a million shields! **

**TUFFNUT: Take that one, it has a flower on it. Girls like flowers.**

"Ugh, seriously?" Gogo said. "That is such a stereotype! I don't like flowers!"

"I like flowers," Rapunzel said.

"Yeah, but you're practically a paragon of a girl," Jacl said.

"Isn't it dangerous to use one's entire vocabulary in one sentence?" Dream smirked.

_**Ruffnut uses the shield to BASH Tuffnut in the face. He doesn't let go. **_

**RUFFNUT: Ooops, now this one has blood on it.**

_**The Gronckle takes aim at the distracted twins. Blam! The shield is blasted out of both of their hands. Tuff and Ruff SPIN like tops and go down. **_

**GOBBER Tuffnut, Ruffnut, you're out! **

**TUFFNUT (DAZED) What?! **

**RUFFNUT (CONFUSED) What?!**

"He said that you're out!" Jamie yelled.

"Why are you shouting?" Aria asked.

Before Hamie could answer, Jack said, "Because the twins are ignorant pricks who are to stupid for their own good."

"Which twins?" Tuff it asked. When everyone groaned, he said, "What?"

_**The Gronckle scoops up a pile of rocks and SWALLOWS them back. The teens gather on the far side of the ring. **_

**GOBBER Those shields are good for another thing. Noise. Make lots of it to throw off a dragon's aim. **

_**The kids scoop up weapons and begin hammering on their shields. The Gronckle shakes its head at the clatter.**_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) All dragons have a limited number of shots. How many does a Gronckle have?**

**SNOTLOUT: Five! **

**FISHLEGS: No, six.**

**GOBBER: Correct, six. That's one for each of you!**

"Comforting, very comforting," Hiccup said.

**FISHLEGS: I really don't think my parents would- BAM! **

_**Fishlegs has his shield blasted away. **_

**GOBBER: Fishlegs, out.**

_**Gobber spots Hiccup hiding from the Gronckle's molten slugs. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Hicca, get in there!**

"Technically if that's all about survival, Hiccup is doing the best," Elsa said. "Sometimes the best way to survive is to live and fight another day, no?"

"True," Litwick said. "But then again, maybe you're thrown into a situation that puts yourself and your friends in jeopardy, a confrontation of your past that you hoped you would never have to face again!" Catching himself in his anger, he cleared his throat and said, "Just an example."

Dream leaned forward in her seat and whispered to Zilla, "I smell something juicy!"

"You sure it's not your breath? When's the last time you brushed?"

_**ON ASTON bouncing on his heels, ready to dodge a blast. Snotlout appears, trying to impress him. **_

**SNOTLOUT: So anyway I'm moving into my parents' basement. You should come by sometime to work out. You look like you work out-**

_**He cartwheels out of the way, allowing a shot to shoot past him and hit Snotlout's shield. He's blasted**_ _**onto his back.**_

**GOBBER: Snotlout! You're done! **

_**Aston ROLLS to a stop beside Hicca, who stirs awkwardly, trying to look cool. **_

**HICCA: (VOICE BREAKING) So, I guess it's just you and me huh?**

**ASTON: No. Just you. **

_**Astron ROLLS away. A split-second later a lava slug knocks Hicca's shield clear off of her arm. Hicca is exposed. **_

**GOBBER: One shot left!**

"Isn't she supposed to be out?" Hiro asked. "Why isn't she out?"

_**Hicca panics and chases after her shield as it rolls across the ring. The sudden movement sends the Gronckle chasing after her, leaving Aston in the clear. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) (WORRIED) Hicca!**

_**The Gronckle drives straight toward Hicca, pinning her against the wall.**_

**GRONCKLE:**_** I smell a Night Fury!**_

"The Gronckle, too?!"

_**Hicca's eyes widen at the voice she hears. It opens its mouth and cocks its tail, ready to fire point-blank.**_

_**Gobber lunges in and hooks the Gronckle's mouth at the last second, causing its head to jerk back and fire against the stone wall above Hicca's head.**_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) (rattled, but masking it) And that's six! **

_**Gobber wrestles the irate Gronckle back into his pen. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Go back to bed, ya overgrown sausage! You'll get another chance, don't you worry. **

_**Slam! Lock. Gobber turns to the recruits. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Remember... a dragon will always, (with a stern look to Hicca) always go for the kill.**

"Sure they do," Merida said. "And there are such thing as witches. Wait, there is!"

_**She hoists Hicca to her feet and walks off. Hicca looks overhead to see a steaming pit in the solid stone wall.**_

_**EXT. WOODS/HIDDEN COVE - DUSK **_

_**HICCA, battered after another disastrous day in the ring. She studies the remnants of the discarded bola... revealing that she's back at the scene of the crime.**_

**HICCA: (MUTTERED) So...why didn't you?**

_**She drops the bola and presses on in the direction it flew off. She drops into a rocky crevice and follows it to an... ISOLATED COVE complete with a pristine spring pool. She scans the high stone walls... then notices a single black SCALE on the ground. She crouches and picks it up, studying it. **_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Well this was stupid. **

_**SUDDENLY, the NIGHT FURY blasts past her.**_

_**Hicca recoils, watching the massive beast struggle to climb the walls. It flaps violently, then peels away to a rough landing. The dragon is trapped. Hicca grins, excited to see it again, and slips closer. She watches as the dragon, exhausted and frustrated, leaps into the air, beating its wings furiously. Again and again, it rolls uncontrolled and CRASHES heavily.**_

_**As if remembering to snap a photo, Hicca pulls a leather bound book and flips past drawings of weapons to a blank page. She sketches the dragon quickly, desperate to record the image.**_

"Like Hiro and Rapunzel, you're a naturally born artist," Dream said. "And Merida."

"Me?" Merida pondered.

"Yeah. Remember that doodle of your mother showing you your doodle?"

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (MUTTERED) Why don't you just...fly away?**

_**ON HICCA as she spots the problem. She adjusts her drawing, carefully erasing one half of the dragon's tail.**_

_**The Fury claws at the steep rock walls, trying climb out of the cove. It SLIPS and falls hard, crushing several saplings. The Fury rolls back to his feet and slowly crawls to the water's edge. He spots fish in the shallow water and snaps at them... but comes up empty. He lowers his head, looking weakened. Hicca watches from the distance. She looks down at the drawing again.**_

**HICCA: (TO HERSELF) How can you talk?**

"How _can_ you talk?" Hiccup wondered.

**TOOTHLESS: _What are you doing here again?_**

_**Shocked, she accidentally drops the charcoal stick. It rolls off of the rock outcropping that hides him from view and bounces into the cove. TINK. TINK. TINK. The Night Fury raises his head. They exchange a profound, unflinching stare.**_

**TOOTHLESS: _You're different. Why?_**

* * *

><p><strong>Okay, so far so good, if I keep this up, my schedule might actually work. <strong>

**I have a plentiful of secrets, and they all revolve around the book. Anyone have any ideas on how to make things more and more mysterious? How about snippets of comedy? I could definitely use help with that one especially.**

**Maybe I'll post another chapter tomorrow. I don't know, I'll try.**

**-Litwick723**
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_**DISSOLVE TO: INT. GREAT HALL - NIGHT **_

_**A storm is brewing outside. The great doors rattle on their hinges. **_

**GOBBER: (O.S.) Alright. Where did Aston go wrong in the ring today?**

"For one, his pride left someone weaker than him to fend for herself," Merida said.

"Pride?" Astrid repeated.

"You both have it, okay?" Phoenix said. "So does Stoick. Your pride leads to to haas decisions, and I think with what happened with Meridus confirms that."

_**The recruits are seated at a table, eating dinner by the glow of the fire pit. **_

**ASTON: I mistimed my summersault dive. It was sloppy. It threw off my reverse tumble.**

"How do you throw off a tumble?" Jack asked.

"I don't know, maybe...maybe..." Hiccup tried to think. "Dang it. I can't come up with a sarcastic response."

"WHAT?!" Dream jumped out of her seat and grabbed Hiccup's tunic, bringing him up to her face. "WHAT DO YOU MEAN YO CAN'T COME UP WITH A SARCASTIC RESPONSE?! DO YOU _KNOW_ WHO YOU ARE?! YOU'RE HICCUP! YOU MAKE A WITTY AS WER EVERY SINGLE DAY! HOW CAN YOU NOT NOW?! WHO ARE YOU AMD WHAT HAVE YOU DONE WITH THE REAL HICCUP?!"

Zilla groaned and pulled her away. "Good lord, Dream! Next time, why don't you torrid Snotlout when he complements someone! Actually, that might be a good idea."

Astrid stood and pushed her away. "I swear on Thor's name that if you do that again, you will meet my axe!"

"What axe?" Dream said smugly.

When Astrid reached for her axe, it was then she realized that it was gone. How she had never known before was a mystery, but there was no way she could hurt her. "Just stay out of my way."

_**Eye rolls from the group.**_

**RUFFNUT: (SARCASTIC) Yeah. We noticed. **

**SNOTLOUT: No, no, you were great. That was so 'Aston'.**

**GOBBER: He's right, you have to be tough on yourselves. **

_**CREAK. All eyes turn to Hicca, entering the hall, sheepishly. Gobber glares at her. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) (glaring at Hicca) Where did Hicca go wrong?**

"Oh, come on!" Jack said. "Your practically giving them permission to make fun of and insult her!"

Elsa shook her head. "I would never allow this sort of attitude in my kingdom."

"Your kingdom?" Jack repeated. "You're a princess?"

Before Elsa could come up with some sort of cover, Anna blurted out, "No, she's the queen! I'm the princess!"

Jack's eyes widened as Elsa groaned. "Really? Wow, that's amazing!"

She only shrugged. "It doesn't matter. It's not as if they want me as their queen."

He saw hoe sad Elsa looked. He took her hand in his and smiled. "I think your movie is going to explain it, so on don't have to talk about it if you don't want to."

Elsa smiled back. He was the Winter Spirit, yet his hands felt warm. She couldn't explain it, but it just made sense, in a way.

As they exchanged their smile, Litwick reached under his cloak again. One ring was pulsing light slowly, so only he could see. He smiled and put it away again. Who knew having true-love detector could help one with the grief of their own?

_**She tries to take a seat at the table... **_

**RUFFNUT: She showed up. **

**TUFFNUT: She didn't get eaten.**

_**...but the recruits keep closing the gaps. Rolling her eyes, Hicca sits at the vacant table next to them.**_

**ASTON: She's never where she should be. **

**GOBBER: Thank you, Astrid.**

_**Gobber stands. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) You need to live and breathe this stuff. **

_**Gobber lays a giant book in the center of the table.**_

_**"You need to breathe a book?" Hiro asked.**_

"Some books have a good scent," Hiccup said. "It's that new book smell."

"It's like that new car smell, Hiro," Aria explained.

"I wish I had more books," Rapunzel said.

"You know..." Litwick said, "when this is all over, Rapunzel, I have a few spare books that I think you would like."

"Really?' she gasped excitedly. Gothel did not like her excitement at all.

"Sure. I'll show them to you later."

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) The dragon manual. Everything we know about every dragon we know of.**

_**A RUMBLE of thunder shakes the hall. Rain pours down outside. **_

**GOBBER (CONT'D): No attacks tonight. Study up. **

_**Gobber EXITS into the storm, leaving the teens staring at the book. **_

**TUFFNUT: (you've got to be kidding) Wait, you mean read? **

**RUFFNUT: While we're still alive? **

**SNOTLOUT: Why read words when you can just kill the stuff the words tell you stuff about?**

"So you can live another day?" Hiccup said rhetorically.

"He's back!" Dream yelled.

**FISHLEGS: Oh! I've read it like, seven times. There's this water dragon that sprays boiling water at your face. **

**FISHLEGS: And there's this other one that buries itself for like a week...**

_**The teens stare as Fishlegs goes on too long. **_

**TUFFNUT: Yeah, that sounds great. There was a chance I was going to read that... **

**RUFFNUT: ...but now... **

"Sure, you were," Merida said. "And pretty boy over there isn't staring at Rapunzel."

"Wait, what?" Flynn looked at her. "What did you call me?"

_**Snotlout gets up to go.**_

**SNOTLOUT: You guys read, I'll go kill stuff.**

_**The others follow, with Fishlegs in tow. **_

**FISHLEGS: Oh and there's this other one that has these spines that look like trees... **

_**Aston is the last to go. **_

**HICCA: So I guess we'll share- **

**ASTON: Read it. **

_**She pushes it toward him and leaves.**_

Astrid dragged her hand down her face. "I'm so sorry about that Hiccup," she said.

"It's fine. I'm used to it."

If that was supposed to make her feel better, it didn't. She thought back to what Litwick had said earlier, about Hiccup being taken away for his protection because of the abuse and an absent yet present father. She never would've gotten to know this side of Hiccup, the dragon tamer side. The side tat makes him...different. And like Aria said, sometimes it's good to be different. SHe smiled and kissed him on the cheek, causing him blush.

As Snotlout fumed, Litwick's necklace pulsed again.

**HICCA: All mine then. Wow, so okay. I'll see you- **

_**Slam. **_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Tomorrow. Jerk.  
><strong>

"Jerk?" Astrid looked at Hiccup with an eyebrow raised.

"I never said that!" Hiccup argued. "I swear I never did! It was all her and her alone." He pointed to Hicca on the screen.

Leering, Astrid said, "Okay..." It sounded anything _but_ okay.

_**DISSOLVE TO: INT. GREAT HALL - LATE NIGHT **_

_**ON HICCA'S HAND OPENING the massive book. Thunder BOOMS outside. The hall is vacant and dark, but for the few candles he's pulled together. Hiccup pours through page after page of strange and frightening dragons. **_

**HICCA: (V.O.) Dragon classifications. Strike class. Fear class. Mystery class. **

_**Hiccup turns the page. **_

**HICCA: (V.O.) (CONT'D) Thunderdrum. This reclusive dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide pools. When startled, the Thunderdrum produces a concussive sound that can kill a man at close range. Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight. Hiccup's eyes drift to a lurid illustration of decapitated Vikings.**

_**Another page, another dragon. **_

"How many dragons do you have?' Kristoff asked curiously. "I mean, that book looks insanely thick. A couple hundred?"

"Actually," Hiccup admitted, "I'm not sure. Fishlegs?"

He turned to the large teen, who only shrugged. "I'm not sure. I never really counted, but I think a couple hundred is about right."

"Imagine a whole, dragon family reunion," Fred said. "Where a whole bunch of those Monstrous Nightmares carry limp bodies and that one hat Litwick has is carrying a couple o freshly shopped heads with its talons and-"

"Please stop," Wasabi begged.

**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D) Timberjack. This gigantic creature has razor sharp wings that can slice through full grown trees...extremely dangerous. Kill on sight. **

_**The illustrations seem to take on a life of their own, shifting and squirming in the candlelight.**_

**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D) Scauldron. Sprays scalding water at its victim. Extremely dangerous. **

_**The storm outside rages against the shuttered windows. Hiccup is startled, but presses on.**_

**HICCA (CONT'D) Changewing. Even newly hatched dragons can spray acid. Kill on sight. **

**_He begins flipping through the pages. A blur of dragons..._ **

"Okay, that's just creepy," Anna said, looking more intently at the book. "Is it just me, or are the pictures _moving?_"

"It's not just you, princess," Gogo said. "That is seriously awesome."

**HICCA (CONT'D) Gronckle. Zippleback. The Skrill. Bone Knapper. Whispering Death. Burns its victims. Buries its victims. Chokes its victims. Turns its victims inside-out. Extremely dangerous. Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight. Kill on sight. Kill on sight... **

_**Hiccup finally lands upon the page he's been looking for.**_

**HICCA: (V.O.) (CONT'D) Night Fury. **

Hiccup thought about the Toothless in the movie. How it was able to _talk_. Or rather, communicate with telepathy. WHat was so special about Toothless in this movie that his own best friend didn't have or do?

_**It's BLANK - no image, save for a few, sparse details. **_

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) Speed unknown. Size unknown. The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only chance, hide and pray it does not find you.**

"Aww, but it's so cute!" Jamie said. He stood up and went to scratch Toothless just behind his ears, exactly the way he liked it.

As he thumped his tail against the ground, Sophie wrapped her arms around one of his legs and said, "Toothy!"

Toothless began to mumble and shake her off, but she clung on tight.

Jack sighed. "I got her." With Toothless's arm still in the air, he bent down to reach Sophie's eye level, even though she was upside-down. "Tell you what, Soph. If you let go, I'll make you a special snowman. Deal?"

Sophie giggled before she said, "Okay."

Once she set her feet back to the ground, Jack used the Ice Rod to make a small snowman. As he did so, Litwick used a bit of pollen and blew it in his direction. It hovered just under his nose and he sneezed. _"Ah...Ah...Ah-CHOO!"_

"Snow boogers!" Jamie said as snow fell. But the experiment was a success as a small snowman plopped onto the ground. It looked around before scurrying over to Sophie.

"Snow boogies!" Sophie said. "Snowgies!"

"Well, I guess those are now called Snowgies," Jack said with a chuckle. He wiped his nose with his sleeve and sat back next to Elsa.

Meanwhile, the Guardians looked on in awe.

"I don't get it," Bunny said. "Why is he still watching over kids if he's with Pitch?"

"Unless he's not," Tooth realized. "Remember? Jack had his memories, but I think Pitch took advantage of that, and he also took Baby Tooth!" As if on cue, the small fairy flew up to her. "Oh, Baby Tooth! You're okay! What? Really?"

North watched as the fairy chirped to her boss. "Well? What Baby say?"

"I was right. Jack was manipulated. After Jack left, Pitch broke his staff in two and left them to freeze in Antarctica."

"Crikey." Bunny felt his ears droop. "We really put a number on him, eh? Oh, what would Sandy say if he were still here?"

_**Hiccup pulls his sketchbook out of his vest and opens it to his drawing of Toothless. He lays it over the book's blank page and considers it. CLOSE ON the drawing of Toothless...**_

_**MATCH CUT TO: EXT. HIGH SEAS - DAWN **_

_**A painted DRAGON, with a sword run through it. It's the billowing sail of Stoick's ship. Stoick hovers over the familiar nautical map - his eyes on the uncharted corner, swirling in mist and illustrations of dragons. **_

**STOICK: I can almost smell them. They're close. Steady.**

_**Stoick raises his gaze to... AN EPIC FOG BANK, towering from sky to sea like a bruised, daunting curtain, beyond which nothing is visible. The three ships drift alongside it, skirting its solid edge, looking for an opening. ON DECK the crewmen mill nervously, all too aware of what Stoick is considering. **_

**STOICK (CONT'D) Take us in. **

_**The helmsman steers Stoick's ship into the fog. The men draw their weapons, prepping for the worst. **_

**VIKING Hard to port... for Helheim's gate. **

_**The first ship disappears into the whiteout, followed by the other two.**_

_**Suddenly a flash of light. A silhouette of a dragon. Hollers. Sounds of splitting and shattering wood. Plunges into the water. Another bright flash.**_"Is

"See!" Gogo said. "You are all idiots!"

_**MATCH CUT TO: EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - RING DAY **_

_**CLOSE ON a DRAGON painted onto a shield. Hicca runs her finger over its outline. **_

**HICCA: You know, I just happened to notice the book had nothing on Night Furies. Is there another book? Or a sequel? Maybe a little Night Fury pamphlet?**

"A sequel, Hiccup?" Hiro said. "Seriously?"

"Well, can you blame me?" Hiccup said. "I wanted to know whatever there was to know about the Night Fury!"

"In this movie, there's more than you don't know," 3P said. "Right, Litwick?"

"Yep."

_**KABLAM! A blast takes the axe head off of Hicca's hilt, leaving a smoking hole behind her. Hicca YELPS and RUNS. **_

**GOBBER: (O.S.) FOCUS Hicca! You're not even trying!**

_**CUT BACK to reveal a Deadly Nadder, loose in a maze-like arrangement of moveable walls. Gobber calls orders from above.**_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Today... is all about attack! **

Isn't that what it's always supposed to be?" Flynn asked. "Not very good teaching methods."

"Well, I never!"

"Never give good teaching methods? We do, Gobber, we do."

"Toothpick."

_**The Nadder hops from wall to wall, sending the recruits scurrying. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Nadders are quick and light on their feet. Your job is to be quicker and lighter.**

"You know..." Astrid started slowly. "Hiccup, do you think you can teach me how to train a dragon?"

"Oh, me, too!" Hiro said excitedly.

"You think I don't want in on this?" Merida added.

"I can fly on my own, but that doesn't mean I don't want someone at my side!" Jack said.

"You know, dragons might serve as a good defense for Arendelle, don't you think, Elsa?" Anna asked.

"I don't know..." Elsa said.

"Can I get a not-so-scary-looking dragon, please?" Rapunzel asked.

Hiccup looked at them all, dumbfounded. "You all want to learn how to train dragons?"

"Yes!" they all said, though Elsa was still unsure.

"But...I can't teach you! Why not one of you guys?" He pointed to the GMAD's general direction. "You guys have trained dragons, too, right?"

"And where do you think them from?" Litwick asked as he ran his fingers down Wingblaze's spine, who purred in pleasure.

Phoenix gave Violetstorm some food. "We learned everything we know from watching you."

"Really? Well... I don't know..."

_**The teens move in, stumbling over Hicca and her unwieldy shield. The Nadder spots Fishlegs' ample rear hiding behind a wall. It whips its tail of spikes. Fishlegs SCREAMS and lifts an entire wall to shield himself from the spray. **_

**FISHLEGS: I'm really beginning to question your teaching methods.**

**GOBBER: Look for its blind spot. Every dragon has one. Find it, hide in it, and strike. **

_**Ruff and Tuff rush in, diving and rolling up to the Nadder's nose. The Nadder sniffs the air - it can't see them. Tuff and Ruff are smashed together - too close for comfort.**_

**RUFFNUT: (WHISPERED) Do you ever bathe? **

**TUFFNUT: If you don't like it, then just get your own blind spot. **

**RUFFNUT: How about I give you one! **

_**Ruff and Tuff SHOVE each other, till their movement and noise gives them away. The Nadder ATTACKS, SNAPPING at both of them.**_

**GOBBER: Blind spot? Yes. Deaf spot? Not so much. **

"Do they _ever_ not fight?" Honey Lemon asked. "I mean, even Tadashi and Hiro don't in so many fights!"

"Who's Tadashi?" Anna asked.

"His brother," Phoenix said. "Older brother."

_**Hicca wanders up to Gobber, while the others dart past. **_

**HICCA: Hey, so how would one sneak up on a Night Fury? **

**GOBBER: None one's ever met one and lived to tell the tale. Now get in there!**

**HICCA: I know, I know, but hypothetically... **

**ASTON: (WHISPERED) Hicca! **

_**He puts his finger to his lips and gestures for her to hide. A moment later, the Nadder leaps over the walls, surprising them by landing in front of him Aston somersaults into its blind spot, confusing it. He rears back to strike - just as Snotlout LEAPS IN, protectively SWEEPING Aston behind him.**_

**SNOTLOUT: Watch out dude. I'll take care of this.**

**ASTON: Hey! **

_**Snotlout MISSES. Aston glares at him. **_

"Ugh, I wanted to badly to hit him with the butt of my axe," Astrid said.

"Heh heh," Jack laughed. "Butt."

"Why _didn't_ you?" Merida asked. "I would've."

"Then you would've been in trouble, young lady," Elinor said.

**SNOTLOUT: (DEFENSIVE) The sun was in my eyes, Aston. What do you want me to do, block out the sun? I could do that, but I don't have time right now!**

_**The Nadder tears off after him, knocking down walls in pursuit. **_

"_That's_ why."

_**He leaps and dives like a highly trained gymnast. Hicca wanders up to Gobber again. **_

**HICCUA: They probably take the daytime off. You know, like a cat. Has anyone ever seen one napping? Or-or talking? **

**GOBBER: Hicca! **

**ASTON: -Hicca! **

_**Hicca spins around to see the maze walls collapsing like dominos toward her. Aston comes flying through the dust and crash-lands on top of her, laying her out in a limb-tangled mess.**_

**TUFFNUT: Oooh! Love on the battlefield! **

**RUFFNUT: He could do better.**

"Ooh, lovebirds!" Jack said, making the to in question blush.

"You're one to talk, Jack!" Hiro yelled at him.

"Well so are you!"

"Ha! You admitted it!"

"So did you!"

"Girls, he wants you both, can we get back to the movie?" Dream said.

_**The Nadder closes in, emerging through the cloud of dust. **_

**HICCA (struggling to untangle) Just... let me... why don't you... **

_**The Nadder spins around and races back toward them like a Raptor. Aston untangles himself and tries to pull his axe from Hicca's shield... which is attached to her limp, gangly arm. He PLANTS his hand on her chest and YANKS the axe free, still burrowed into the shield.**_

"Oh, that must feel uncomfortable," Kristoff said.

"Are his hands are where I think they are?" Flynn asked.

"Yes, yes they are," 3P said.

_**He SPINS and SWINGS the axe and shield, scoring a DIRECT HIT on the oncoming Nadder's NOSE. It yelps and scurries off. **_

**GOBBER: Well done, Aston. **

_**Gobber hobbles off to wrestle the Nadder back into his cave. **_

_**Hicca gets to her feet - all eyes are upon her. She turns to find Aston glaring at her, winded. **_

**ASTON: Is this some kind of a joke to you? Our parents' war is about to become ours. Figure out which side you're on. **

_**He grabs his axe and stomps off. Hicca watches, stung.**_

**HICCA: Hey!**

_**Aston turns. As he does, Hicca SLAPS him across his face. **_

**HICCA: I can't believe was ever friends with you! **

_**She tearfully runs away, holding her arms to her chest.**_

"Holy, that was intense," Hiro said. "What happened with you two?"

"Same thing except for the slap and boob grab," Dream said.

Jamie giggled. "Boobs."

* * *

><p><strong>Any suggestions for what dragon will fit our heroes? Dragon, as well color, and even name will help. Thanks!<strong>

**I feel like the ending was rushed, I'm so right now.**

**-Litwick723**


	14. HTTYD, part 5

**hamadabrosrule: You don't have to worry about the names, I already have those planned. As for the dragons, I do believe I'll use your choice. Thank you.**

**Animal Lover: Aston will get even more served, and I do like it if I say so myself. Also, yes! Human Toothless will finally appear! Yay! And that part in the forest isn't so bad, either. As for the songs, I'll put a pin on that, use it for after Tangled which is after HTTYD.**

**Bunny: Yes, yes it is.**

**GodzillaMan1000: Don't worry! The stone won't affect you at all! (wink)**

* * *

><p><em><strong>CUT TO: EXT. COVE - MAGIC HOUR <strong>_

_**CLOSE ON **_

_**A fish... being thrown into the cove. It hits the ground and slides. A moment later, Hicca peeks through a gap in the rock, looking around cautiously. Nothing.**_

"I feel like whenever you do something stupid you're one step closer to death," Hiro said.

"If Dream hasn't gotten us killed yet (Hey!) then Hiccup and Hicca will be just fine," Phoenix said. "Believe me."

"Plus, some of us have been in tight situations before," Litwick said. "Nothing we can't handle."

_**Hicca squeezes through and enters the cove. A BEAT, then Hicca **__**hears a SNORT from behind her.**_

**TOOTHLESS:_ You just keep coming back again and again, don't you?_**

"I find it both cool and creepy that Toothless can talk," Hiccup said.

"He can do more than just talk, right, Litwick?" Dream said, and she had a smirk on her lips.

Astrid looked at the two of them. "What are you two talking about?"

Litwick raised a finger. "First off, I wasn't talking. Second, you'll see. Toothless's bonus feature besides telepathy will show here."

_**Hicca turns to see the Night Fury, crouched on a rock like a stealthy panther. It descends, approaching her... ready to pounce.**_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** You are either the most bravest Viking I have ever come across, or the most foolish.**_

**HICCA: Uh... Maybe foolish?**

**TOOTHLESS:**_** Wait a minute... Can you understand me?**_

_**Hicca nods, swallows her fear, and offers the fish. Doing so reveals the dagger at her waist. The dragon sees it and hisses.**_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _You're here to kill me!_**

"Is it scared?" Merida asked.

"_He_ is defensive," Jack corrected. "I've seen animals do that before. They go in all defense mode when they see someone or something as a threat. Sometimes, though, they just let loose and attack out of fear. They just let it go and-"

"Wait..." Anna said. "If they're scared...then they let it go to try and protect themselves?"

"Well, yeah," Hiro said. "It's the natural order. And they go wild, people see them as a threat and are scared, and even try to kill them. Really, though, they're misunderstood." He saw the thinking look on Anna's face. "But I think you're talking more than just animals, princess."

Anna sighed. _Oh, Elsa. I'm so sorry_...

**_Hicca reaches for it,_**_** eliciting a growl. She pauses, carefully lifts it by the handle, and tosses it away. The dragon calms. A**__**s it approaches the fish, Hicca notices that it's missing teeth.**_

**HICCA: Huh. Toothless. I could've sworn you had... **

_**A set of razor sharp teeth emerge from its gums to grab the fish. Toothless snatches and gnashes it up, swallowing it. **_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) ... teeth.**

_**The teeth retract again. T**__**oothless presses closer with an expectant look. **_

**TOOTHLESS: _Is that it?_**

_**Hicca retreats nervously. **_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Uh, no. No, I don't have any more. **

_**The Fury backs Hicca against a rock, placing herself the same position as before. The dragon closes in over him, staring blankly. **_

**TOOTHLESS: _You have none for yourself? You're as thin as a twig, you must eat._**

"_That's_ what you were doing?" Hiccup said, looking at Toothless. "You were feeding me?"

"What do you mean, feeding you?" Astrid asked.

_**A tense moment passes... then Toothless regurgitates a chunk of fish onto Hicca's lap. **_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D)**_** Go on, then. Eat.**_

_**They exchange stares. Hicca realizes what Toothless wants him to do.**_

"Oh, please tell me she's not going to do what she's going to do," Wasabi said, putting a hand to her mouth to stop his lurching stomach.

"Please tell me Hiccup didn't do what I think he did," Astrid said.

_**Hiccup crouches slowly and squeamishly picks it up. The dragon waits expectantly. Hicca gags and gnaws off a bite of the slimy fish. She offers the rest to Toothless. She swallows.**_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _Go on, then. Swallow._**

**_Hicca groans. She swallows and shudders._**

_"Blegh!" _Everyone jumped back as Wasabi spilled out his lunch onto the floor.

Zilla groaned. "Clean on aisle two."

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _There. Now you've been cared for like you did me. Thank you._**

**HICCA:_ You're... You're welcome._**

Stoick was quite surprised. Not only did a dragon feed his son (and, he supposed, daughter), but he was actually thanking him. How could a dragon that was thought to be vicious and merciless have manners? He thought back to the children wanting to learn to ride dragons. All of them actually wanted to learn, they weren't forced to. They didn't have to be told to. That was something they wanted to on their own. Hiccup didn't want to go into dragon training, he wasn't going to kill the dragon. That much was clear. So could it be possible that he was right? But why did the Nightmare in the ring attack? Then he remembered: he had provoked it. And now, because of him, he was probably going to lose his son, the same way Romeo and Juliet died; the price of the war ending.

**_She forces a smile. Toothless mimics her. _**_**Amazed, Hicca sits up and tries to touch her. **_

**TOOTHLESS: **_**I never said you could touch me!**_

_**T**__**oothless HISSES and flaps off to a crash on the other side of the cove. He BLASTS the mossy ground to a red-hot temperature... and curls up on it like a giant dog. He turns to find Hicca seated beside him. **_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _Persistent, aren't you?_**

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "If I had a coin for every time I was told that."

"Then you would be a rich man," 3P said.

**HICCA:_ If I had a coin for every time I was told that._**

"You two are funny!" Monty said. "I like funny."

_**Toothless tolerates her persistent presence... until Hicca tries to touch his damaged tail. Toothless SNAPS at her. **_

**TOOTHLESS: _Hey!_**

_**Hiccup takes the hint and leaves.**_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _I feel bad for whoever her mate will be._**

As Hiccup turned red, Litwick said, "You hear that, Astrid? You better know what you signed up for!" He laughed as both teens turned even redder, and the room laughed along.

"There's one thing I don't understand," Hiro said. "Obviously, Hicca hates Aston. But then who will the couple of the movie focus on?"

"It's like 3P said earlier," Zilla said. "The love story of Romeo and Juliet and this movie are very much the same, especially in this concept. With Hicup and Toothless, they're best friends. But with _Hicca_ and Toothless... Well, that's a different matter?"

"What, are she and the dragon in a relationship?" Jack said rhetorically.

There was a moment of silence before Phoenix said, "Let's get back to the movie."

Jack raised an eyebrow, and his eyes widened. _You've gotta be kidding me._

_**DISSOLVE TO: EXT. COVE - LATER **_

_**It's MAGIC HOUR. Toothless wakes, hanging upside down from a tree. He spots Hicca sitting on the other side of the cove. Sketching in the sand. CLOSE ON a sketch of Toothless.**_

_**Hicca draws with a stick, minding her own business. Toothless appears behind her, watching carefully. **_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** You are very good. Your work must be greatly appreciated in your village.**_

"Ooh, I think that might've hit something in him," Merida said, cringing.

_**Aware of his presence, Hicca continues, trying not to scare him off. **_

**HICCA: (doubtful) You really think so?**

"See? Told ya so."

**TOOTHLESS:**_** Of course. Why wouldn't it be?**_

"He's making it worse," Flynn noticed.

_**Toothless walks off. A moment later, he reappears with an entire sapling, drawing lines in the sand. He rushes here and there, making haphazard lines in every direction.**_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _Perfect_.**

_**Finally, Toothless drops the tree and inspects his work. He seems pleased. Hicca stands and takes in the sprawling scribble, amazed by it.**_

"What's that supposed to be?" Honey lemon asked, tilting her head. Everyone, including their hosts, did the same.

"I think it's supposed to be Hiccup," Elinor said. "Oh, it's so sweet, watching an animal attempting to draw someone close to them."

"Too bad you never drew Meridus while you were a bear," 3P said.

"BURN!" Dream shouted.

_** She accidentally steps onto one of the lines, eliciting an instant growl from Toothless. **_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _Hey!_**

_**She steps on it again. Toothless growls again.**_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _Hey!_**

Hiccup laughed. "I never knew how funny this was!"

"Tell me about it!" Dream said. "With Toothless being able to talk, it makes things much more interesting."

_**Realizing how sensitive he is, Hicca steps carefully between each line, turning round and round until she unwittingly bumps into Toothless. **__**Toothless snorts. **_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _That was good!_**

**HICCA: I don't even know what I was doing.**

**_Once again, they're face to face. Hiccup slowly extends her hand. _****_Toothless hesitates. _**

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _How do I know I can trust you?_**

_**HICCA: You don't, but...**_

_**Hicca turns her head away and closes her eyes. **_

_**HICCA: (CONT'D) ...but I trust you.**_

"That seems like a special moment for you two," Elsa said. "Was this the moment you became friends?"

Hiccup nodded, nostalgia hitting him. "Yeah. Toothless pressed his snout against my hand, and I went back after that."

_**There is an intense moment of silence. Suddenly, a scaled hand presses against her own.**_

Everyone stared with their eyes wide.

"I thought you said he pressed his snout against your hand," Rapunzel said.

"And dragons don't have hands..." Kristoff added.

"But then..." Hiro sat up. "Wait a minute...

_** Hicca opens her eyes in shock.**_

**TOOTHLESS: Then I trust you, too.**

_**She turns her head and gasps. In the place of the dragon is a teenage boy.**_

"I KNEW IT!" Hiro stood up from his seat. "I knew it, I knew it!"

"What happened?" Anna asked. "What happened to Toothless?"

"I get it!" Jack said. "That is Toothless! He's..."

**HICCA: You're...human...**

"What she said!"

Hiccup was really surprised. Toothless was human? How was that possible? But then he remembered something Jack had joked about, about Hicca and Toothless being a relationship. "Hang on!" he said. "Jack said something about a relationship. It that what's going on here?"

"You, Hiccup, go off to see your secret friend," Litwick said. "Hicca, however, goes off to see her secret _boyfriend_."

If the fact that Toothless was able to turn human wasn't enough, this surprised them even more.

"Like Zilla said," Litwick continued, "This is on the same concept of Romeo and Juliet. Hicca is different from Hiccup, mind you. They come from the same person, like twins, but are two different people entirely. Hicca and Toothless eventually start a relationship, and when it comes to what happened in the ring... Well, that's when all hell comes loose."

"In the ring?" Hiro repeated. "You mean that training ring? Why? What happened in there?"

"You'll see in when the movie gets to that part," Litwick said. "Let's just keep watching."

Hiccup slouched against his seat. "This is so wierd," he said.

Astrid nodded. "Tell me about it."

**TOOTHLESS: Well, not _fully_ human.**

_**Hicca sees the scales and the wings on his body. He wore black pants and a tunic. Not tail. Realizing her hand was still in his, she sets it down. **_

**HICCA: How... How is this possible?**

**TOOTHLESS: I don't know, honestly. It's a Night Fury trait. Ever since I was but a babe, I've been able to form like this. Of course, every Viking just tried to kill me. They don't see the child inside inside of me. Every one...**

_**He looks at Hicca with a smile.**_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) Except you.**

"I'm guessing this smile was the start?" Merida said. "Ugh, this is sickening."

"It wouldn't be so sickening if someone loved you the way Jack loves Elsa," Aria said smugly."

As Anna smirked and Elsa and Jack turned blue, Zilla said, "Damn."

_**Hicca returns it. A lightbulb comes to her head.**_

**HICCA: You know, I think I know how I can help you fly again...**

**TOOTHLESS: Really? Why?**

**HICCA: No one has ever told me that my works were great. (she gestures to the drawing) They always hated and got rid of them. You're the only one to make me feel...special. So I'm going to help you fly.**

_**She turns to leave.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) ****Wait, what's your name?**

**TOOTHLESS: M-my name?**

"He's nervous," Gogo said. "There's something he's hiding."

Jack nodded. "Yeah, I see it, too."

"See what?" Ruffnut asked.

**HICCA: Yeah. You know, the tiyle you were born with? What people... er, dragons call you?**

**TOOTHLESS: Oh, uh... Toothless. M-my name's Toothless.**

_**Hicca smiles. She gived Toothless a hug. Toothless seems shocked before returning it. Hicca leaves.**_

_**EXT. VILLAGE - NIGHT **_

_**Gobber and the recruits are seated at the top of an abandoned catapult tower, toasting campfire food around a roaring bonfire.**_

**GOBBER: ...and with one twist he took my hand and swallowed it whole. And I saw the look on his face. I was delicious. He must have passed the word, because it wasn't a month before another one of them took my leg.**

**FISHLEGS: Isn't it weird to think that your hand was inside a dragon. Like if your mind was still in control of it you could have killed the dragon from the inside by crushing his heart or something.**

"Oh, please, stop," Wasabi said.

**SNOTLOUT: I swear I'm so angry right now. I'll avenge your beautiful hand and your beautiful foot. I'll chop off the legs of every dragon I fight, with my face.**

_**He postures to Aston. He rolls his eyes.**_

**GOBBER: (with a mouthful) Un-unh. It's the wings and the tails you really want. If it can't fly, it can't get away. A downed dragon is a dead dragon.**

_**ON HICCA hiding her horrified look from the others.**_

"That's why you wanted to help Toothless," Raounzel said. "Because you knew that if you couldn't, than he would die."

Hiccup nodded. "Yeah. And I have a feeling that he still wouldn't be able to as a hybrid."

_**Gobber stands and stretches.**_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Alright. I'm off to bed. You should be too. Tomorrow we get into the big boys. Slowly but surely making our way up to the Monstrous Nightmare. (playful, taunting) But who'll win the honor of killing it?**

"There is no honor!" Hiro said. "This is so stupid! You're all big and tough Vikings, but both sides are killing each other! Soon, there won't be a race left to exist!"

"Tell me about it!" Jack said. "Or there might be people who take advantage of a dragon and use it to attack other villages! Hiccup's not like that, because all of you, he's trying to end the war!"

"Idiot!" Snotlout said. "We are trying to end the war! What do you think we've been doing all this time!"

"I'll have you know that killing is different than ending!" Rapunzel said back. "What if a bee kept coming to your flowers and you killed it! That won't stop more bees from coming! Bees are essential in life for their pollen! Dragons might be an important race and you might even know!"

Stoick was shocked. These kids were protecting the dragons and they even understood what they have been doing fro hundreds of years.

_**He hobbles off. The teens reflect.**_

**TUFFNUT: (very matter of fact) It's gonna be me. (BEAT) It's my destiny. See? **

_**Tuffnut rolls up his sleeve to reveal a red dragon on his arm. **_

**FISHLEGS: (GASPS) Your mom let you get a tattoo? **

**TUFFNUT: It's not a tattoo. It's a birthmark. **

**RUFFNUT: Okay, I've been stuck with you since birth, and that was never there before. **

**TUFFNUT: Yes it was. You've just never seen me from the left side until now.**

_**Hicca gets up and walks away from the group. Aston watches her as she leaves the bonfire. **_

_**EXT. VILLAGE - NIGHT - LATER  
><strong>_

**ASTON: (calling out) Hey, Hicca!**

"Things are different here, too," Litwick said upon seeing Hiccup's and Astrid's confused glances. "Hiccup is attracted to Astrid in their world. Don't deny it. In this one, Aston is attracted to Hicca, but Hicca doesn't feel the same."

"Because she's dating a dragon-human, right?" Jamie asked.

"Not yet, but yes."

**ASTON: (CONT'D) Hicca, wait up!**

**_He follows after her halfway to the forge. Hicca avoids looking directly at him._**

**HICCA: Yeah, Aston?**

**ASTON: I just wanted to say that...(sighs) that I'm sorry.**

**Hicca grows interested.**

**HICCA: For...?**

**ASTON: For landing on top of you in the ring like that.**

**HICCA: And...?**

**ASTON: And for yelling at you.**

**HICCA: And...?**

**ASTON: And...what?**

_"Ooooh,"_ half of the men in the room said.

"He's in trouble," Merida said.

Hiccup nudged Astrid. "You are a blind guy."

"And you are an emotional girl."

"And you're not?" SMACK! "Ow!"

**HICCA: Are you serious?**

**ASTON: What are you talking about? What else did I do to you?**

**HICCA: (infuriated) You've got to be kidding me! You were nice to me, once, Aston. There was once I time when I actually had _feelings_ for you. But ever since you shut me out, ever since you treated me like trash, ever since everyone acted like I wasn't meant to exist, you have been the worse of all! Not only do not apologize for _groping_ me today, but you actually think you did nothing wrong about that?!**

**Aston looks shocked. He takes a step back from Hicca's aggitated state.**

**ASTON: I'm just trying to ask you out, okay?**

**HICCA: (scoffs) Why don't you ask out someone who not only carses about you, but won't be taken as some sort of conquest!**

_**She STOMPS on his foot, and he jumps in pain. **_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) I promise you that if you try anything else like this or that again, you will regret it.**

_**As Hicca leaves for the forge, Aston rubs his foot. He shakes his head.  
><strong>_

**ASTON: She's just playing hard to get.**

"Whoa, ho ho!" Jack said through laughter. "Man, Hicca's got some sass in her! And, unlike Hiccup, she actually stand up for herself. No offense."

"What the- How-how is that not offensive?" Hiccup said.

"On the bright side," Rapunzel said, "At least the bad boy didn't get the girl."

Anna nodded. "True."

"You know what I just realized," Dream said. "Aston is a lot like Snotlout. I feel so sorry for Hicca."

_**DISSOLVE TO:**_

_**INT. BLACKSMITH STALL - MOMENTS LATER **_

_**Hicca enters a small room at the back of the stall. It's covered in drawings of weaponry and scale models. She lights a candle and lays her sketchbook out on the desk, opening it to the drawing of Toothless. With a look of determination, Hicca picks up a charcoal stick and re-draws the missing tail.**_

**HICCA: Don't worry, Toothless. I promised I'd help you fly, and I never back down from my promises.  
><strong>

_**DISSOLVE TO: INT. BLACKSMITH STALL - LATER **_

_**CLOSE ON ... a creaking leather bellows. The stone forge glows with every pump. Tongs pull intricate iron pieces from the coals. They're dropped onto the anvil, twisted, lightly hammered, and dunked in a barrel. The pieces are carried to Hicca's workbench and laid out in place on a one-to-one schematic. It's a sketch of a mechanical fin. Hicca determinedly pieces together everything, finally revealing a completed tailfin exactly like the sketch.**_

"An artificial tailfin," Hiro said. "It's amazing how you were able to do that with the technology that you have."

"Why? What technology does your world have?"

"The same technology that allowed me to make this." Litwick reached in his cloak and took out a strange-looking gun. Like the claw in a claw-machine, it had three legs and a handle.

"What the heck is that?" Dream asked.

"Watch this." He held it up to Hiccup's face and the legs twirled.

A holographic screen appeared in front of Litwick and an automated voice said, "Divergent, 100%. Erudite, 91%." On Merida, it said, "Divergent, 100%. Dauntless, 87%." On Rapunzel, it said, "Divergent, 97%. Amity, 93%." On Jack, it said, "Divergent, 100%. Candor, 85%." On Hiro, "Divergent and Erudute, 100%." On both Anna and Elsa, "Divergent, 100%. Abnegation, 94%."

Phoenix. "Did you make that yourself?"

"Well, the original models were made in Chicago, but I made this one from that. Unlike those, this one depicts more than one faction. Even those that don't exist, more like a classification. Here, watch."

He held it over Phoenix. "Dauntless and Blandishment, 100%" On Zilla, "Malformation and Dauntless, 100%." On Dream, "Archival and Puerile, 100%."

Litwick snorted.

"What?" Dream demanded. "What am I, what does 'puerile' mean?"

"Oh, nothing." But the smirk on his face said otherwise.

Dream suddenly reached over and took it. "Okay, wise guy, let's so what you are."

"Wait, don't!"

_"Pallbearer, Defrauder, Fragmentary and Recollectioner... Warning, overdrive. Warning, overdrive. Subject has-"_

Before the machine could finish, Litwick suddenly snatched it away. He threw it to the ground and his fists suddenly formed into one, a giant moss tree trunk. He pounded hard into the ground, and with each hit, the machine shattered into the pieces.

_"S-subject... s-s-sub...j-j-je... hahahahsssss..."_

Litwick gasped for breathe as the machine died down. He looked up at teh audience and they were all looking at him. Some with fear, others with shock. "I need some time alone." He left the room.

"What...was that?" Hiro said.

"I don't... I don't know." Zilla bent over and picked up one of the peices of the machine. "I've known him for years, but I've never seen him act this way before. But what could be so bad that he has to hide it?"

"It might have to do with the red-headed girl," Aria said.

"What red-headed girl?" Zilla asked.

3P looked at him. "Wait a minute. You were the one who told us about her! Unless... Unless he took your memories like he did with Phoenix."

Dream shook his head. "Something's up with him. He hasn't been like himself at all since we started watching the movies. But that doesn't make any sense, we;ve seen the original versions before, and he;'s never acted this way before."

"Unless this change he's made about them affected him," Hiro said. "I mean, he clearly relates to Meridus and Hicca in some way. I saw it in his eyes just before he left."

"_What_ eyes?" Merida said.

"I don't know. I can;t explain it, but...for a moment, I actually saw an eye. I saw a green eyes, a pupil, and iris."

"Those words," Hiccup said. "Those words that defined Litwick, do you have any idea what they mean?"

"No. I've never heard of those words before."

Phoenix snapped her fingers. "But Baymax just might! Baymax!"

The large robot stepped forward. "Are you in need of my assisstance?"

"Yes. Can you give us the definitions of the words pallbearer, defrauder, fragmentary, and recollectioner?"

Baymax gave a slight nod. "Of course. Processing... Process complete. Pallbearer: someone who is on grief over someone, from a long perios of time. Defrauder: a person who is secretive of others, mostly for the concern of themselves. Fragmentary: a person who had been through an event that has scarred them for life. Recollectioner: someone who will not let go of the past, mostly someone or something, or even a certain event."

Astrid frowned. "What in Odin's name does _that_ mean?"

"Hey, wait..." Jack looked around. "Do you guys hear that?"

"S...j...su...trau...zd...hs...su...bh..."

Hiro looked at the small machine. "I think that thing is still working. Let's see if I can get it work again..." He went over to it, and with some tools he gained from his hosts, he carefully put what he could of the machine tofgether.

"War...ing, oer..drve. War...ng, ovr...dive. Sub...ct hs been... bken... Subjct hs bn brkn... Subject had ben...brokne... Subject has been broken... Subject has been broken... Sub... brkn..."

It fell into pieces, no longer functioning or be repaired.
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Litwick shut the door and locked it tight with his magic. He gasped, his head swirling. "No... N-not again..." He stumbled to the Lillian Devine. He dug in the dirt, gasping for breath. "Please... Please let there still be some... Please..."

He dug until he found his prize: a small bottle. He twisted open the cap and brought its contents to his mouth. As he did so, his hands shook and trembled. As he brought the bottle to his lips, his hair turned yellow. His blank, white eyes turned and filled with green ones. As the black liquid filled his mouth, he gasped and set the bottle back down. He cringed and grunted, feeling the usual take place in his body.

His yellow hair returned to black. His green eyes returned blank. He gasped, inhaling deeply. He sighed as he felt his vision return to the way he was used to it. He gave a content sigh before he passed out.

* * *

><p>Dream looked at the doors Litwick left through. "There's something wrong with him," she said. "He is by far the most secretive one in the entire GMAD. That can<em>not<em> be healthy for him. I'm going after him."

As she went for the door, Aria grabbed her arm. "Wait a minute. You can't go. What if he erases you memories, too?"

Tooth flew over to her. "Maybe if I could get permission from Phoenix and Zilla, than I could possibly restore there memories."

"Sure," Phoenix said.

"If it means helping Litwick, I'm all for it."

Tooth nodded. He flew over to Zilla and he closed his eyes. Tooth did as well and wriggled her fingers over his head. There was a small blue light, then a sudden red spark "Ow!" Tooth retraced her hand and Zilla held his head, groaning. "There's some sort of block in your head. I can't access any memories from a certain point."

"Is that the same thing with me?" Phoenix asked.

Tooth flew to her and the same thing happened. A blue light, a red spark, Tooth retracting, and Phoenix groaning.

"This is getting us nowhere." Dream headed to the door.

"Wait!" Aria said. "Your memories!"

"I don't care! I'm going to find out one way or another!" Dream stormed through the doors, closing them.

3P sighed. "This will not end well."

Zilla shook his head. "It's still pounding, agh. Let's...let's get back to the movie... Something to take out minds off this."

Phoenix moaned. "Yeah, that's...that's a good idea, ugh..."

_**EXT. HIDDEN COVE - DAWN**_

_**ON Toothless, prodding the dirt with a stick. He seems bored. Switch over to Hiccup, who is carrying a basket.**_

**HICCA: Hey, Toothless!**

_**Toothless smiles at her, dropping th estick. PAN DOWN to reveal scribbles; he's drawing again.**_

**TOOTHLESS: Hicca! Hey, I didn't realize you were coming so early. **

**HICCA: I was excited. Also, I brought you breakfast. (sets basket down) I wasn't sure what you would like, but since you're a dragon, I imagined you'd like some meat.**

_**Toothless walks over to the basket and opens the lid, sniffing its contents.**_

**TOOTHLESS: Perfect, thanks!**

_**He grabs a fish and takes a large bite. In a matter of a few bites, the entire fish is gone. As he reaches for another, Hicca.**_

"And I thought _Merida_ had an appetite!" Jack said.

Merida rolled her eyes. "Please, Whitecap. Don't think I didn't see you shove that cake down your throat during break."

"There was cake?!" Jamie shouted. "But there wasn't any when I went through the dessert table!"

"That's how fast he ate it."

"Ugh."

**HICCA: You're not gonna cook that?**

_**He shakes his head.**_

"I don't understand how anyone can eat raw fish," Flynn said.

"I can," Zilla said. "Granted I prefer human food, but I like the occasional animal."

"Please tell me you don't eat them alive," Anna pleaded.

Silence. "I don't think I should answer that."

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Huh. So yeah, we've got some salmon... some nice Icelandic cod... and a whole smoked eel.**

**TOOTHLESS: Eel?!**

_**Toothless jumps and Hicca reaches inside and takes the eel out. He covers his nose with his hands.**_

"Toothless acted the same way," Hiccup said. "I mean, he roared in my face rather than yelling, but..."

"Why is he acting like that?" Rapunzel asked.

"I don't really know."

**TOOTHLESS: Agh! Get that away from me, get that away!**

**HICCA: Hey, it's okay!**

_**She quickly tosses the eel, Toothless shuddering at the lingering scent.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Yeah, I don't really like eel, either.**

**TOOTHLESS: It's not just that. Eels give dragons a severe allergic reaction.**

"Dragons have allergies?" Hiccup wondered. "That's new..."

**HICCA: Dragons have allergies?**

**TOOTHLESS: Guess we're more human than people think. I mean, we do have families, right?**

"Families..." Hiccup looked at Toothless. "What about your family, bud?"

Toothless crooned sadly. Violetstorm came over to him and tried to cheer him up. It seemed to work. The two nuzzled each other affectionately before they laid down together.

"I think there's a chance that the Night Furies species might be saved," Phoenix said with a wink.

**_Beat_.**

**HICCA: Toothless... What about you're family?**

_**Toothless stops chewing. He swallows and sighs.**_

"I feel a scar that's been closed for a long time's reopened," Hiro said.

"You don't suppose that's what happened to Litwick with that machine, do you?" Zilla asked.

"If _that_ didn't wasn't a sign of desperation, then I don't know what is," Merida said.

**TOOTHLESS: I don't know. I've been on my won as far as I could remember. Night Furies are one of the only species that age the same as humans, so for about 16 years the dragons have been casting me out.**

**HICCA: Casting you out?**

**TOOTHLESS: They always tell me that I was the runt in my pack. But I have no way of knowing that, and I usually have no choice to believe that.**

**HICCA: You're...a runt?**

"Toothless is a runt?" Hiccup repeated.

Phoenix nodded. "Of course he is. That's how else you and Toothless are the best of friends. Violetstorm is, too."

"You mean, how _Elsa_."

"Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, 3P. That joke's not gonna happen."

_**Toothless nods.**_

**HICCA: Do you know why my name is Hicca? It's a female persona of the name Hiccup, which is given to the smallest and weakest in a family household.**

**TOOTHLESS: You were born a runt?**

_**Hicca nods. She takes Toothless's hand.**_

**HICCA: Guess some humans are more dragon then others.**

"Oh, that's so sweet!" Ann said, unable to resist fangirling. "I can see how Hicca and Toothless are a couple, they have so much in common!"

"More so than Hiccup and Toothoess since they can actually understand each other," Aria said.

Hiccup knew that this was strange to talk about, but weirdly enough, he wasn't uncomfortable or awkward. He's accepted that Hicca is a different person than him, much like how Meridus is different than Merida. They came from the person, but they they separate equals.

_**They both laugh. Hicca stands, getting the tailfin she brought along.**_

**HICCA: I brought that tail to help you fly. Can you turn into a dragon so I can out it on? You can keep on eating. **

**_CLOSE UP ON Toothless's green human eyes. They close for a moment, and when they open, they are now a dragon's eyes._**

"That transformation thing is really cool," Jack said. Then he asked Zilla, "Can you do that?"

"Hm?" He looked at him. "Oh, no. Unlike Toothless, I wasn't..._born_...with the ability to be some sort of dragon. I was made like this. I don't have skin, I don't have wings, and I have a tail. Which is still throbbing, _Phoenix_!"

Phoenix gave an innocent smile. "You're welcome!"

********TOOTHLESS******: _At least now I can eat more._**

_**Hicca approaches the injured tail, but every time he gets near it, Toothless sweeps it away like a cat. **_

********HICCA******: (CONT'D) It's okay. **

_**Hicca drops a knee on top of the tail. Toothless' head juts up, slows its chewing to a halt.**_

********HICCA******: (CONT'D) Okay...okay.. **

_**The dragon tenses, slowly spreading his wings.**_

"Oh, no..." Baymax said.

**TOOTHLESS:**** _I think I feel something..._**

_**Hicca straps the prosthetic fin in place. She cinches the straps. **_

********HICCA******: (CONT'D) (PLEASED) There. Not too bad. It works. **

_**Toothless BOLTS! He snaps his massive wings and takes to the air, carrying **__**_**Hicca**_ with him. **_

**********HICCA********: (CONT'D) Woah! No! No! No!**

_**_**Hicca**_ struggles to hold on to the tail. As the ground speeds away, Toothless immediately TIPS into a uncontrolled bank and dive. **__**_**Hicca**_ sees the folded fin rattling uselessly in opposition to its flared counterpart. Flap as he may, Toothless can't correct his trajectory. **__**_**Hicca**_ swallows her fear and crawls toward the folded prosthetic. She reaches it and YANKS it open. The flared, fan like appendage catches the air, stabilizing the twisting tail.**_

_**Toothless arcs just short of the water and climbs... high into the air.**_

"Whoa, that's awesome!" Hiro said. "That kind of mechanics looks really awesome!"

"What about about Baymax?" Hiccup saidC standing and poking the rubbery robot. "What's he made of?"

"He's mad wig technology that you don't have yet," Hiro explained.

Hiccup lifted one of Baymax's arms. "I wonder if I could do something like this... Maybe something like the roo-butt that he is can help the village."

"Actually," Honey Lemon said, "it's pronounced 'robot'.

********HICCA******: (CONT'D) (excited, terrified) It's working! **

_**She arcs the tailfin towards the right, changing Toothless' trajectory until they are back inside the cove, gliding over the lake.**_

******HICCA**** (CONT'D) Yes! Yes, I did it. **

_**Toothless glances back at Hiccup, busily holding the tail open while trying to hold on. **_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** Hicca? What are you doing up here, it's dangerous! You could get hurt!**_

**HICCA: Really? I hadn't noticed!**

_**He makes a sharp turn. Whoomp! **__**_**Hicca**_ is suddenly thrown from the tail in the intense force of a turn.**_

******HICCA****: (CONT'D) AAAAAGGGGHHHHH!**

Jack flinched and chuckled. "Wow, I'm surprised you don't have a scratch on you after all of this. How many times in a day do you get hurt?"

"Not sure, but I do have a few burn marks from the forge. _Someone_ thinks it's a good idea for a five-year-old to tend on his own. And people wonder why I make a mess, it's because no one cares enough about me to warn me that there's a difference between iron and steel!"

Merida lifted her head a bit. "Alrightie, then. That escalated quickly."

_**She bounces across the water's surface and takes a dive. Without **__**_**Hicca**_ to operate the tail, Toothless does the same, plunging in a massive cannonball. **_

****T********OOTHLESS:****_**_** Whoa whoa whoa! Incoming!**_**_

_**_**Hicca**_ resurfaces, roughed up, but beaming. Toothless appears seconds later. **_

******HICCA****: (CONT'D) Yeah!**

"And she shakes it off," Kristoff said. "Kinda like Anna, always the optimistic."

"I try, anyway," Hiccup said.

_**EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - MORNING **_

**GOBBER: (O.S.) Today is about teamwork. Work together and you might survive. **

_"Might _survive?" Gogo said. "And teamwork, seriously? Half of those teens are brainless idiots!"

"Right?" Phoenix said.

_**ON A DOUBLE-WIDE DOOR. Gas seeps through the cracks. It BLASTS OPEN. A cloud of smoke engulfs the ring, swirling around the paired-up teens. Aston with Ruffnut. Snotlout with Tuffnut. Fishlegs with **__**_**Hicca**_. All carry buckets of water, poised to throw them. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Now, a wet dragon head can't light its fire. The Hideous Zippleback is extra tricky. One head breathes gas, the other head lights it. Your job is to know which is which.**

_**ON SNOTLOUT AND TUFFNUT moving nervously through the fog, back to back. **_

**SNOTLOUT: If that dragon shows either of his faces, I'm gonna- (spotting an approaching shape, terrified) -There! **

_**Snotlout and Tuffnut HURL their water into the fog. **_

**ASTON: Hey! **

**RUFFNUT: It's us, idiots. **

Flynn laughed. "It's funny watching these kids mess up big time!"

"Yet eerie at the same time," Elsa said. "Would you not feel even a little bit frightened when you don't know where your enemy will attack from wven though you know they are there someone?"

ZIlla nodded. "She's not wrong."

_**Aston and Ruffnut are soaked.**_

**TUFFNUT: Your butts are getting bigger. We thought you were a dragon. **

"Even if that's true, your brains aren't getting any bigger, either," Merida said.

"Oh, I have got to give her that one!" Jack said, high-fiving her.

"Thank ye, Whitecap.

"No problem, Redhead."

"I'll have you know," Tuffnut said. "That my brains do in fact get bigger. They've just been the same size since birth." Everyone groaned. "What? What I'd say?"

**SNOTLOUT: Not that there's anything wrong with a dragon-esque figure. **

_**Aston PUNCHES Snotlout in the face. Ruffnut DROPS Tuffnut with a basket to the face. Suddenly, a TAIL whips out a drags Tuffnut into the fog. Ruffnut steps forward, but Aston stops her.**_

**ASTON: Wait. **

_**They FREEZE. A tail SWEEPS out of the fog, taking them down. Their buckets spill.**_

_**ON FISHLEGS AND HICCA coming across them. They see the puddles of spilled water. **_

**TUFFNUT: Oh, I'm hurt. I am very much hurt. **

**FISHLEGS: Chances of survival are dwindling into single digits now... **

"Swell," Bunny said.

_**A Zippleback head emerges out of the smoke. Fishlegs hurls his water at it, completely dousing the head. It leers and opens its mouth, spewing gas into the area. **_

**FISHLEGS: Oh. Wrong head. **

_**GAS FLOWS around their legs. Fishlegs flees in a panic.**_

**GOBBER: Fishlegs! **

_**Beat. A clicking sound comes from behind them. Sparks flash in the smoke. **_

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Now, HiccA! **

_**The other head sweeps out of the smoke. **__**_**Hicca**_ hurls her water with all his might. It arcs and drops short of the dragon's sparking mouth. The dragon grins, savoring the kill. **_

******HICCA****: Oh, come on!**

"You always have the worst luck, don't you?" Pippa asked, looking at Hiccup.

"The worst."

"On the bright side," Phoenix said, "At least you're not cursed to have a life a bad luck. Hm..."

"I know what you're thinking, Phoenix," ZIlla said. "You can't enact a curse, you can't curse anyone. You need dark magic for that, and no one has any dark magic in the GMAD. The world needs to be in balance."

"Oh, poo," she said. Meanwhile, the rest of their guests were relieved that they can live off their lives without a curse, most especially Merida, Elinor, and Elsa.

**GOBBER: Hiccup! **

_**Beat. The Zippleback hesitates. SNIFFS. Then retreats. The teens get to their feet, watching transfixed. Goober watches open-mouthed to see… The Zippleback backing away from **__**_**Hicca**_. She stands and holds her hands out, as if controlling it. **_

**ZIPPLEBACK:**_** FOUL HUMAN! WHAT IS THAT THAT YOU CARRY?! **_

"Forgot about the telepathy thing," Astrid said. "Can she be able to speak back to them in thoughts, too?"

"I think so," Aria said.

******HICCA****: BACK! BACK! BACK! Now don't you make me tell you again! **

_**The Zippleback retreats through its door and into its cave, hissing.**_

******HICCA****: (CONT'D) Yes, that's right. Back into your cage. **

_**_**Hicca**_ slyly OPENS her vest, revealing the spotted smoked EEL from earlier. **_

**HICCA: (thinking)_ I'll come by later and pick it up, I promise._**

"So that's how you did it!" Fishlegs said. "You used the eel!"

Snotlout said, "Cheater! You should've been disqualified for that!"

"I'm sure how would've been grateful to the gods for that," Astrid said. "And besides, he wasn't cheating. He was using his resources."

"What she said!" Hiccup said.

**ZIPPLEBACK: _You can hear us?_**

**HICCA: _Yes. I promise I'll get it._**

_**She TOSSES it inside the door, then SLAMS it shut.**_

******HICCA****: (CONT'D) Now think about what you've done. **

_**_**Hicca**_ turns to the teens and Gobber. They stare, slack-jawed.**_

Hiro laughed at their shocked expressions. "They all look so stunned! Like someone pressed the pause button!"

Hiccup laughed to himself when Fishlegs dropped the bucket. It would be amazing to relive that one moment again, watching their widened eyes over something as simple as retracting a dragon. Well, if you knew how, that is.

******HICCA****: (CONT'D) Okay! So are we done? Because I've got some things I need to... **

_**_**Hicca**_ jogs out of the ring, past the speechless group. **_

******HICCA****: (CONT'D) Yep...see you tomorrow. **

_**Aston SNEERS. Something's going on.**_

"Were you suspicious as well, Astrid?" Elsa asked her.

"I was more shocked," she said. "But I knew he definitely did something. No one can go from being from Hiccup to a star in just a few short weeks like that."

"Your confidence in my suits very well, Astrid."

"Ah, woman up and take it as a compliment," Gogo said, waving her hand.

_**EXT. WOODS/COVE - SUNSET**_

**(AN: I added some original Toothcup scenes in here. Pat attention to them closely.)**

_**BEGIN MUSIC MONTAGE **_

_**INT. BLACKSMITH STALL - HICCUP'S CLOSET - CONTINUOUS **_

_**_**Hicca**_ cuts and stitches leather, draws and shapes steel. She works by candlelight. An overhead shot reveals what she's building: a harness, complete with handles and foot pedals.**_

_**EXT. COVE - DAY **_

_**_**Hicca**_ appears before Toothless, holding the new prosthetic. Toothless runs off as **__**_**Hicca**_ chases him down. **_

**HICCA: Hey!**

**TOOTHLESS: _Gonna have to run faster than that!_**

_**EXT. COVE - DAY **_

_**Toothless and **__**_**Hicca**_ are zooming over the ocean. The tail breaks free sending **__**_**Hicca**_ flying. **_

**HICCUP: Yeah! Whoa! **

**EXT. COVE - LATER**

_**Hicca is teaching Toothless how to read and write. Toothless struggled with the charcoal stick and grip and eventually throws it away in frustration. Hicca gives him another, this time helping him trace the runes. Inaudibly, she explains the symbols and the words, and Toothless nods. He writes and shows Hicca. The paper sloppily reads "HICCA AND TOOTHLESS". Hicca blushes a little before continuing the lesson.**_

"What's going on here?" Hiccup asked. "What are they doing?"

"I think she's teaching him how to read and write," Rapunzel said. "I guess it makes sense that he can't since he was born and raised as a dragon. He never would've learned."

"If he had his parents," Anna said, "then maybe _they_ could've taught him."

Hiro nodded. "I get it. So these lessons are just an extra step to them getting closer together!"

"Looks like it," Hiccup said. He saw how upset on-screen Toothless had been when he wasn't able to write what he wanted. Why did he want to write? Did it have something to do with their soon-to-be relationship?

_**INT. BLAKCSMITH STALL - LATER **_

_**_**Hicca**_ adjusts the harness and uses a metal clamp to affix himself to Toothless' saddle. **_

_**EXT. SKY/FIELD - DAWN **_

_**_**Hicca**_ and Toothless zip through the air - his rudimentary harness and tail controls are working, barely. They crash land in an open field. **__**_**Hicca**_ recovers to find Toothless still rolling around in the tall grass. **__**_**Hicca**_ discovers that it's a patch of dragon nip. Toothless writhes on his back, tongue wagging, in complete bliss.**_

"Puppy!" Sophie said. "Woof!" Her Snowgie seemed to make a small squeak as it bounced around on her shoulder.

**_EXT. COVER - MORNING_**

**_Toothless is practicing as Hicca has left for another lesson. He set down his charcoal stick, satisfied. The paper shows a decently-drawn Hicca sleeping._**

_**EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - MORNING **_

_**A Gronkle charges **__**_**Hicca**_, who reflexively thrusts out a handful of dragon nip in front of her, eyes shut. It immediately stops slows and goes weak in the knees, sniffing at the dragon nip eagerly. **__**_**Hicca**_ lowers her hand full of dragon nip to the ground. The Gronkle goes down with it, whimpering and blissful. From Gobber and the recruits' point of view, **__**_**Hicca**_ is controlling the Gronkle with no more than a limp arm.**_

"That stuff takes them down like how Sandy drinks eggnog," Tooth said to North and Bunny.

North let out a chuckle. "Always was the the bringe-drinker of eggnog, no?"

"What is that grass?" Rapunzel asked. "It looks like one that has a sweet aroma to it."

"It does," Phoenix said. "Hiccup calls it dragon-nip. It's like cat-nip, but for, well, dragons. _Doy_."

_**EXT. WOODS - AFTERNOON **_

_**The recruits walk home together, surrounding **__**_**Hicca**_ and bombarding her with questions. **_

**FISHLEGS: Hey Hicca, I've never seen a Gronkle to that before.**

**TUFFNUT: How'd you do that?**

**RUFFNUT: It was really cool.**

_**She squirms and invents an excuse. **_

********HICCA******: I left my axe back in the ring. **

_**She turns and hurries back. **_

******HICCA****: (CONT'D) You guys go on ahead and I'll catch up with you. **

_**Aston watches, suspicious.**_

_**EXT. FORESTS - LATER**_

_**Hicca and Toothless are walking through the trees. Hicca runs over a fallen tree trunk and starts to lose her balance. She falls off the trunk... and into Toothless's open arms. Hicca stares until she realizes she is still being carried. Let down, the both of them turn red before they continue back to the cove.**_

Anna giggled. "She looked so flushed!"

"That was like some crazy trust exercise, huh, Anna?" Kristoff joked, and she giggled more.

Elsa looked at the casual banter between the two. They almost looked like they were friends. But who was Kristoff? She forgot to ask her that during the break. Oh, how she hoped she was no longer with Hans. Speaking of whom...

"This is boring!" Hans said. "Who cares about a crazy love couple! When are we going back to our homes?" _I have a kingdom to take over._

Anna gave a slight frown. That didn't sound very Hans-like. Then again, he didn't know very much about him. Wait a minute... Were Elsa and Kristoff right?

"Litwick will be sending you all home as soon as we have watched all six movies," Aria said. "Just be patient, Hans. And don't think we don't know what your planning."

"Why do you think we seated you so far from Anna?" 3P said.

Anna looked nervously at Hans, still tied up by vines, roots, and stems. Was he dangerous? No, that can't be right. He would never hurt her. Right? Now she was questioning whether the engagement was the a good thing after all.

_**EXT. COVE - LATER**_

_**_**Hicca**_ rubs Toothless behind the ear, causing him to relax and fall over.**_

_**EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - LATER **_

_**An angry Deadly Nadder approaches **__**_**Hicca**_. **_

**NADDER:_ They told me that you can hear us. _****_Is that true?_**

**HICCA:_ Yes. Don't worry, I won't let them hurt you or the others._**

_**Just as Aston moves in to strike, Hicca performs her special rubbing technique, which sends the Nadder down. Astron and the other kids look on from the sideline in amazement.**_

Jack burst out laughing at Aston's dumbfounded expression. "I-I can't breathe!" he coughed out. "Kah-huck!"

Hiro stifled his laughter as Jack choked on the air.

_**INT. MEADE HALL - CONTINUOUS **_

_**_**Hicca**_ sits down at a table to eat. The other recruits notice her and move over to her table to talk to him - leaving Aston alone. **_

_**EXT. COVE - LATER **_

_**_**Hicca**_ is using a mirror-like object to create a patch of light on the ground. Toothless claws and chases the light patch like a cat chasing a laser pointer. After, Toothless gets his revenge by tickling her.**_

**HICCA: T-toothless! Ha ha ha! S-stop that! I-I can't b-breathe! Haha!**

_**Toothless finally stops, keeping hissed around her waist and nuzzles her lovingly. Hicca blushes deeply before they settle for a quick nap.**_

"You and Toothless slept together?" Astrid said, smirk forming on her lips.

Hiccup let out a groan and slid his hands down his face. "You are never going to let's down in that, are you?"

"Nope."

"Well in my defense, Hicca and toothless slept together, not me."

_**EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - DAY **_

_**A beam lifts from the door of another dragon pen. **_

**GOBBER: Meet the Terrible Terror.**

_**A tiny, pint-sized dragon steps out and moves toward the recruits. **_

**TUFFNUT: Ha. It's like the size of my- **

_**Tuffnut is taken down in a blur.**_

"I have no idea what he was going to say, but I am thankful that he didn't finish," Merida said.

"I didn't realize you could be thankful. Ouch!" Hiccup rubbed his head as Merida threw her shoe at him. Again.

**TUFFNUT: (CONT'D) Get it off! Get it off! Oh! I'm hurt, I am very much hurt!**

**HICCA: _Com on, little one. You can molest him later for our enjoyment later._**

_**_**Hicca**_ stops the Terrible Terror with the same light-patch trick she used earlier with Toothless. **_

**TERROR:_ Ooh! Pretty light! Pretty light!_**

Aunt Cass lent out a giggle. "That tiny dragon reminds me of Mochi!"

"Who's Mochi?" Rapunzel asked.

"Our pet cat," Hiro explained.

"I love cats!" Anna said. "I've wanted one ever since I was a little girl!"

Elsa smiled when she remembered that when she was younger, she used her powers to make snow and helped make snow cats with Anna.

Jack saw Elsa smile, probably from a nice memory. He reached over and took her hand, giving it a small squeeze. Elsa adjusted her angle a little more so that her head wrested on Jack's shoulder. He was a little surprised about the motion but nonetheless accepted it.

_**The tiny dragon retreats back to its cage. The teens approach her yet again as Aston looks on with suspicion.**_

**TUFFNUT: (CONT'D) (TO ASTON) Wow, he's better than you ever were.**

_**CUT TO: **_

_**EXT. FOREST - MOMENTS LATER **_

_**Aston furiously hurls his axe at a nearby tree. He notices **__**_**Hicca**_ walking by in the distance, carrying one of his trademark harnesses. She begins to walk away when Aston calls out.**_

**ASTON: Hicca! Wait up a second!**

"This is new, too," Hiccup realized.

"I have a feeling that we're going to see some more of Hiccs's violent side here," Jack said.

"Only if he does something to deserve it," Hiro pointed out.

"Probably will," Meroda said. Everyone else nodded.

**HICCA: What is it? I'm a little busy at the moment.**

_**Aston says nothing. Instead, he drops his axe to the ground and puts his hands on her shoulders before kissing her neck.**_

"Gross!" Hiccup cried out.

"Ew!" Jamie covered his eyes and tried to cover Sophie's, but the oblivious toddler kept trying to pry open the fingers.

"I can't see! I can't see!"

**HICCA: A-Aston!**

**_Hicca reacts the only way she could: she brings her knew up in between Aston's legs and he groans, stepping back. Hicca SMACKS his face before PUNCHING it, sending him to the ground._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) You are disgusting!**

_**She ducks behind a large boulder. Aston quickly tries to spot her by climbing on top of the boulder, but sees no sight of her. He HUFFS, frustrated.**_

**ASTON: So close!**

"And he still think he has a chance!" Snotlout said.

Astrid rolled her eyes at the don't of that statement.

_**EXT. COVE - LATER Hiccup straps a newly designed harness onto Toothless. With Toothless tied to a nearby post with a rope. Hiccup rides him in the air - while stationary. Toothless looks like a giant kite tied to a tree stump. This harness seems to work. **_

_**EXT. SKY - MOMENTS LATER **_

_**A large gust of air snaps the rope tying Toothless to the stump and they flew backwards. Hiccup finds a piece of his harness stuck on Toothless' saddle.**_

****HICCA**: Oh, great.**

**TOOTHLESS: _That wasn't my fault!_**

_**EXT. BERK - NIGHT **_

_**The streets are empty save for a lone Viking who crosses Hicca's path.**_

**VIKING: Hica. **

_**Hiccanods, trying to look casual. O**__**nce the coast is clear, she covertly tales Toothless into the Blacksmith's stall.**_

Stoick widened his eyes. Hiccup had brought the dragon to the village? They fill dragon, mind you, not the human hybrid. What if the dragon decided to go in a rampage? Yet it didn't... Why?

**HICCA: Hurry!**

**TOOTHLESS: Just give me a second! I've never seen a human village before, I want to see it.**

**HICCA: You won't be able to if they catch us! Go go!**

_** Toothless enters himself inside, making a racket.**_

**TOOTHLESS: Sorry.**

_**Aston, walking nearby, is alerted.**_

**ASTON: (O.S.) Hicca?**

_**Hiccup and Toothless FREEZE. They frantically tries to pry the ring off the saddle hook. It won't budge.**_

**ASTON: (CONT'D) Are you in there? **

_**Too late - he's right outside.**_

"I've lost complete counts of how many close calls Hiccup and Hicca have been through," Phoenix said.

**TOOTHLESS: Stall him! Tell try and pull is loose!**

_**ON ASTON walking along the outside of the Blacksmith's. Hicca JUMPS OUT the window and CLOSES the shutters behind him. Hicca's harness line is stretched through the window, still attached to Toothless' saddle. **_

****HICCA**: Aston. Hey! Hi Aston. Hi Aston. Hi.**

**ASTRID: I normally don't care what people do, but you're acting weird. Well, weirder.**

**HICCA: (bitter) Says the guy who tries to take me for himself against my own will.**

_**Toothless spots a nearby sheep and makes a move toward it. **_

**TOOTHLESS: (to himself) I haven't had sheep in a long time...**

Hiccup gave Toothless a playful shove. We almost got caught because of you!" Toothless just huffed and rolled his eyes.

_**As a result, Hicca is suddenly PULLED TIGHT against the window shutters. She STRIKES A POSE to compensate... then gets PULLED THROUGH the shutters. They snap back in Aston's face. Aston reopens them and finds nothing but an empty stall. In the distance, Toothless and Hicca slip off unseen.**_

As the next scene came, Dream came back into room, seething.

"Nothing! Absolutely nothing!" She angrily slammed the bronze doors shut.

"Dream, what happened? Aria asked.

"I just told you, nothing!" Dream said. "I couldn't find him anywhere! Not the the dining room, not his library, not his bedroom, nowhere!"

"What if he did something to your memories, too?" Phoenix wondered. "Tooth?"

"I'm on it." Tooth flew over to her and the blue light appeared; no red spark. "All of her memories are still intact."

"Are you sure you didn't find him?" Zillion asked.

"Would I be shouting 'nothing' if I did?" she snapped. "You know what, forget it. Whatever he's hiding, he can keep it a secret. I don't care anymore." She angrily sat back in her seat and crossed her arms.

"Three..." Phoenix said as she checked her nails.

"Two..." Aria said as she made sand move between her fingers

"One," Zilla said as he scratched a scale.

"Oh, who am I kidding?!" Dream stood back up. "It's a secret! It's juicy! We need to find out what it is!"

"But we can't do that unless he's here with us," 3P pointed out. "Let's just enjoy the rest of the movie until he comes back."

"If he comes back," Zilla added.

"Fine." Dream sat again. "What's I miss?"

* * *

><p>Litwick opened his eyes. That familiar feeling ran through his body. He sat up, his head still hazy. He unlocked the door and checked down the hall. No one. He stepped through and kept walking until he reached the fireplace, the same place where he told Zilla about...her.<p>

He took of his necklace and slipped one of the rings on his left ring finger, the other on his right. He held them over the fire and the flames formed the shape of the girl. He reached his hand through, not being burned. The girl was smiling and looking at him; but it wasn't her. Not really.

All he could do was look, the pain in his broken heart never ending. He reached into his cloak and pulled out a purple ribbon. He held it to his eyes, fell to his knees, and cried.

"I miss you so much..."

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry this one took so long. I'm falling terribly behind and I'm running out of commentaries for the character to say furing the movie. I'm going with one-liners now. Help.<strong>

**-Litwick723**


	16. HTTYD, part 7

**-WARNING!-**

**Just to let you know, things are going to get dark with Litwick. Like, self-harm dark. Just a heads up.**

* * *

><p><strong><span>Animal Lover:<span> I find it funny that you over-exaggerate all this. And yes, you already have mentioned the part with Baymax's low battery. **

**Bunny: That's exactly what I'm doing. Thank you for pointing that out, I didn't realize that it so bad. I hope I improved it here.**

**DragonDream1011: Not yet, anyway.**

* * *

><p>The box was taunting him. Just it always did every year on this day. It was almost as if it were gloating, poking holes in Litwick's supposed "happy" life. He was anything but on this day. And not by choice.<p>

His hands drifted over the lock on the box. He grew a key-shaped stem from his finger, insterted it, and it unlocked. The stem retracted and he set the lock aside. He opened the box and looked inside.

The reason he was standing here today was inside. The reason for his failure. The reason for her death. The reason he wanted to kill himself.

He saw the knife at the end of table. He hesitantly reached for it. This dagger... He made so long ago, he couldn't remember when. He was but a simple blacksmith's apprentice the day they met, like Hiccup was.

This dagger was the first thing he ever made. He took it and positioned the tip over his wrist. _The pain will hurt you more, _he thought.

He brought the knife down, blade piercing skin, muscle, and blood.

* * *

><p><em><strong>EXT. DOCKS - DAWN<strong>_

_**A lone, battered ship is pulled into a slip, overloaded with equally battered-looking men. They disembark to a crowd of onlookers, looking like a team of hometown heroes who just had their butts kicked. Gobber hobbles through the MUMBLING crowd to find Stoick - last to disembark and glowering with battered pride.**_

**GOBBER: Well, I trust you found** **the**** nest at least?**

"Does it look like he found the nest?" Dream said. "How about you use your brain?"

"It's good to have you back," Zilla said.

**STOICK: Not even close.**

**GOBBER: Ah. Excellent.**

_**Gobber follows Stoick up the ramp and snags his duffle bag with his hook appendage, sharing the burden.**_

**GOBBER: Well, if by success, you mean that your parenting troubles are over with, then... yes.**

"He makes the parenting troubles sound like it's only not listening and disobeying rather than being a disappointment for the family name," Dream said. "Oh, no offense, Hiccup."

"And none was taken until that moment," Hiccup said.

_**Stoick stops. What does that mean? A group of merry villagers rush past.**_

**VIKING #1: Congratulations Stoick! Everyone is so relieved.**

**VIKING #2: Out with the old and in with the new, right?!**

**VIKING #3: No one will miss that old nuisance!**

**VIKING #4: The village is throwing a party to celebrate!**

_**Stoick is stunned, overwhelmed by the insensitivity. He turns to Gobber.**_

**STOICK: She's gone?**

"They make it sound like he died," Jack said. Then he groaned and brought his palm to his face. "Oh, man, that must be exactly what he thinks."

"Based on the way they said that, he definitely thinks that," Merida said. "Oh, this is gonna be good."

**GOBBER: Yeah...most afternoons. But who can blame her? I mean the life of a celebrity is very rough. She can barely walk through the village without being swarmed by her new fans, not to mention the boys.**

"You do not want to mention that to a father about his daughter," Hiro said. "Have you seen how far dad go to protect them?"

"There are some jokes about that," Jack said. "Like dads threatening the boy their, quote-unquote, 'little girl' is seeing." He put quotation marks around the words "little girl".

_**Stoick is doubly confused.**_

**STOICK: Hicca?**

**GOBBER: (BEAMING) Who would've thought, eh? She has this...way with the beasts.**

_**Stoick stares off distantly, a hopeful smile forming on his face.**_

"It's a good way," 3P said. "A good way."

_**CUT TO: EXT. SKY - AFTERNOON**_

_**Toothless and Hicca soar through a perfect blue sky. Billowing clouds rise like mountains. The ground**_ _**seems miles below them.**_

**HICCA: Okay there bud, we're gonna take this nice and slow.**

**TOOTHLESS: ****_May I remember that I'm a Night Fury? I don't do nice and slow._**

"I can tell, based on how you eat that fish," Merida said.

"You're one to talk, Merida!" Hiccip called to her. "You cannot tell me that you and Meridus don't share the same appetite."

"You can't tell me that you and Hicca don't eat a lot!" Merida retorted.

"They actually don't," Dream said. "It's simple psychology. They are full of depression and shame, that they don't think they are worthy of eating food. When was the last time Hiccup sat with you at all, or he ate and only picked at his food?"

Zilla thought back. "Did any of you guys see Litwick eating during the break? Rapunzel, he was talking to you. Was he eating?"

Rapunzel thought before saying, "No actually. He had a plate of food, but he said that he wasn't hungry. In fact it wasn't very much."

Phoenix raised her eyebrows. "This just gets more curiouser and curiouser."

**HICCA: Well, you will today.**

_**Hicca checks a leather cheat sheet, clipped onto her harness. Inscribed upon it are several tail positions and their pedal position equivalents.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Here we go. Here we go...position three, no four.**

_**She presses the pedal, causing the tail to flare. They roll off into an arcing bank, gloriously lit by the late afternoon sun. Hicca tucks tight against her neck, thrilled that her new harness and vest are holding. The foot controls make the tail appendage quick and responsive. She watches Toothless' every fluctuation, trying to match it with the prosthetic. Hicca sizes up a target - a towering arch of stone, rising from the sea.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Alright, it's go time. It's go time.**

**TOOTHLESS: ****_Hold on tight!_**

_**They dive toward it, lining up to pass through the arch.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Come on. Come on buddy. Come on buddy!**

_**They zip through the arch. A perfect maneuver.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Yeah! Yes, it worked!**

_**The triumph is short-lived. They smack into one of several sea stacks as Hicca tries to keep up with the**_ _**turns.**_

**TOOTHLESS: ****_Ow! Watch it!_**

**HICCA: Sorry.**

_**They hurtle into another rock pillar. Toothless grumbles.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) My fault.**

**TOOTHLESS: ****_Keep it together!_**

_**Toothless swats her with his 'ear' plate.**_

"That looked like it hurt," Anna said, wincing a little.

"It did," Hiccup said, rubbing his cheek. "It was the same equivalent as a slap."

"Really?" Ruffnut asked. "Let's see." She then proceeded to slap her brother. "Did that hurt?"

"Mm..." He rubbed his cheek. "I'm not sure. Your turn."

Aria groaned and put her hand to her face as they continuing slapping each other. "If this keeps up, my headache is going to get worse."

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Yeah, yeah, I'm on it. (referring to the cheat sheet). Position four, no three.**

_**They pierce the clouds. For the first time, Hicca can see the whole of the island below them. It shrinks with every passing second. She SWALLOWS hard and tightens her grip on the handles.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Yeah! Go baby! Yes! Oh, this is amazing! The wind in my...**

_**She spots the leather guide tearing free in the turbulence.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (PANICKED) ... CHEAT SHEET! STOP!**

_**Hicca grabs frantically for the airborne sheet...**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) No!**

_**... and JUMPS from her released harness. She slowly hovers over Toothless before they suddenly start falling.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Oh gods! Oh no!**

**TOOTHLESS:****_ Hicca, what are you doing?!_**

_**Without Hicca, the tail loses control. Hicca and Toothless spiral downward. Toothless FIGHTS to get back under Hicca.**_

"What are you freaking out about so much?" Jack said. "Free-falling is awesome."

"It would be if you were able to fly on your own," Hiccuo said.

"Besides, how exciting can flying really be?" Elsa said.

Hack shrugged. "I don't know, maybe I could take you on a flight sometime." He looked at her with a smirk, a smirk that Dream, Phoenix, Aria, and 3P were all to familiar with: one corner I his lip higher than the other, his pearly-white teeth showing.

Elsa looked down to try and hide her blush. "M-maybe."

The smirk didn't falter. In fact, it grew wider.

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (trying to calm Toothless) Alright, okay. You just gotta kinda angle yourself. No, no...come back down towards me. Come back down-**

_**Hicca extends her arms and legs, giving herself as much surface area as she can. She angles back towards Toothless as the tumbling dragon WHACKS Hicca with his wing.**_

**TOOTHLESS: ****_Sorry!_**

_**After a few more misses, Hicca finally GRABS HOLD of the harness and manages to lock in - just in time to pull Toothless out of his dive... barely shy of the tree tops. They careen past the wooded cliff and directly into a treacherous slalom course of jutting sea stacks. Hicca pulls the cheat sheet from her teeth and attempts to check positions. It flaps violently in the turbulence, making it impossible.**_

"Okay, I give!" Hiro said. "How the heck did you survive that! There is no way you would've survived that if you didn't know what you were doing!"

"Then maybe I _did_ know what I was doing?" Hiccup said as he gestured with his hand.

"When do you know what you're doing?" Flynn asked. "It certainly isn't while you're on land or the sky, so when?"

**TOOTHLESS: ****_Hicca!_**

_**With no time to think, Hicca throws it away and steers Toothless' tail on instinct... with perfect intuition. Together, they manage a tight, hair-rasing series of split second turns, making it to the open water, unscathed. **__**Hicca takes a breath and glances back at the death-defying obstacle course, now safely behind them. She beams, relieved. She sits back and throws Her arms up in victory.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) YEEAHHH!**

"YES!" Fred shouted, startling half the room. "YES! YES! YES! That's how it's done! Woo! Woo-hoo! Yeah! Oh, yeah! Woo-hoo! Yeah!"

As Fred continued to cheer his head off, Jack looked at Hiro with a questioning shrug. He returned it.

_**Toothless concurs with a happy SQUEAL and a fireball. Hicca's glee turn to dread as they fly directly**_ _**into it.**_

_**ON HICCA'S FACE**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Ah, come on.**

_**EXT. BLACK SAND BEACH - SUNSET**_

_**Hicca and Toothless lounge on a sprawling, deserted beach, snacking of freshly caught fish. As Hicca cooks his over a fire, Toothless suddenly regurgitates a fish head.**_

**TOOTHLESS: ****_Fish?_**

_**Hicca smirks with forced politeness.**_

**HICCA: Uh..no thanks. (gesturing to her fish on A STICK) I'm good.**

**_Toothless shrugs a dragon's shrug._**

**TOOTHLESS: ****_Suit yourself._**

"Oh, sure, that's what I want to eat, regurgitated fish," Hiccup said.

"At least you didn't eat it," Elinor said. "You could have gotten terrible collywabbles by eating raw and chewed-on fish, I believe."

"I don't know what that is, but I'm going to agree with you."

_**Several Terrible Terrors land like seagulls, hissing and nipping at each other as they approach Toothless' pile of fish.**_

_**TERROR #1: Is that fish?**_

_**TERROR #2: It is!**_

**_TERROR #3: It smells so delicious!_**

Honey Lemon giggled at the way the Terrors spoke. "Oh, they sound like hyperactive children!"

"You mean Dream on a sugar high?" Zilla said. "It's almost as bad as giving Stitch coffee."

"Who's Stitch?" Rapunzel asked.

"An alien life-form from another universe, just like you guys," Dream said. Then she turned to Zilla. "Sugar high? What's that supposed to mean?"

"It means what it sounds like."

_**One grabs the regurgitated fish head and drags it away. Another attempts to steal it from him.**_

_**TERROR #1: Claws off my fish!**_

_**TERROR #2: Your fish? I got it first!**_

_**They face off and last fire balls at each other to settle the fight.**_

_**Hicca and Toothless watch, amused.**_

**TOOTHLESS:_ They always were good for laughs._**

"Laughter is one of the best cures for depression," Baymax said. "My sensors indicate that Hicca is high in the adrenaline of her flight, yet still depressed."

Stoick raised an eyebrow. "And why would she be depressed?"

"You must understand, Mr. Haddock," Baymax said. "Hicca and Hiccup may be different in person, but they are the same in mind. They are simply trying to.._.tooo-oooo._.." Baymax suddenly began to slur and echo, bending over awkwardly.

"Whoa, whoa! Easy there, buddy." Hiro trid to keep the robot in place as he began to stagger around. "Wha-what's going on with you?"

_"Looow batterryyyy..."_ Baymax slurred and slipped out of Hiro's grasp.

As Hiro tried to keep the marshmallow in one place, Phoenix lowered her voice to a whisper. "We brought in Hiro and the others _before_ they discovered the Yokai and him making microbots, right?" she asked Aria.

"Yeah, why?"

"Then how does Baymax already have the information registered in his system about depression? Unless..." Her eyes widened.

Aria's did as well as she also realized what Phoenix was on about. "Unless Litwick talked to him..."

"Uh, guys? Anyone want to help me with this?" Hiro tried to prop up Baymax, who was laying on the floor on his back while he patted Wingblaze on his stomach.

"Scaly baby. Scaly baby..."

_**That is until... Toothless spots one of his fish leaving the pile.**_

_**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) Hey!**_

_**A stealthy Terrible Terror is exposed as the thief. They tug on the fish, and it snaps back into Toothless' mouth. He swallows it back tauntingly.**_

**_TOOTHLESS: Nyah nyah, nah-nah-na._**

Hiro managed to release a chuckle. "Toothless sure can be selfish. Oh, and thanks, Zilla, for bringing in Baymax's charger."

"No problem," Zilla said.

_**Hicca laughs.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Not so fireproof on the inside, are you?**

_**Hicca throws the hapless Terror her freshly cooked fish.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Here you go.**

_**The appreciative little dragon gulps down the meal and approaches Hiccup cautiously. **_

**TERROR #3:**_** You're not like the other humans...**_

_**He curls up next to her. Hicca is amazed. **_

**TERROR #3:**_** You're nice...**_

_**Hicca carefully pets him... sending the Terror into an immediate, blissful sleep.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (PENSIVE) Everything we know about you guys is wrong.**

_**INT. BLACKSMITH STALL - HICCUP'S CLOSET - NIGHT**_

_**Hicca sketches the definition of Toothless's chin. Her drawing of him and her sleeping is complete. She the sets her page down and leans her head on all of her other drawings. Burdened with the weight of the world. Suddenly, STOICK appears in the doorway. Hicca jumps and quickly covers up her desk.**_

**HICCA: Dad! You're back!**

_**She skirts the bench, blocking Stoick's view of Toothless, the prosthetic fin, and other drawings. She grabs the one of the two sleeping and, much to her disappointment, crumbles it in her fist.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Gobber's not here, so...**

"That's another thing I find kind of sad," 3P said. "Hicca and Hiccup immediately think that Stoick was there for someone else rather than them. They are so used to not being wanted that they don't think that they are wanted."

Stoick thought about this for a moment. Was this what he really thought? That he didn't want him? No, that wasn't true. He just didn't want him near anyplace dangerous where he could cause trouble which was...everywhere.

_**She strikes an awkwardly casual pose, trying to cover up as much as possible.**_

**STOICK: I know. I came looking for you.**

**HICCA: (CAUGHT) You did?**

**STOICK: (STERN) You've been keeping secrets.**

"Oh, no," Baymax said.

_**Hicca's legs give out. She slides, dragging the table's contents with her.**_

**HICCA: I...I…I have?**

**STOICK: Just how long did you think you could hide it from me?**

"Oh, gods..." Merida said with worry.

**HICCA: (IN VAIN) I don't know what you're...**

**STOICK: Nothing happens on this island without me hearing about it.**

Anna gasped. "What's gonna happen to Toothless?"

**HICCA: Oh?**

**STOICK: So. (BEAT) Let's talk about that dragon.**

Silence.

_**Blood drains from Hicca's face.**_

**HICCA: Oh gods. Dad I'm so sorry. I was going to tell you. I just didn't know how to-**

_**Stoick starts laughing. Big, booming. Hicca stares, baffled.**_

Kristoff shook his head. "Wait, what?"

**HICCA: (CONT'D) You're not...upset?**

**STOICK: What?! I was hoping for this!**

**HICCA: Uh...you were?**

"He was hoping that Hicca would eventually fall in love with a dragon hybrid?" Jack asked.

**STOICK: And believe me, it only gets better! Just wait til you spill a Nadder's guts for the first time.**

_**Hicca's elated expression sinks.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) And mount your first Gronckle head on a spear. What a feeling!**

_"Ooohhhh..."_ The audience sighs in relief when they realize that Stoick was talking about something completely different.

Stoick, on the other hand, blanched. This was not going to end well for him.

_**Stoick laughs and smacks Hicca on the shoulder, sending her into the wall.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) You really had me going there, son. All those years of the worst Viking Berk has ever** **seen! Odin, it was rough. I almost gave up on you!**

Zilla shook his head. "I can't take this anymore." He stood up and walked in front of Stoick. "I have no regrets." Before Stoick could say anything, Zilla brought his foot down in between his legs; where the shine don't shine. He sat back down in his seat as Stoick groaned and the people around him winced.

_**Hicca gets back up, grimacing in the irony of it all.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) And all the while, you were holding out on me! Thor almighty!**

_**Stoick grabs a stool and sits. His massive frame nearly fills the tiny room.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) (RELIEVED) Ahhhhh. With you doing so well in the ring, we finally have something to talk about.**

_**Pregnant pause. Hicca averts her eyes nervously. Stoick adjusts, awkwardly clearing his throat. After a long, uncomfortable silence...**_

No one was sure who, but someone in the room said, "Awkward..."

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Oh, I... brought you something.**

_**He presents a horned helmet.**_

**STOICK (CONT'D) To keep you safe in the ring.**

**HICCA (SINCERE) Wow. Thanks.**

_**Hicca accepts it, looking it over.**_

"At least he was sincere enough to give him a present, right?" Anna asked.

**STOICK: Your mother would've wanted you to have it. (HEARTFELT) It's half of her breast plate.**

"Well, he could've thought of something better than that."

_**She retracts her hand.**_

_**Stoick taps his own helmet and smiles.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Matching set. Keeps her close, y'know?**

_**Hicca eyes the mismatched helmets, grimacing.**_

_**Stoick beams with pride. Hicca squirms. ahe forces a YAWN.**_

**HICCA: I should really get to bed.**

**STOICK HICCA: (talking over each (talking over each OTHER) Yes! Good! Okay. Good talk. See you back at the house. We should do this again. I'm Great. Thanks for stopping glad I stopped by, I hope you by. And for the... the uh, like the hat. breast hat.**

**STOICK: Well..uh..good night.**

_**Stoick leaves the room awkwardly, leaving Hicca looking more burdened than ever.**_

"Now there's the final exam, isn't there?" Astrid asked. "Then it gets to the cove?"

"Not exactly," Dream said.

"Is there going to be more romance between Hicca and Toothless?" Honey asked. When Dream asked, she squealed.

**(AN: The time for those three special words has come!)**

_**EXT. COVE - NIGHT- LATER**_

_**Hicca runs through the trees, calling out.**_

**HICCA: Toothless! Toothless!**

**_She enters the cove as the lazy hybrid wakes up, rubbing his eyes._**

Hiccup rolled his own. "Still as lazy as ever."

**TOOTHLESS: Hicca? What are you doing here so late? Isn't that last exam of yours tomorrow?**

**HICCA: That's what I came to talk to you about. I just talked to my dad, he's back. And...**

**_Beat._**

**TOOTHLESS: And...?**

**_Hicca throws herself into his arms, crying. Toothless looks down at her, confused._**

Stoick narrowed his eyes. Crying was not the Viking way. Vikings were supposed to be big and strong, never showing weakness. Yet, thinking back, he remembered all the times he had punished Hiccup. He never really thought about it, but thinking hardly, he remembered that Hiccup was actually close to crying more than once. And he never did. He had tried to prove his worth, and not _once_ has he never cried. And Hicca was crying without hesitation. Because it was in front of someone she knew wouldn't judge her for not being what others want her to be.

**HICCA: I... I can't. I can't do it. Not with my dad watching! Do you know what he said to me? He said that he had-had almost given up on me! He-he would've gotten rid of me w-without a second thought if I-I hadn't excelled in the ri-ring.**

**TOOTHLESS: You don't know what.**

To make matters worse for him, Hicca was right. In fact, was that not in the speech he had given when the final exam began?

**HICCA: I do. Being my fa-father never stopped him from ig-ignoring me. Why would it stop h-him now? N-no one cares for me.**

**_As Hicca buries her head into Toothless's shirt, he awkwardly rubs her shoulders with his hands. He gives a deep sigh before he continues._**

**TOOTHLESS: I do.**

Anna excitedly grabbed Elsa's arm. "He's going to say it!" she whispered.

"Say what?" Elsa whispered back.

"What else?"

**_Beat._**

**HICCA: Wh-what?**

_**Hicca looks up at him. Her eyes are red from crying and tears marks are down her cheeks. They stand on one another's arms, the moonlight bathing them.**_

**TOOTHLESS: I care for you. You should know that by now, Hicca. Ever since you brought me back my flight, ever since you came into my life, when we had our hands pressed against each other... I've loved you since then.**

Dream covered her mouth to conceal her squeals. Astrid and Hiccup felt a little awkward, but no one else felt that way. Phoenix took Hiro's hand in his and kissed him again. This time, Hiro was man enough to not pass out. And as for Jack, he simply gave Elsa a kiss on the cheek.

_**Hicca is speechless. Toothless uses his thumbs to brush away the tear marks on her cheeks, then cups her face.**_

**TOOTHLESS: I do. I really do, I love you. And not as Viking or a dragon killer, not as a human or a dragon. I love you for you. Because you are who you are.**

**HICCA: Toothless...**

_**Toothless sighs.**_

**TOOTHLESS: But I know that we can't be together. I just wanted you to know that you're not alone in this, that we-**

_**He is interrupted Hicca suddenlt leans up and forward, pressing her lips against his. Toothless stumbles for a moment before he kisses back. His wings unfold from his back and spread, then wrap them both. Hicca slowly retracts.**_

**HICCA: I don't care about my father or the tribe or the exam tomorrow. All I care about is you. I love you, too.**

**TOOTHLESS: (CHUCKLES) I thought I was going to say that.**

**HICCA: Not so fast for a Night Fury, huh?**

**TOOTHLESS: Not so menacing for a Viking, hm?**

_**They kiss again.**_

* * *

><p>Litwick felt tears run down his face again. He stabbed his wrist over and over, hoping for <em>something<em>, _anything_. But no.

His wrist was just as clean as it was before he stabbed it. As if he never did.

Gasping, he plunged it over his chest where his heart would be. Then he tried slashing his neck, piercing his stomach. Stabbing his leg, protruding his eyes.

Nothing.

He bawled out, more than he ever had his whole life. He fell to knees, the box unmoving. He collapsed to a ball and cried. It hurt.

Not from the fact that he _didn't_ feel pain. The fact that he _couldn't_ feel it.

The fact that he couldn't _die_. And every waking moment just made him want to end himself... If he could.

"I never asked for this," he whimpered. "I never asked to be cursed like this."

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry you had to read that. I needed Litwick to suffer the most horrible way possible and this curse he is under is the best way to do that. I am going to add a future OUAT reference. Two, actually: magic always comes with a price and true love's kiss can break any curse. I love OUAT as my source of magical inspiration. <strong>

**Speaking of which, did anyone see the Season 4 finale last night? Gah! I have to know what happens next! Don't have to wait about...until fall for Season 5. Oi... This is going to be tough to hang on to.**

**All-ish secrets about Litwick will be revealed during the next break. Sorry this is taking so long, but I am very busy in life. I wish I could puse time or something so I could literally have all the time in the world to write this and more. Oh, well. Tis only a dream.**

**-Litwick723**


	17. HTTYD, part 8

Grey boots. Brown leather gloves. Purple tunic. Brown belt. Black shirt and tights.

Litwick looked at these pieces of clothing sprawled on the table. He looked over at the locked box, wiping his eyes to make sure they were dry. He sighed.

He looked up as he felt the familiar pain where his heart would be take place. This was not going to end well.

* * *

><p>"Let me clarify," Hiccup said. "At this point, Hicca and Toothless have official become 'a thing'?"<p>

"What's with the air quotes?" Jack asked, mimicking him.

"He's clarifying, what else?" Dream said.

"You mean-"

"Say 'what Elsa' one more time and my fist meets your face," Dream threatened.

The doors opened. All heads turned to see Litwick walking back inside. He said nothing as he took his seat again. Wingblaze hopped onto his lap.

**"It happened again?"** he asked, his voice low so Zilla wouldn't hear him. Litwick nodded. Wingblaze climbed onto his neck and coiled around him, and Litwick couldn't help but give a small smile. But he looked down as he the movie continued.

That's when Phoenix felt it. She got a hint of it when she first arrived, but she assumed it was only from the villains in the room. But now that Litwick has returned, it was much stronger. Darkness was reeking off of him like a week old sandwich. And darkness meant evil.

_**EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS – AFTERNOON**_

_**A Gronckle hovers above the ring, hunting victims as the teen recruits scramble. Aston ducks behind a barrier to find Hicca already there. He forces his axe at her throat.**_

**ASTON: Stay out of my way! I'm winning this thing.**

**HICCA: Please, by all means.**

Half the room jumped as Litwick chuckled. They assumed he was going to stay quiet.. "As competitive as ever."

"I have to be, to be the best," Astrid said.

"How did that turn out for you?" He smirked as she fumed.

Zilla looked at him. "What do you think he was doing while he was gone?" he asked Aria.

"Whatever it is, it can't be good. He looks so...depressed."

_**He darts off, CLOSING FAST on the dragon. The crowd above cheers his on.**_

_**Hicca stands and looks around. Amidst the crowd of onlookers, Stoick watches keenly, beaming with pride. She locks eyes with Hicca, giving her a nod of encouragement. Hicca adjusts her new helmet and forces a half-hearted smile. Unbeknownst to Hicca, the Gronckle spots her and makes a bee line toward her.**_

**GRONCKLE:**_** Do you have anymore sweet grass?**_

_**BACK TO ASTON ... as he catches his breath behind a barrier. He scowls, focused, determined.**_

**ASTON: This time. This time for sure.**

_**With a FIERCE BATTLE-CRY he LEAPS from cover, axe cocked to throw.**_

**ASTON: (CONT'D) Aaaaaaaaaa...**

_**And as he clears the barriers, he sees that Hicca has already laid the Gronckle out.**_

**GRONCKLE:**_** Ah... That's the stuff...**_

Jamie let out a giggle. "It's amazing how such a big strong dragon can act like an overgrown puppy!"

"Or a cat!" Hiccup said.

"I like cats," Hiro said. He sure hoped Mochi was alright.

**ASTON: (CONT'D) ...aaaaaaauGGGGGHHHHHHHH! No! No!**

_**Hicca shrugs, as unhappy with the situation as he is.**_

**ASTON: (CONT'D) NO! NO! SON OF HALFTROLL RAT EATING MUNGE BUCKET!**

"Astrid!" Jack said as he reached over and covered Sophie's ears. "There are children here! You and your male persona should know better than this!"

Astrid turned a little red at her outburst. She couldn't handle losing at all, could she? She always strived to be the best, and it seemed to have boosted her ego after all.

"Such strong language!" Merida teased, making Astrid turn redder. "I don't know if I could ever get away from saying such words!"

"You wouldn't," Elinor said with a small glare. But she brushed it off when her daughter playfully nudged her.

_**A loud CLACK ring out. From the crowd above, Gothi, the village elder, steps forward, tapping her staff.**_ _**Everyone lights up excitedly.**_

**STOICK: Wait! Wait!**

**HICCA: So, later.**

_**Gobber snags Hicca as she attempts to leave.**_

**GOBBER: Not so fast.**

**HICCA: I'm kinda late for-**

**ASTON: (LIVID) What? Late for what exactly?**

**HICCA: I'm meeting someone, alright?!**

**_Hicca covers her mouth with her hand as Aston stares. _**

"Ooh, busted!" the twins said happily.

"Hicca is worse at keeping secrets than Hiccup is," 3P said. "And that's saying something."

"True," Phoenix said.

"Hey!"

_**Stoick holds out his hands to silence the jabbering crowd.**_

**STOICK: Okay quiet down. The elder has decided.**

_**Thrilled, Gobber stands behind Hicca and Aston. He points to Aston as the crowd waits in silent anticipation. Gothi shakes her head 'no.' The crowd 'Oooohs.' Gobber then points to Hicca. The elder nods an affirmative 'yes.' The crowd erupts in cheers. Aston **__**turns a seething, deadly glare on Hicca.**_

Hiccup sighed and shook his head. "I so wished Astrid won that."

"I'm just surprised you're still alive after that death stare," 3P said.

**GOBBER: You've done it! You've done it, Hicca! You get to kill the dragon!**

**STOICK: Ha, ha! That's my girl!**

_**Hicca is hoisted onto the recruits' shoulders and carried out to the cheering spectators...**_

**HICCUP: (MASKING PANIC) Heh, heh. Oh yeah! Yes! I can't wait. I am so...**

"So... What?" Anna asked.

_**EXT. HIDDEN COVE - DUSK**_

**HICCA: ... leaving. We're leaving.**

"Leaving?" Hiro repeated. "Man, that _does_ seem like the best option, doesn't it?"

Stoick couldn't believe it. Hiccup was going to leave? But then... Why did he stay?

**HICCA: Let's pack up. Looks like you and me are taking a little vacation, forever.**

"Hey," Rapunzel said. "You once mentioned something about alternate universes, right? AUs?"

"Yes," Litwick said. "And before you ask, yes there is an alternate universe in which Hiccup _does_ run away. There's also one when he never went into training, where Hiccup and Astrid are a couple _long_ before the events of the movie, where the dragons' and VIkings' roles are reversed-"

"We get it!" Merida interrupted. "There are different worlds out there with a deviated set of events. Can we just watch the movie!"

"Merida!" Elinor snapped. "A princess does not shout."

"Blood is red," Dream said. "Whales are big. Trees are brown and green. It snows in winter. Elsa is currently checking Jack out. What else is obvious?"

Elsa turned away as Jack looked at her, an eyebrow raised with a smirk on his face. "You were checking me out?" he teased.

"N-no..." Elsa said.

"It's not subtle at all," Phoenix shouted up to her.

_**Toothless is nowhere in sight. Hicca sets down her basket and opens it up, her head clouded with troubles.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Oh..man...**

_**SHINK! Hicca looks up to the sound of... ASTON, sitting on the rock right in front of her, sharpening his axe.**_

"Oh, this is gonna be good," Gogo said, leaning forward. "Tell me, Hiccup, did Astrid break any bones?"

"I think she was on the verge to do that," Hiccup said.

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (SHOCKED) Aggh! What the- (RECOMPOSING) What are you doing here?**

_**He hops off the rock and back her down, spinning his axe threateningly. Hicca's eyes dart around nervously, searching for Toothless.**_

**ASTON: I want to know what's going on. No one just gets as good as you do. Especially you. Start talking! Are you training with someone?**

**HICCA: Uh...training?**

**ASTON: Who is person you're meeting? A guy?**

"She just _had_ to let that slip, huh?" Flynn said. "If I didn't know any better, I'd say he was jealous."

"I think he is jealous," Tooth said. "I've hoarded a few memories of teeth with relationships, and some of them do include jealousy. Aston has it written all over her face."

"While we're on the subject of jealousy," Zilla said, "Phoenix is jealous of an AU where Gogo and Hiro are an item."

"Zilla!" Pheonix snapped. "I told you not to tell anyone that!"

Hiro scrunched his eyebrows. "What? She's, like, four years older than me. And why, anyway?"

"Someone out there created the universe for their own enjoyment," Litwick said. "Just like I created all of these..." He gestured to the screen. "...for ours."

_**He grabs her by his odd-looking harness.**_

**ASTRON: It better not involve... this.**

**HICCA: I know this looks really bad, but you see...this is, uh...**

**They hear a RUSTLE coming from the other side of the cove. Aston DROPS Hicca to the ground and sets off to investigate.**

**TOOTHLESS: _Hicca, is that you?_**

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) _Toothless! No, go away!_ (PANICKED) You're right! You're right. I'm through with the lies. I've been making... outfits.**

"Outfits?" Kristoff repeated. "Really? Dude, you and Hicca could've come up with a better lie than that."

"What makes you think that _I_ said that?" Hiccup sputtered.

"_Did_ you?"

He sighed in defeat. "Yeah."

**HICCA: So you got me. It's time everyone knew. Drag me back. Go ahead. Here we go.**

_**She puts his hand back on her harness, getting him to 'drag her back.' Aston BENDS Hicca's hand backwards, driving her down.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) AAAAUUGGGHHH! Why would you do that?!**

**ASTON: That's for the lies.**

_**Aston pounces the hilt of his axe off of Hicca's laid-out body.**_

**ASTON: (CONT'D) And THAT'S for everything else.**

_**Hicca's YELP is answered with A GROWL, coming from the other side of the cove. Aston looks up to see... A NIGHT FURY HYBRID. Staring at them from a distance, snarling.**_

**TOOTHLESS: You leave her alone!**

"Oh, look, he's in his human form," Hiccup groaned. "This is perfect, _just_ perfect. This is worse than the first time."

"So is it perfect or worse?" 3P joked.

"You need better material than that, 3P," Phoenix commented. "Anything els... Anything better would do."

**HICCA: (FEEBLE) Oh man.**

_**She dives onto Hicca.**_

**ASTON: Get down!**

_**As they both hit the ground, TOOTHLESS roars and runs towards them.**_

**TOOTHLESS: I said STOP!**

_**ASTON grabs his axe and raises it, ready to strike.**_

"Okay, this is ridiculous!" Hiro said, empathizing with his hands. "He just charges straight without even thinking that he's _human_! What, does he only see the scales and wings?"

"Sometimes, that's all they want to see," Litwick said. "Other times, they hope it's something...else..."

_There it is again,_ Zilla thought._ He's reaching under for that hidden necklace. Why? What's so important about it?  
><em>

3P sighed. "I _do_ need better material."

**ASTON: Run! Run!**

**HICCA: No!**

**ASTON: Get away, you freak of nature!**

"If anything, _I'm_ a freak of nature, literally!" Litwick said. To prove hit point, he raised his fingers so that they joined together, then they turned green. They grew fatter until they were the size of an orange, then it opened up like a bud and revealed a Venus flytrap.

_"Ragh! Ragh!"_ The flytrap snapped it's... Petals? Jaws?... at Litwick. Then, it sank back to the size of his fingers before he returned it to normal.

"Damn thing. It's a part of my body and it has a mind of its own. Well, if I _am_ a freak, at least I'm not green."

"You might be related to the Wicked Witch of the West, then," Aria said.

"Oh, come on!" 3P pouted. "I was about to say that!"

Litwick rolled his eyes, but uneasiness fell before him.

_**Hicca knocks Aston's cocked axe to the ground, out of reach, then stops Toothless by holding onto his shoulders  
><strong>_

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) No. It's okay! It's okay...**

**TOOTHLESS: Okay?! He hurt you!**

_**Toothless kicks at the ground, praying sand on Aston.  
><strong>_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (CALMING) He's a friend.**

**TOOTHLESS: The Hel he is!**

Jack gave a mock gasp. "First Astrid, now Toothless? Oh, what a_ son of a half troy munge eating rat bucket!_" At the end, he couldn't control his laughter anymore and he fell into his seat bursting.

"Why me?" Astrid said, actually embarrassed for the first time in her life. "Why not Toothless?"

Said dragon raised his head from Violetstorm's at the sound of his name.

"Because as smart as Toothless is, he doesn't know what's going on as he's too busy wooing over my dragon," Phoenix said. "Not to mention the fact that a dragon doesn't turn red like you do. Like right now, for instance."

Hiccup tried every way he could to not laugh, which almost failed had Astrid not given him her infamous death glare.

_**Aston is frozen. He looks from her to Toothless and back to her, confused.**  
><em>

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (TO ASTON) You just scared him.**

**ASTON: I scared him!?**

_**He flinches, realizing the meaning of his words.**_

**ASTON: (CONT'D) (INTENSE WHISPER) Who is him?**

**HICCA: Aston, Toothless. Toothless, Aston.**

**TOOOTHLESS: Good to meet you. Now get lost!**

**_Aston backs away, eyeing Hicca and Toothless together with pure disgust. He turns and RUNS for the village._**

**HICCA: Da da da, we're dead.**

**TOOTHLESS: Good. I'm gonna finish my nap.**

"Oh, good. A nap," Flynn said. "Well, while we're on the subject of napping..." He put his hands behind his head and set his feet on the seat in front of him, which just happened to be Dream's ("Ow!").

_Clang!_

"Oh, good job, Rapunzel," Merida said sarcastically. "You gave him his nap. You were supposed to wake him up, not put him to sleep."

Rapunzel shrugged and smiled sheepishly. "Sorry."

_**Toothless turns away.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (TO TOOTHLESS) Where do you think you're going?**

**TOOTHLESS: To sleep!**

_**Toothless rolls into a ball and folds his wings against himself.**_

"I wonder if we could use him as a ball to kick around with while he's like that..." Dream muttered, mentally adding it to her bucket list.

**HICCA: We need to stop him!**

**TOOTHLESS: (MUFFLED) Why?**

**HICCA: (SMUG) Because if we don't, I won't let bring you cod for a whole week.  
><strong>

**TOOTHLESS: (MUFFLED) I can live with that.**

**Hicca loses her smug. But she regains it as another appeasement comes to her head.**

**HICCA: Then I'll never let you kiss me again.**

_**Toothless pops his head out.**_

"_That's_ what gets him up?" Hiccup yelled. "Seriously?!"

Hiro snorted. "Why? What'd you have to do?"

"I told him the cod thing, that I won't bring any for a week. That got him right away, but apparently, _human_ Toothless needs to be bribed with a kiss."

"Obviously," Litwick said. "He's still a teenager, much like most of the people in this room."

_**EXT. WOODS - MOMENTS LATER**_

_**ASTON races through the trees. A large shadow overtakes him. He is suddenly SNATCHED into the air. Aston SCREAMS.**_

**ASTON: Oh great Odin's ghost, this is it!**

_**_**Hicca**_ and Toothless fly **__**_**Aston**_ to the top of a towering pine. It bows and creaks under their weight as **__**_**Aston**_ dangles a hundred feet in the air.**_

****ASTON**: (CONT'D) Hiccup! Get me down from here!**

****HICCA**: You have to give me a chance to explain.**

****ASTON**: I'm not listening to ANYTHING you have to say!**

**TOOTHLESS_: Okay, then. Can we go now?_**

****HICCA**: Toothless!**

"Toothless is pretty desperate to leave him," Merida said. "I would've."

"But then you would be branded a traitor of your kind and be forced to go into hiding and eventually be found out as we all no that no one can escape their past, because it always catches up to them and kicks them and ruins their lives forever," Litwick spat out in one breath. "O-or something like that."

**_Aston stares at Toothless, his eyes wide._ **

**ASTON: Did that thing just talk?**

**TOOTHLESS: _I'm a 'him' not a 'thing', thank you very much._**

"I love sass," Jack said. "It's always funny seeing some teenager snap back at someone, the outcome is hilarious most of the time."

_**_**Hicca**_ shushes at them both. Then she extends a hand.**_

****HICCA**: (CONT'D) Please, ****_**Aston**_.**

_**She eyes him and the dragon, then the ground far, far below. After a moment, she swats **__**_**Hicca**_'s outstretched hand away and reluctantly climbs over the pedal, lines, and harness. **_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** If you hurt her, I'll make sure you regret it.**_

"There are a various things Toothless could do," Hiccup said. "He could blast you to peices, chew your head off, stomp you to death, drop you to the ground, lick you to death, not open his wings when you end up sleeping in the cove and are late for training..." With the last one, he glared at the dragon, who in turn gave a gummy smile.

_**Aston pauses a little before he settles behind Hiccup, avoiding as much contact as possible.**_

****ASTON**: Now get me down.**

****HICCA**: Toothless? Down. Gently.**

_**Toothless leers mischievously. He spreads his wings slowly. With a WHOP, they fill with the updraft. Toothless releases the tree, tucks in his legs, and HOVERS in place.**_

****HICCA**: (CONT'D) See? Nothing to be afraid of.**

**TOOTHLESS: _You're gonna want to hang on to something, Blondie._**

Astrid scoffed. "What did he just call me?"

**ASTON: What did you just-**

_**Toothless suddenly LAUNCHES straight upward. **__**_**Aston**_ SCREAMS. The acceleration is tremendous. Every downbeat bucks the saddle, heaving them into the sky, doubling their speed like a rocket. **__**_**Aston**_ is thrown backward. He SCREAMS and hugs **__**_**Hicca**_ for dear life, squeezing the breath out of him.**_

****HICCA**: (CONT'D) Toothless! What is wrong with you?! Bad dragon! (mortified; to Astrid) He's not** **usually like this. Oh no...**

_**Toothless ROLLS and PLUMMETS toward the coastline far below. **__**_**Aston**_ SCREAMS. Toothless rockets**_ _**over the ocean waves, deliberately dipping them in the froth.**_

****HICCA**: (CONT'D) Toothless, what are you doing?! We need her to like us!**

**TOOTHLESS: _I can't! Watching him scream is hilarious!_**

Astrid turned red yet again as everyone laughed at Aston's misery, which meant that they were laughing at her's.

"I can fly and all, but even I've never done anything as crazy as that!" Jack said.

Litwick shrugged his shoulders as he laughed. "Me, neither," he said under his breath.

Phoenix heard him._ What? How can Litwick fly? Wingblaze is still young! It'll be a few more months before he's able to carry anyone!_

_**Toothless rockets skyward and begins tumbling head over tail.**_

****HICCA**: (CONT'D) And now the spinning. Thank you for nothing you useless reptile.**

**ASTON: Make it stop!**

**TOOTHLESS: _Tell you what, apologize for hurting Hicca and I'll stop._**

****ASTON**: Okay! I'm sorry! I'm sorry! Just get me off of this thing.**

"That's it?" Stoick said, quite surprised. "That's all he waned? An apology?"

Hiccup gave a small grin when he noticed that Stoick called Toothless a 'he' rather than an 'it'. "Well, yeah. Dragons have manners, too, you know. You've just never bothered to noticed them.

_**_**Aston**_ is defeated, his aggressive energy gone. Satisfied, Toothless relents.**_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** That's better.**_

_**They level off and head up into the clouds. **__**_**Aston**_ opens his eyes again, and looks out over a world he'd never dreamed of. He reaches out and touches clouds, pierces columns ablaze in golden hues, and floats over a vast, alien sky scape. Her terror is replaced by wonder. He grins, despite himself.**_

_**Toothless rises above a blanket of clouds...**_

_**DISSOLVE TO:**_

_**EXT. SKY - NIGHT**_

_**...and levels off under a starry sky. They emerge from a blanket of clouds under the dancing Northern Lights, shimmering in ribbons across the vast sky. Below them, Berk's torches flicker in the inky darkness. The new perspective is breathtaking.**_

"This is what I like," Hiccup said, "flying around at night in Berk. Especially when there're no raids, it makes me think that there was nothing ever wrong in my life." He didn't catch what he had said, but Stoick did.

_**Hicca smiles nervously. Toothless climbs past Berk's tallest peaks and heads out over open water, leaving the village lights behind them.**_

**ASTON: Alright I admit it. This is pretty cool. It's... amazing. (BEAT) He's amazing.**

_**Aston carefully reaches down and pats Toothless' side.  
><strong>_

**TOOTHLESS:**_** You're not so bad yourself. I still want to hurt you, but I think I'll let it slide. This time.**_

"'This time'," Jamie repeated, laughing.

**ASTON: Hicca... That guy in the cove... And this dragon... Are they-**

**HICCA: The same person? Yeah.**

**ASTON****: Wow. So what now?**

_**Hicca groans. It's a problem without an answer.**_

Hiccup groaned in unison with his counterpart. The day in the ring did not end well at all, and how wil it differ now that Toothless is human here? Will he still show up? _Who am I kidding, of course he's going to show up._ But will he appear as human, just like he did with Aston? Then he blanched when he thought of this. That would be even worse.

**ASTON****: (CONT'D) Hicca, your final exam is tomorrow. You know you're going to have to kill... (WHISPERED) ... kill a dragon.**

****HICCA******: Don't remind me.**

**TOOTHLESS: _And it's not like she never told me. Unlike you, she trusts me. Wait..._**

Everything almost seemed to be a heavy silence. The atmosphere was suddenly different, and the sudden demeanor of the movie lost the jovial temp from the flight and the kidnapping.

"What's going to happen now?" Hiro asked.

_**A strange, unearthly din approaches. Toothless' ear plates suddenly stand on end. Panicked, he abruptly dives, dipping into cloud cover.**_

****HICCA******: Toothless! What's happening?**

Some of the people gasped as Toothless suddenly dove out of the way from nothing. Where was he taking them? No one except their hosts, Astrid, and Hiccup knew: the nest.

Litwick gave sharp gasp and lurched forward, holding his hand to his chest. _No... I-It's too early! It should happen when the movie ends! Oh, no, I calculated wrong!_ He stood up and uttered, "I'll be right back," leaving Wingblaze in his seat.

Dream had enough. She wanted to know what was going on already. She followed him to the bronze doors. As soon as they closed, she saw that Litwick was stumbling. He entered a room, the fireplace, and collapsed to the floor. "D-Dream..."

Dream almost jumped. How did he know she was here? But it didn't matter. She ran over to her friend and helped him onto his back. "Oh, gods, Litwick. What happened to you? Here, let me get the others."

She turned to leave, but Litwick quickly grabbed her hand. "D-don't. It'll... It'll wear off..."

"What? What will wear off?"

Snap!

What sounded like a lightning bolt striking the ground filled the air, and Litwick screamed. His chest heaved up, and his arms started fumbling around. He began to almost bounce, and Dream realized what was happening: he was having a seizure.

"Litwick! Litwick, hold on!" She tried to grab his arms to hold him down, but a vine suddenly grew and slapped her. SHe stumbled back, and one by one, vines, roots, weeds, stems, began to cover Litwick's body. He looked like a green mummy, and his body kept twitching. Then... nothing.

The foliage on his body stayed on. He didn't move. Dream lowered her ear over his mouth to try and find a breath, then his chest for a heartbeat.

Nothing.
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No heartbeat. Could it be? Was he really...?

Dream sat on her knees, no believing what just happened. But then again...what _did_ just happen? Litwick said that it would wear off. So he _knew_ this was going to happen? He _knew_ he was going to die and did _nothing_ to save himself? What happened that made him like this?

"Ah!" Litwick suddenly inhaled deep and sat up, startling Dream. The greenery uncoiled from his body and he gasped for breath. He looked incredibly sweaty. He brought his hands up to his face and head, then his ears and neck. "Oh, thanks gods," he muttered. "Thank the gods nothing happened."

"Nothing happened?" Dream repeated. "Are you kidding me? _Nothing happened?! _What happened to you, I mean–" She looked at him with fierce eyes and gasped.

Litwick tilted his head a little in confusion. "What? What are you staring at?" Then his eyes widened. "Oh, no." He looked around and found his cloak on the floor off his body. And if he didn't have his cloak on...then Dream was looking at _them_...

* * *

><p><strong><em>Suddenly, out of the dense cloud, a Monstrous Nightmare emerges.<em>**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Get down!**

**_Hicca and Aston duck. The Nightmare calls out. A Zippleback appears to the other side of Toothless, boxing him in._**

**ASTON: What's going on?**

**HICCA: I don't know. (BEAT) Toothless. You've got to get us out of here, bud.**

**TOOTHLESS: _No! I have to show you this!_**

"Show what?" Rapunzel asked. "Oh, this isn't good."

"Ya think?" Jack said.

**_Other dragons, previously invisible in the thick clouds, appear all around them. HUNDREDS of them, all carrying fish and game in their talons._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (WHISPERED) It looks like they're hauling in their kill.**

Kill. At this, Stoick immediately knew where they were going. After all, didn't Hiccup tell him just before...just before they arrived?

**ASTON Uh, what does that make us?**

**TOOTHLESS: _Lunch if you don't be quiet!_**

"Ok, ok! Down, Fido," Jack joked, causing in Elsa to elbow him.

"Now's not the time to be making jokes!" she scolded.

Jack rolled his eyes. "Ok, _mom_."

**_The dragons BANK and dive in formation, plummeting through the thickening fog and weaving between towering, craggy sea stacks. They emerge at the base of a massive volcanic caldera, glowing with rivulets of lava. The flock of dragons fall into rank, funneling through a crack, and zipping through a winding tunnel. It gives way to a vast, steamy inner chamber, tiered with pocky shelves. Dragons of all breeds lay about, nested in hordes. The arriving dragons fly in, dropping the fish and game into a central pit, glowing red and shrouded in mist._**

"That's a lot of dragons," Hiro said. "There must be some sort of point system used to determine what dragon dominates the others. Like, who's their King?"

"King?" Anna repeated. "Like a sort of...ruler for dragons? Like a boss? Or maybe the one in control? Or what if it were–"

"My point is," Hiro said, stopping Anna from talking any further, "is that in all animal cultures, there's always some sort of ruler. There's the alpha for the lions, for example, a king. There must be one for dragons, too."

Hiccup raised his eyebrows in surprise. This kid really was smart!

"You're smart," Phoenix said, kissing him on his nose. "I like that."

**_HICCA is amazed._**

**HICCA: What my dad wouldn't give to find this.**

**_Toothless peels away from the procession, landing on a small shadowy shelf to keep a low-profile. Hicca and Aston peek around, taking in the busy hive of sorts. They watch as the food continues to be dropped into the pit._**

**HICCA (CONT'D) It's satisfying to know that all of our food has been dumped down a hole.**

**ASTON: They're not eating any of it.**

"Unless it's for the king, then?" Rapunzel said. "Right?"

Hiro nodded. "That would be the gist of it, yeah."

Rapunzel smiled a little at how well she was getting along with these people. Maybe he world wasn't such a bad place, after all.

Which only made Gothel mad. She was losing her flower! She needed to get out of here before they revealed the next movie, whatever it was. She carefully looked around for the boy with black hair, their main host. If she could just get rid of _him_... Well, it's a good thing she happened to have her knife with her.

**_Last to arrive is a dim-witted Gronckle. It hovers over the pit and regurgitates his paltry contribution - a pathetic little fish. As it falls into the steamy pit, a terrible ROAR rings out. _****_The Gronckle tries to flee, but before it can, a gargantuan dragon head juts from the steamy pit and SNAPS it out of the air. Swallowing it back whole. Hicca and Aston recoil, terrified._**

**ASTON: (CONT'D) What is that?**

"Th-that would be the king?" Anna squeaked.

"Close," Hiccup said. "It's the _queen_."

"I may not know much about royalty," Zilla said. "But _that_ is not a queen. That is a _monster_."

Monster.

At this, Elsa visibly stiffened. Her arm's grip around Jack's tightened. "Elsa? Is something wrong?"

"N-no," Elsa lied. Jack could tell something was wrong, but he didn't want to push her, so he let it slide. For now.

"Still think it's a good idea to go to the nest, Stoick?" Zilla said. Stoick said nothing.

**_The monstrous beast SNIFFS the air, seemingly aware of them. It nears the ledge where Toothless is hiding... and ROARS. Several dragons take flight in fear._**

**HICCA: Alright buddy, we gotta get out of here. Now!**

**_Toothless takes flight, barely evading the monster's snapping jaws. The behemoth dragon lunges for them, snatching a Zippleback out of the air instead. Toothless disappears into the winged exodus as thousands of dragons flee the caldera in fear._**

**EXT. HIDDEN COVE - NIGHT - LATER**

**Toothless glides into the cove and touches down on the moonlit beach.**

**ASTON (his mind reeling, talking Hicca's ear off) No, no, it totally makes sense. It's like a giant beehive. They're the workers... and that's their queen. It controls them.**

"Oh, yeah!" Hiro realized. "Also because it's the biggest dragon around, that thing would have the most control of them even without mentally doing so."

"Like how Snotlout gets Hiccup to do whatever he wants out of fear," 3P said.

"Fear is the most common enemy for people," Aria said. "Some use it to their advantage to control what others do. Some use it as fuel for their nastiness. Others strip it from a person's soul, making them an empty shell."

Everyone turned to stare at her.

"What?"

**TOOTHLESS: _Exactly. I would still be there if It weren't for Hicca. Thank the gods I got away from the monster._**

There it was again. Monster. Elsa held onto Jack's arm tighter, and she buried her head into his shoulder. They didn't know when, but their chairs eventually fused to one large couch. Jack soothingly ran a hand on her shoulder, not sure what to do to help. Then he had an idea.

"Hey, Els," Jack whispered, not really sure what to make with the nickname. "Why is slippery ice like music?"

"Hm?" Elsa opened her eyes, not really sure where he was going with this.

"Because if you don't C-sharp, you'll B-flat." He grinned. He waited for a response.

At first, Elsa rolled her eyes, but then she began to chuckle. It lead to a giggle, and Jack joined in. Within seconds, the two were laughing in each other's arms, oblivious to the states they were receiving.

Once they finally calmed down Elsa couldn't help but give Jack a small kiss on his cheek. "Thank you, Jack."

Jack smiled, a blue blush forming on his cheeks. "Y-your welcome."

"JACK FROST HAS A GIRLFRIEND!"

"_JAMIE!"_

**_He leaps off of Toothless and runs toward the village._**

**ASTON (CONT'D) Let's find your dad.**

**HICCA: No, no! Not yet. They'll... kill Toothless. ****Aston, we have to think this through carefully.**

**_Aston eyes her, incredulous._**

**ASTRID: Hicca, we just discovered the dragons' nest...the thing we've been after since Vikings first sailed here. And you want to keep it a secret? To protect your pet dragon? Are you serious?**

Toothless huffed something.

"Tell me about it," Zilla said. "They treat us reptiles as of we're part of the lower social class."

Hiccup looked back and forth between the two. "I keep forgetting that you can understand dragons." _And Litwick, too. Hey, wait a minute_... He looked around. _Where _is_ Litwick? Again._

**HICCA: He's not my pet. He's more than that.**

**_Hicca stands firm, resolute._**

**HICCA: And yes.**

**_Aston's taken aback._**

On-screen Aston wasn't the only one. Stoick was quite surprised as well as to how protective Hiccup/Hicca was with the dragon, and the dragon to them. And with what happened in the ring...

**ASTON: Okay. (BEAT) Then what do we do?**

**HICCA: Just give me until tomorrow. I'll figure something out.**

**ASTON: Okay.**

**Aston PUNCHES Hicca in the arm.**

Merida roles her eyes. "Why is i' always violence with 'im and her?"

"Why is always violence with you?" Hiro said.

"At least I don't have a big head!"

Flynn whistled. "Shots fired."

**ASTON: (CONT'D) That's for kidnapping me.**

**_Hicca looks to Toothless for support. Toothless SNORTS, dismissive._**

**TOOTHLESS: _It was your idea._**

"Let me get this straight," Kristoff said. "When Aston pushes Hicca to the ground, Toothless wants to kill him. But when he punched her shoulder, he just snorts it off?"

"I was wondering the same thing," Hiccup said.

"I just realized something," Jack said. "If Hicca was taken down by Aston, then doesn't that mean that Hiccup was taken down by Astrid?"

"Your point being?" 3P asked.

"That Hiccup was taken down by a girl," Jamie snickered.

"Hah!" Snotlout laughed. "You got beat up by a girl! Haha– OW! Stop it, stop it!"

Astrid threw him to the ground after twisting his arm back, sitting smugly back next to Hiccup.

"You were saying, Snotface?" Phoenix asked.

**_Aston grabs her. She braces for another hit. He KISSES Hicca on the cheek._**

**ASTON (CONT'D) That's for, everything else.**

**_In the awkward wake of the moment, Aston hurries off... leaving Hicca RUBBING her cheek, stunned. Toothless hobbles up, eyeing her, turning human._**

**HICCA: What are you looking at?**

**TOOTHLESS: I'm not jealous, of that what you're thinking.**

**HICCA: I...wasn't.**

The hall gave a small laughter at this small banter. Toothless can be quite possessive.

**_EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - DAY_**

**_The grounds have been transformed. Banners and flags flap in the morning sun. Surrounding the ring, a festive crowd had gathered. All of Berk has turned out for the event._**

Hiccup inhaled deeply, his breath shuddering. He didn't want to relive this moment. Now he was wishing that Litwick would take his memory away from this day.

**STOICK: (aloud to the crowd) Well, I can show my face in public again.**

"And, the cheerful feeling is gone," Flynn said.

**LAUGHTER AND APPLAUSE**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) (PLAYFUL) If someone had told me that in a few short weeks, Hicca would go from being, well... Hicca, to placing first in dragon training... I would've tied her to a mast and shipped her off for fear she'd gone mad. Yes! And you know it!**

"You would really ship away your only child?" Aria said coldly. "Not to mention your only connection to Valka?"

"Valka?" Hiccup asked. "Who's Valka?"

Zilla face-palmed. "Stupid...Vikings...doesn't even...name..." he muttered.

**STOICK: (BEAT) But here we are. And no one's more surprised...**

**_ON HICCA standing at the entrance to the ring, listening, looking burden_ed.**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) ... or more proud than I am. Today, my girl becomes a Viking. TODAY, SHE BECOMES ONE OF US!**

**_CHEERS and ROARS. Aston approaches Hicca._**

**ASTON: Be careful with that dragon.**

**HICCA: (re: the roaring crowd) It's not the dragon I'm worried about.**

**ASTON: (WORRIED) What are you going to do?**

**HICCA: Put an end to this.**

**_He eyes her, dubious._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) I have to try. (BEAT) ****Aston. If something goes wrong... just make sure they don't find Toothless.**

At this, most of the room was shocked. Hicca could die and all he was worried about was her best friend, and Hiccup as well. He was standing right here, though, right? So things turned out well? But then why was Hiccup so cold against the man he doesn't even call "Dad"?

**ASTON: (GRIM) I will. Just promise me it won't go wrong.**

**_Hicca can't. Gobber approaches._**

**GOBBER: It's time, Hicca. Knock 'em dead.**

**_Hicca puts her helmet on and enters the ring. ON THE TEENS HOOTING and HOLLERING from the stands._**

**_Hicca locks eyes with Stoick. Stoick nods with a smile. Hicca returns a half-smile. Takes a deep breath. She hoists a shield onto her forearm and selects her weapon from a rack of many - a small dagger._**

**STOICK: (MUTTERED) Hrmph. I would've gone for the hammer**

"I would've gotten the heck out of there," Hiro said.

**_Hicca turns to face a bolted, heavy door. Takes a deep breath._**

**HICCA: I'm ready.**

**_The door bolt is raised. The crowd grows quiet... Beat. BOOM! The doors blast open with a stream of sticky fire. Followed by a Monstrous Nightmare, coated in flames. It tears out of its cave like an irate bull - as the crowd roars and jeers. It climbs the walls and chain enclosure like a bat, hissing at the provoking crowd and blasting fire._**

**_It spots Hicca and descends, leering and licking the flaming drool from its lips._**

**NIGHTMARE: _You. You are the one who can understand us, no?_**

"Jiminy Cricket!" Anna said. "I almost forgot that he other dragons can talk, too! God, that scared me!"

Kristoff, who was sitting next to her, waved his hand. "Ah, don't get all spooked. Dragons are no wolves, but..." His voice trailed off as he gave a knowing wink to her.

"Ha ha," Anna said in mock laughter.

The crowd grows silent, bracing for the big fight.

**HICCA: (THOUGHTS) _Yes. I am a friend. I will not harm you._**

"I wish I could understand dragons," Hiccup said. "Make it easier to befriend them. Much easier than people, anyway."

"You've got us," Zilla said. "And Rapunzel, Hiro, Jack, Elsa, Anna, and Merida, too. We've all been through hell and back, and I think one of us literally. Not to mention Astrid."

Hiccup smiled. He was right. These people were his friends. He got along with them during the previous break. They were actually kind of...fun.

**NIGHTMARE: _Lier! You and your kind are all the same!_**

**_With the Monstrous Nightmare's eyes locked upon her, Hicca deliberately drops his shield and dagger stepping away from them. The dragon pauses, confused._**

**NIGHTMARE: _What are you playing at?_**

**_ON STOICK, also confused._**

**STOICK: What is she doing?**

Now it makes sense, Stoick thought. Hiccup was trying to tame the dragon. But if it weren't for him...

The dragon presses closer, snorting. Hiccup extends his open hand. It snarls.

**HICCA: (WHISPERED, SPOKEN) It's okay. It's okay.**

**_The dragon continues to pace, focused on... HICCA'S HELMET._**

**NIGHTMARE: _You are one of them._**

**_Hiccup realizes, then reaches up and removes it. Taking a breath to acknowledge the point of no return, she tosses the helmet aside. It hits the ground._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) I'm not one of them.**

_"I think I'll try defying gravity. Kiss me goodbye, I'm defying gravity, and you'll never bring me down!"_

"3P!"

"Well, exc-_use me_ for singing a song that fits the theme of this scene!"

**_GASPS and MURMURS race through the crowd. ON STOICK, as all eyes turn to him. He's welling with upset. Hicca avoids Stoick's glare and remains focused on the Nightmare, holding his hand out. It paces around him, calming down_.**

**NIGHTMARE: _Are you not?_**

**HICCA: (THOUGHTS) _No, I'm not. My best friend is a Night Fury._**

**STOICK: Stop the fight.**

**HICCA: (SPOKEN) No. I need you all to see this.**

**_The crowd gets restless._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) They're not what we think they are. We don't have to kill them.**

**STOICK: I SAID STOP THE FIGHT!**

**_Stoick whacks his hammer against the iron enclosure, rattling the arena with a terrible reverberating clatter. Spooked, the Nightmare snaps at Hicca's outstretched hand._**

**NIGHTMARE: _THEY ATTACK!_**

**_Hicca YELPS and springs backward. The spell is broken. The Nightmare reacts to Hicca's sudden movements and blasts another stream of fire. Hicca SCREAMS and barely dives out of reach._**

"Oh, my moon!" Tooth put a hand to her mouth and gasped. "She's gonna get herself killed!

North stared with wide eyes.

In the corner of the room, Pitch smiled at the fear he sensed in the room.

**_EXT. COVE - CONTINUOUS ON TOOTHLESS_**

**_He sits up from a lying position. His ears flicker and panic crosses his eyes._**

**TOOTHLESS (BREATHLESS): Hicca...**

"That's not good!" Jamie said. "They'll kill him if he goes there!"

"But if doesn't," Pippa said, "then Hicca might die!"

**_EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS_**

**_Hicca scrambles around the ring. The Nightmare pursues, snapping and springing from ground to wall._**

**NIGHTMARE: _TRICKERY!_**

**_Stoick pushes through the crowd, rushing to the doorway._**

**STOICK: Out of my way!**

**ASTON: Hiccup!**

**_Aston wedges his axe under the arena gate and squeezes through._**

**_EXT. COVE - CONTINUOUS_**

**_Toothless jumps to the cove walls, clawing them in desperation._**

**TOOTHLESS: Hicca! I'm coming!**

**_It seems he's as trapped as before, but with an incredible BURST of effort he HOOKS a hand over the upper lip of the stone wall._**

**_EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS_**

**_A narrow stream of fire narrowly avoids Hicca as he continues to dash around the ring, evading the Monstrous Nightmare. Desperate, he goes to the weapon rack in an attempt to arm herself, but the Nightmare quickly destroys the rack and closes in on her._**

**_EXT. COVE - CONTINUOUS_**

**_Toothless tears through the woods, bounding like panther and taking to the air in short bursts._**

**_EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS_**

**_Stoick wrenches the grated door to the arena and jumps through. The Monstrous Nightmare is only a few feet behind Hicca. Aston is now in the ring._**

**ASTRID: Hicca!**

**_She picks up a hammer and hurls it at the Monstrous Nightmare, hitting it in the head. It turns its attention to Aston, and begins chasing him._**

**_Stoick raises the arena gate, waving him toward it._**

**STOICK: This way!**

**_Aston makes it through, but the Nightmare BLASTS the doorway, cutting Hicca off. It pounces on her and prepares to finish him off._**

**_Suddenly, a terrible roar pierces the din._**

**GOBBER: Night Fury! Get down!**

**_Toothless bounds over the crowd and BLASTS a hole through the chain enclosure as a dragon. He flies through it and disappears in the boiling smoke. The Vikings rush to railings... in time to see a flurry of wings cutting through the dissipating smoke. Toothless and the Nightmare tumble into the clear, locked in a toothy, vicious fight._**

Hiccup blanched. Just as he thought, Toothless was human!

**TOOTHLESS: Get your claws off of her!**

**_Toothless kicks the Nightmare off and plants himself between Hiccup and it._**

"For a small fella, he packs a lot of whollop," Bunny said.

"Like Kirby!" Jack said, trying to brighten the mood. It didn't work, and not because half the room didn't understand he reference.

**_The Nightmare snarls, circling them._**

**NIGHTMARE: _What are you doing, fool?! Out of the way!_**

**TOOTHLESS: The only way you'll get to her is over my dead body!**

"Don't tempt him!" Anna shouted.

**_Toothless lunges and ROARS... causing the Nightmare to relent and back away. To everyone's shock and horror, Hicca gets to her feet and grabs Toothless by his shirt._**

**HICCA: (PANICKED) Alright, Toothless, go. Get out of here!**

**TOOTHLESS: No! I'm not leaving you!**

"Why does he care so much?" Snotlout snapped. "It's Hiccup. He's not worth anything."

"Okay, I've had enough of this." Zilla got up from his seat and pulled Snotlout to his face. "Listen to me, you pathetic excuse for a human being. You humans are all the same, judging people because you can, ordering people because you have them under your thumb. Well guess what? Here those that can't be controlled, namely, the Divergent. Hiccup is a Divergent, he can't be controlled by others by fear or force. He's special. I've been to all kinds of worlds, and no one has had the guts to do what Hiccup has done. So how about you pray to the gods that you're still alive instead of picking on someone who's better than you? _Got it_?"

Snotlout nodded rapidly, then he was thrown back to his seat.

Hiccup was astounded. No one had ever defended him like that before. But was he really so special? He was...well...a hiccup.

"But remember this, Hiccup," Aria said soothingly. It's not about the size of your strength, but the strength of your heart."

Hiccup gave a small smile, but it was lost as the movie resumed.

**_The crowd is gob-smacked, growing livid._**

**VIKINGS: Night Fury!**

**_Hicca tries to shoo Toothless away in vain. Vikings begin pouring clambering through the enclosure and dropping into the ring._**

**HICCA: Go! GO!**

**TOOTHLESS: No!**

**_Stoick grabs an axe and charges into the arena. Aston calls out to him, panicked._**

**ASTON: Stoick no!**

**HICCA: Dad! No! He won't hurt you!**

**_The other Vikings surround and attack Toothless. Even as a human, he has the strength of a dragon and kicks them aside as rag dolls, his eyes focused on Stoick._**

Elsa was actually afraid. True, she didn't knew these people very well, but it was obvious that they had been through a lot of pain and suffering like she had. And it hurt to see the poor boy on-screen get treated as if he were some sort of monster. No, if anything, _she_ was the monster.

**HICCA: (CONT'D) No, don't! You're only making it worse!**

**_Stoick raises his hammer as he charges for Toothless. Toothless ducks and pounces on him, morphing into a dragon as he does. They tumble end over end._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Toothless! STOP!**

**_He pins Stoick and inhales. The familiar hiss of gas builds. Everyone braces..._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) DAD!**

**_Toothless swallows back the blast and turns to Hiccup, confused._**

**TOOTHLESS: _"Dad"?_**

Hiccup let out a sigh of relief. He could feel his hear beating fast, just like it had done before. But it wasn't going to calm down anytime soon.

**VIKING: Get him!**

**_The crowd rushes him, piling on, and taking Toothless down. Aston holds Hicca back._**

**HICCA: (DESPERATE) No! Please...just don't hurt him. Please don't hurt him.**

**_Stoick gets to his feet, fuming, shaken. A Viking presents Stoick with an axe. He eyes Toothless a moment, then pushes the axe back into the Viking's hands._**

**STOICK: Put it with the others!**

"He's not an 'it'," Hiccup said through clenched teeth, trying to stop himself from crying. He knew exactly what was going to happen next. He looked up when he felt someone tap his shoulders

"Here." Phoenix handed him two soft squishy things. "Earplugs. Put them in your ear so you don't have to listen to this part."

Hiccup nodded, using a hand to wipe his eyes. As he inserted them in his ears, Astrid asked. "Why? What happened?"

"You'll see," Phoenix said.

**_Toothless looks at Hicca as she's dragged away._**

**TOOTHLESS: _I'm sorry Hicca..._**

**_INT. GREAT HALL - DAY_**

**_ON HICCA being shoved into the dank, dimmed hall. SLAM! The massive doors rattle and echo. Stoick pushes past her. He paces against a backdrop of shadowy tapestries and carved pillars - a legacy of heroes, all peering down in angered judgement._**

**STOICK: I should have known. I should have seen the signs.**

**HICCA: Dad.**

**STOICK: We had a deal!**

**_Stoick pauses to say something, but stops short. He SNORTS and resumes pacing, repeating the cycle._**

**HICCA: (FLUSTERED) I know we did... but that was before... ughh, it's all so messed up.**

**STOICK: So everything in the ring. A trick? A lie?**

"Young boy was using resources," North said, truly to defend the poor boy. "Not at all cheating."

**HICCA: I screwed up. I should have told you before now. Take this out on me, be mad at me, but please... just don't hurt Toothless.**

**STOICK: The dragon...thing? That's what you're worried about? Not the people you almost killed?!**

**HICCA: He was just protecting me! He's not dangerous!**

**STOICK: Why would a monster protect you?**

**HICCA: Because I love him!**

**_She gasps and stops._**

Love.

One of he most dangerous and wonderful things in all of the universes, and it was also what Hicca felt to Toothless. If she loved him, then she was especially hurt to see Toothless hurt as well.

**_STOICK shakes his head._**

**STOICK: Hicca... They've killed HUNDREDS OF US!**

**HICCA: And we've killed THOUSANDS OF THEM! They defend themselves, that's all! ****They raid us because they have to! If they don't bring enough food back, they'll be eaten themselves.**

"Oh, no." Hiro said. "She's ranting."

"What's so bad about that?" Tuffnut asked.

"When people rant, they tend to reveal stuff they don't want to reveal."

"So then..." Merida started.

"The nest..." Rapunzel added.

"What about the nest?" Ruffnut asked stupidly.

**HICCA: (BEAT) There's something else on their island dad...it's a dragon like–**

**_Stoick PAUSES._**

**STOICK: –Their island?**

**_He stomps back... pointing an accusing finger._**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) So you've been to the nest.**

**HICCA: Did I say nest?**

**_Hicca goes silent—she said too much._**

**STOICK: How did you find it?!**

**HICCA: No... I didn't. Toothless did. Only a dragon can find the island.**

**_Stoick GLARES. A moment passes, then an idea takes form on his face. His eyes flare. Hicca watches, realizing. Stoick stomps toward the doorway._**

"Idiot!" Flynn shouted, startling the crowd. "Your gonna get yourselves killed!

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Oh no. No, Dad. No.**

**_Hicca chases after him, panicked._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Dad. It's not what you think. You don't know what you're up against. It's like nothing you've ever seen.**

**_She grabs Stoick by the arm, tugging with all her might. She has no effect whatsoever._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Dad. Please. I promise you that you can't win this one.**

**_Nothing_.**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) No. Dad! No! For once in your life, WOULD YOU PLEASE JUST LISTEN TO ME?!**

**_He throws Hicca off of him, SWATTING her to the floor. Icy stillness. Hicca stares back, stunned._**

"What kind of parent hits their child?" Tooth said.

**STOICK: You've thrown your lot in with them. You're not a Viking. (BEAT) You're not my daughter.**

Silence. Nothing but absolute silence. Anna was on the verge of crying; could this be the end of the movie?

Hiro breathed deeply. Litwick was right. Hiccup would've and should've been taken away a long time ago.

**_Stoick pushes through the door, leaving Hicca alone, devastated._**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) (CALLING OUT) Ready the ships!**

**_EXT. GREAT HALL - CONTINUOUS_**

**_Stoick staggers on the steps, breaking inside._**

"Toothless is a monster?" Hiccup said, breaking the silence. "Toothless was the only one who ever treated me with kindness. Gobber tried, but not even he was able to do what Toothless does." He rubbed a hand on his friend's about, who in turn purred. "Toothless is the only one who would give his life for me. Maybe Astrid now, too, I don't know. But Toothless was always there for me these past few weeks when you weren't. I wanted this stupid war to end. What's the point of it? Neither side of winning, both are losing. If one goes down, so will the other. I wanted dragons and Vikings to coexist together, so we can finally have peace."

Another silence. But then...

"I hate you, _Stoick_."

* * *

><p>Dream stared into the box. "So that's it, huh?"<p>

Litwick nodded, taking the box and locking it again with his finger-key. He adjusting the cloak over himself again. "Do you remember when we met, Dream?" he said, bouncing the purple stone in his hand. "It was a few weeks after I joined the GMAD."

"I remember," Dream said, nodding. "It was to celebrate the one year anniversary of the GMAD, and since you were the newest member, it was almost like being the new kid in school. You didn't want to go, but it was a requirement for all members that year."

"Yeah. You came up to me and just started talking as much as Anna does. I got irritated and almost used my magic on you if you hadn't said–"

"'What's eating you up, buddy?'" Dream said. "Then you told me about how you wanted to keep your past the past, you wanted to forget about it. So then, why are telling me this now?"

"You were...the first person I met in the GMAD. As you know, I have trust issues. Zilla is probably my best friend, but I don't fully trust him. Or Phoenix, or wish, or Thor, or Kura and Sakura. You are and only person I really trust, aside from Fury. I feel like...you should know where I come from."

Dream shook her head. "You didn't have to tell me."

"Would you have forced me to?"

"Of course not!" Litwick raised an eyebrow. "Maybe."

He chuckled and set the stone against the table again, next to the clothing. "I miss them," he said with mourn. "All of them." Then his eyes turned grey. "It's.. It's all my fault...it's all my fault...it's all my fault."

"Litwick?" Dream went over to him. "Oh, no. You didn't tell me about this. Litwick? What's going on?"

"Don't you see?!" Litwick grabbed Dream by her arms and she gasped. In his grey eyes, she saw a pupil and and iris. But something was wrong. One pupil was dilating and diminishing rapidly, the other was as wide as a saucer. He looked...manic. "It's my fault! All of it!"

He threw her aside and kicked the table to the floor. "

It's all my fault! All of it! It's my fault! They're dead because of me! I killed them! It's all my fault!" He began to shout, kicking at the wall and banging his head against the floor. He had gone insane.

"Litwick!" Dream tried to hold him, but he was too strong. His cloak need to stay on, Dream thought. "Litwick, calm down!"

"It's all my fault! All of it! _F-f-f-fault! All of-of-of it! Fault! Mine!"_

She dragged him to another room, to where she hoped lead to his bedroom.

"It's my fault! I killed them. They're blood is in my hands! _F-f-f-fault! All of-of-of it! Fault! Mine! IT'S ALL...MY...**FAULT**!"_

* * *

><p><strong>Bet you guys didn't expect that! To find out more about Litwick's past, check out Litwick723 Origins: When the Seven Gems Shine. There are only three chapters, but I'll try to upload another one this week, maybe two.<strong>

**Also, Dream, I decided that since I already sent you that little PM, I decided to change the story a little for this scene. Nothing much changed, but, well, you know now. Sorry if I suddenly seem to be putting you on the spotlight. You _have_ been reading my stories since I started posting them, much like me with you and your original movie fic.**

**Until next time! I promise I'll upload another chapter this or next week and not take a whole month!**

**-Litwick723**


	19. HTTYD, part 10

Shocked silence. That's the only thing that can be heard. They understood the sort of trouble Merida and Elinor went through, but THIS... This was something else entirely. Hiccup had been disowned, and her he was, saying that he HATED his own father.

"Hiccup," Stoick said softly.

"Don't," Hiccup said, his voice cracking. "Just...don't."

He didn't say anything else. He just sat down.

The bronze doors opened.

"You look like you just woke up from a hangover," Dream said, pulling a groggy-like Litwick into the room. She was almost dragging him as his feet scratched along the dirt floor.

"I feel like it," Litwick groaned. "And I've never even DRANK before. Ugh..."

Dream propped him in his seat as he yawned. She made sure that his cloak don't fall off as Wingblaze nuzzled against him.

She sat in her seat next to 3P again, sighing. "It's been too long a day," she decided.

"Gogo, can you spare me a piece of chicle?" Litwick asked.

Gogo nodded, reaching into her pocket. "Sure. Go nuts." She tossed it across the room and Litwick caught it in the air.

"I hate nuts," he murmured as he chewed.

"Can I have some gum, too?" Jamie asked.

**EXT. DOCKS/OPEN SEA - DAY**

**Broken-down catapults and trebuchets are bundled up and lowered from the cliffs. Below on the docks, Vikings load the heavy artillery into the hulls of awaiting ships. Children and the elderly gather to on the walkways to wave apprehensive farewells to the departing warriors. Lastly, Toothless is loaded aboard Stoick's ship, chained down to a palette, muzzled, and restrained with a weighty neck ring. He looks exhausted, miserable.**

Hiccup hates seeing his best friend like that. His arm around Toothless's neck tightened a little, almost as if the dragon was going to be taken away from him at that very moment.

**Stoick crosses to the bow as the ship pushes off and joins the amassed armada of ships adrift in the harbor. Stoick's brow is furrowed, all warmth drained away. He turns west and glares at the horizon with cold determination.**

**STOICK: Set sail! We head for Helheim's Gate.**

**TOOTHLESS: Don't do this. You're only going to get yourselves killed! If us dragons have no chance, what makes you think you humans will?**

"He's right," Jack said. "I didn't see that before."

"The dragons are probably too scared to fight back anyway," Merida said.

"Everyone's scared of something," Zilla said. "Even if they're too stubborn to admit it."

**Stoick glares at Toothless, stunned that he speaks. But he doesn't show it.**

**STOICK: Why should I listen to the thing that took my daughter from me?**

**TOOTHLESS: How could I have taken her if no one was ever there for her in the first place?**

"He's got a point there," Rapunzel said with a small shrug. "No one really was there for him. And her."

"I guess Gobber was," Honey Lemon said. "Though he didn't exactly help him feel better, either."

"At least I tried!" Gobber said.

**Stoick says nothing. He then notices Hicca watching from her familiar cliff-side perch beyond the village. Their eyes meet, full of hurt and regret. Hicca slowly shakes her head in warning. Stoick breaks the stare and turns to Toothless, fuming.**

**STOICK: Lead us home, Devil.**

**TOOTHLESS: That nest is not my home. It's wherever she is.**

**He turns his head to give one last look at Hicca.**

**ON HICCUP watching. She's powerless to stop what is happening, but won't leave.**

**DISSOLVE TO:**

**EXT. CLIFFS - LATER ON HICCA still standing there. The ships have cleared the horizon. CRANE UP to reveal Aston is standing behind her. He approaches cautiously and stands beside her in silence.**

**ASTON: It's a mess.**

"Really?" Flynn said. "I couldn't tell."

**Hicca doesn't respond.**

**ASTON: (CONT'D) You must feel horrible. You've lost everything. Your father, your tribe, your best friend and boyfriend.**

**Astrid groaned. "Am I REALLY going to say that?"**

**Hiccup shrugged. He didn't really feel like speaking for a while.**

**HICCA: Thank you for summing that up. (sigh) Why couldn't I have killed that dragon in the woods? It would've been better off for everyone.**

**ASTON: Yep. The rest of us would have done it. (BEAT) So why didn't you?**

**And that was a question that got in EVERYONE'S mind, except their hosts and the villains. Why didn't Hiccup and Hicca kill the dragon? He hesitated, so it wasn't because he was scared. He pitied it?**

**Hicca just shakes her head - she really doesn't know. Aston's eyes glimmer. He wants something.**

**ASTON: (CONT'D) Why didn't you?**

"Easy! He's a–" Snotlout paused when Zilla sent him a death glare. "Shutting up."

"If you don't, I will permanently glue your mouth shut," Dream said.

**HICCA: I don't know. I couldn't.**

**ASTOn: That's not an answer.**

**HICCA: (BECOMING IRATE) Why is this so important to you all of a sudden?**

**ASTON: Because I want to remember what you say right now.**

**HICCA: (angry, loud) Oh for the love of - I was a coward! I was weak. I wouldn't kill a dragon.**

"You said 'wouldn't' that time," Astrid noticed.

**ASTON: You said 'wouldn't' that time.**

**HICCA: (BLOWS UP) Whatever! I wouldn't! Three hundred years and I'm the first Viking who wouldn't kill a dragon!**

**ASTRID: (A BEAT) First to ride one, though. And definitely the first to fall in love with one.**

At this, Hiccup thought. It was true. No one had ever been crazy enough to try and train a dragon, or at least, no one he KNEW. Either way, he did something no one had ever done before, and that was something else.

Hicca blinks. She never looked at it that way before.

**ASTON (CONT'D) So...**

**HICCA: (REALIZING) ...I wouldn't kill him because he looked as frightened as I was. (BEAT) I looked at him and I saw myself.**

"See what I mean?" Zilla said. "If dragons can be afraid, then we need to all be, too."

"Oh, really?" Stoick said, disbelieving. "I'm not afraid of anything."

In one swift move, Litwick stood up and almost glided across the floor to Stoick. He pulled his head back with his hand and placed two fingers from the other on his forehead. His white eyes lit up. "You're afraid to lose Hiccup, even though you disowned him. You're afraid that he'll never forgive you once you ask for his forgiveness. You're afraid that Hiccup will meet the same fate as Valka. You're afraid that he'll die before his time." He stepped back, his light fading. "Still not afraid of anything?"

Hiccup was actually shocked. All of those fears were about _him_. Was Stoick so afraid for him? He didn't seem to be back in the Great Hall.

**Aston turns to face the open sea.**

**ASTON: I bet he's really frightened now. (PROVOKING) What are you going to do about it?**

**(Beat.)**

**HICCA: Probably something stupid.**

**ASTON: Good. But you've already done that.**

"A countless number of times, too," Merida said.

**(Another beat.)**

**HICCA: Then something crazy.**

**Aston smiles.**

**ASTRON: That's more like it.**

"Crazy is what usually solves dangerous situations, if you think about it," Dream said.

Hiccup was too deep in though about something else. "What are you afraid of?" he asked Dream.

She suddenly looked stiff. "Wh-what?"

"What are you afraid of?" Hiccup repeated. "You guys act all strong and stuff, but even you guys must be scared of something, right?"

He looked at Zilla and Dream and Phoenix and Litwick. Out of all of their hosts, these four acted the most powerful and mysterious.

"Well?" Hiro said, looking over at Phoenix. "What _are_ you afraid of?"

There was a moment of silence before Zilla spoke. "Before I met the GMAD," he said, "I didn't exactly used my peers for good." He looked at his clawed hands. His tail sagged droopily. "It was my first day alive. I woke up in a lab and the people there treated me as if I weren't even a living being, just a plaything for them to mess around with."

"Wait just an Orlando Blooming second," Tooth said. "Are saying that you're an experiment?"

"A genetic experiment, yes," Zilla said. "I got angry, and I blew up the entire lab, killing everyone in there. I probably would've gone in a rampage in my home works if a certain raven and his dragon hadn't found me." He turned to Litwick with a smile.

"And you're afraid of...?" Rapunzel said, curious.

"I'm afraid that I'll be using my peers for darkness one day again," he said. He waved his hands and a blue waved rippled around it. When he snapped his hand shut, there was a sudden boom! and Zilla fell to his feet. "I still can't control some of my powers."

As Dream and Astrid helped him up, Phoenix spoke next. "I'm afraid of zombies."

They all looked at her. "Okay..." Hiro said. "Dream?"

Dream gave a shaky sigh. "Centuries ago, there was a man." She closed her eyes. "My sister, Wish, and I were by ourselves. Our parents died and that man found us. He was nice at first but..." She massaged her left shoulder with her right hand. "He became strict and didn't care about is at all. Everyday, I would wake up, bruises from the night before not healing, too tired to get up, to weak to fight sleep..." She closed her eyes and a single tear trailed down her cheek. "And he would beat me again for oversleeping."

"You were physically abused?" Honey Lemon said in shock, putting a hand to her mouth.

Dream only nodded. "I'm scared...that one day, I'll wake up and see that man again..."

3P turned to the man in the lead. "You're the only GMAD member left, Litwick. Spill the beans."

Litwick sighed. "I was selfish when I was younger. I got everything I ever wanted, I was spoiled. By my selfishness led to the death of the people I cared about. I wanted power, and I found it in the darkness..."

The darkness? Phoenix thought. Of course! I'm sensing darkness off of Litwick! But how? No one with dark magic and a black heart can join the GMAD...

"I'm scared of myself." He suddenly gasped when razor sharp spines sprouted from his arms.

"Whoa!" Dream, who was sitting closest to Litwick, stood up to avoid being pricked. "What just happened?"

"I-I'm uns-stable," Litwick said, his teeth chattering. He shuddered as more and more spines popped out of his body; his arms, his large, his feet, even his face. "I-it hap-pens whene-whenever I get ver-ry emotion-al."

* * *

><p><em>"We can easily forgive a child who is afraid of the dark; the real tragedy of life is when men are afraid of the light."<em>

_-Plato_

_"The oldest and strongest emotion of mankind is fear, and the oldest and strongest kind of fear is fear of the unknown."_

_-H. P. Lovecraft_

_"Bad things do happen; how I respond to them defines my character and the quality of my life. I can choose to sit in perpetual sadness, immobilized by the gravity of my loss, or I can choose to rise from the pain and treasure the most precious gift I have - life itself."_

_-Walter Anderson_

* * *

><p>Things seemed to finally calm down after a few minutes. Litwick's spines retracted into his skin, but he was still visibly shaking. He wasn't the only one.<p>

**EXT. OPEN SEA/DRAGON ISLAND - DAY**

**The armada coasts toward a shroud of heavy fog, hung like drapes from a low-hanging, ominous sky. The ships enter, one by one. Visibility drops immediately. Flanking ships becomes ghosts. The armada disappears, drawn into the blinding mist. Complete whiteout. Nothing remains but the eerie creaking of wood on water. ON STOICK at the bow of his ship. He taps his fingers on the gunwale, then looks back at Toothless impatiently.**

**TOOTHLESS: What do you want? I'm already leading you to our death. Not much else I could give you. He lowers his head. Oh, great. Hicca's rubbing off on me now.**

Hiccup rolled his eyes. That _did_ sound like something he would say in such a situation. Perhaps that was just something that happens when his female ego is going out with the hybrid dragon.

**STOICK: (ignoring Toothless) Sound your positions. Stay within earshot.**

**Shouts pour in from all directions.**

**ON STOICK straining into the fog as the calls continue. Massive, jagged sea stacks begin to emerge, threatening to rip the ships to shreds. Gobber approaches him, speaking under his breath.**

**GOBBER: Listen... Stoick... I was overhearing some of the men just now and, well, some of them are wondering what it is we're up to here - not me of course, I know you're always the man with the plan - but some, not me, are wondering if there is in fact a plan at all, what it might be?**

"Geez, Gobber is just as bad as Hiccup is to keeping things discreet," Jack said.

"He's just scared," Phoenix said with a wave of her hand.

"I don't get scared!" Gobber denied.

_"Riiiiiight,"_ most of the room said.

_STOICK: Find the nest and take it._

_GOBBER: Ah. Of course. Send them running. The old Viking fall-back. Nice and simple._

"Simple?" Merida said. "Since when were things simple?"

_STOICK: Shhh._

_Stoick notices that Toothless' ear plates are at the alert, quietly reacting to inaudible sounds._

_TOOTHLESS: (soft, hoarse) She's calling me..._

"'She', being the queen?" Anna confirmed.

Hiro nodded. "That seems about right."

Rapunzel sighed. "This is not going to end pretty."

**Stoick crosses to the stern of the ship and grabs the tiller, moving the helmsman out of the way.**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Step aside.**

**Stoick pulls the ship into a turn, covertly following Toothless' head movements. The ship barely misses a jagged outcrop that suddenly appears out of the soupy fog.**

**VIKING: Bear to port.**

**The order is called out from ship to ship. CRUNCH! The bow barely makes it past another sea stack. Stoick continues to follow Toothless' cues, undeterred.**

**EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - DAY**

**Hicca raises the bolt on the Monstrous Nightmare's pen.**

**FISHLEGS: (O.S.) If you're planning on getting eaten, I'd definitely go with the Gronckle.**

"The Gronckle?" Astrid said, looking over at him. "Really Fishlegs? What is it with you and Gronckles?"

Fishlegs gave a sheepish shrug. "I don't know. I think they're kinda cool." He flinched, almost expecting for Stoickt o lash out at him.

But he didn't. Stoick only wanted his some back. He wanted to gain his trust, but that was impossible now.

**Hicca turns to see her fellow recruits, watching her with folded arms. Tuffnut steps forward with a scowl.**

**TUFFNUT: You were wise to seek help from the world's most deadly weapon. (BEAT) It's me.**

"Isn't the world's most deadly weapon the Night Fury?" Elsa asked.

Gogo shook her head. "Nah, the Night Fury is the terror of the night, rather."

Dream snickered.

"What?" she said.

Dream only shrugged. "Oh, nothing. And besides, the Night Fury is the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. it's not a Night Terror."

**HICCA: Uh...**

**SNOTLOUT: I love this plan.**

**HICCA: I didn't...**

**RUFFNUT: You're crazy. I like that.**

**TUFFNUT: (SULTRY) Heh. Me, too.**

"Awkward," Flynn said.

**ASTON: So? What is the plan?**

**Hicca smiles, glowing in the support of her friends.**

**EXT. FOGGY SEA - DAY**

**The ships follow in line through the gauntlet of rocks as orders are whispered from ship to ship.**

**A dragon head looms out of the fog. The men recoil... only to discover that it's a wrecked ship, impaled high on a gnarled sea stack.**

**GOBBER: Ah. I was wondering where that went.**

Gobber nodded. "There it is!"

**A clicking buzz becomes audible, growing louder. It fills the sky, converging in one general direction. Stoick sniffs the air.**

**STOICK: Stay low and ready your weapons.**

"Yes, because weapons will work so well against the monster that's even bigger than the mountain," Hiccup said with a roll of his eyes. "Idiot."

**Stoick's ship suddenly JERKS to a halt as the keel burrows into shallow black sand. Stoick hops overboard, landing on a sprawling beach. The BUZZING suddenly STOPS. Above him, a craggy volcano towers into the gloom.**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) We're here.**

**Behind him, several dragon-headed bows pierce the fog.**

**EXT. TRAINING GROUNDS - RING - DAY**

**Hicca steps back from the door, drawing the Monstrous Nightmare out of its cave.**

**NIGHTMARE: It's you again...**

**HICCA: Yes.**

**It snorts, stepping into the ring, calmed by Hicca's outstretched hand - focused on her.**

**NIGHTMARE: I would like to apoligize...for my behavior–**

**HICCA: There's no need. You got scared, I understand...**

**Snotlout grumbled under his breath. It's not fair, he thought. Why does Hicca get the cool-dragon-thinking thing?**

**ON THE TEENS... bewildered, in awe.**

**FISHLEGS: She really can understand dragons!**

**Snotlout nervously reaches for a spear laying near his foot. Aston stops her.**

**ASTON: (CORRECTING) Uh-uh.**

Astrid smirked. "Wuss."

**Hicca slows to a stop in front of the teens, with the Nightmare inches from her outstretched hand. She reaches over and grabs Snotlout's trembling hand.**

**SNOTLOUT: Wait! What are you...**

**HICCUP Relax. It's okay... it's okay.**

**Hicca replaces his outstretched hand with Snotlout's, putting him in control of the massive beast. The Nightmare snorts, but remains calm.**

**NIGHTMARE: This human... He seems...egotistical.**

**The room bounded and laughter while Snotlout frowned."I do not have an ego."**

"Yeah, and Dream is sane," Zilla said.

"Hey!"

**Hicca snorts.**

**SNOTLOUT: What? What'd it say?**

**HICCA: Oh, nothing.**

**Snotlout, by contrast, chuckles nervously - it's at once terrifying and amazing. The others watch, spellbound.**

**Hicc turns and walks away.**

**SNOTLOUT: Where are you going?!**

**Hicca pulls a bundle of rope from a supply box.**

**HICCA: You're going to need something to help you hold on.**

**The teens eye each other apprehensively, and look up to reveal... ALL THE DRAGONS standing in the ring, facing the teens expectantly.**

"Oh, I get it!" Jack said. "They're all gonna ride dragons! Cool."

"Awesome!" Tuffnut said.

3P sighed. "Lords above, please let me survive this headache the twins will and have given me."

**EXT. DRAGON ISLAND - DAY CLOSE ON**

**Tree trunks, being sharpened and planted into the sand at angled rows. Boulders being loaded into catapult baskets. And a war plan being scratched in the sand.**

**STOICK looms over it, looking determined. His generals are at his sides.**

**STOICK: When we crack this mountain open, all hell is going to break loose.**

**GOBBER: In my undies. Good thing I brought extras.**

"Seriously, what is it with you and undies?" Snotlout said.

"Don't answer that!" Hiccup shouted.

**Stoick TURNS to face the men.**

**STOICK: No matter how this ends, it ends today.**

**He walks toward the base of the volcano wall, back by several hundred warriors. He raises his arm and drops it. A line of catapults UNLEASH their two-ton loads into the cliff wall. It cracks and flakes away. Several more hits tear away at the hollow shell of hardened lava.**

**A final boulder shatters the fractured wall, creating a deep, dark opening to the cavern within. Silence. Stock raises his hand, makes a gesture. A flaming bushel is launched into the dark, lighting the wall... CHOKED WITH DRAGONS.**

**Stoick pulls his hammer and rushes into the cave, brazen.**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) (War cries and slashing efforts)**

**In a chaotic flurry, the dragons suddenly rush out like bats from a cave. The take to the air, bypassing the axe-swinging Vikings and fleeing the island in a mass exodus. The battle-ready Vikings drop their weapons, confused.**

**GOBBER: Is that it?**

At this, Toothless gave a small croon. Violetstorm nuzzled against him, trying to soothe his worries.

Zilla shrugged. "Don't worry Toothless, things will turn out fine."

"Did the girl not say that we might die?" Toothless asked.

Litwick reached over and patted his head. "There's a chance of that, yes."

Toothless rested his head on top of Violetstorm's. He didn't feel any better.

**Above the island, dragons POUR from every crevice, fleeing to the sky. The sound of screeching dragons fades.**

**SPITELOUT: We've done it!**

**VIKINGS: (Cheering as one)**

**Stoick doesn't celebrate. Something is not right. He glances back and notices Toothless on the boat.**

**TOOTHLESS: Oh, no. No no no no!**

Anna gritted her teeth. "Oh, my. Toothless sounds really freaked out."

He is whining and still attempting to escape his shackles, as if trying to run from something inside the nest. Stoick's eyes widen in alarm.

STOICK: This isn't over. Form your ranks! Hold together!

**The men SCRAMBLE to organize themselves as the nest begins to shake. A deep, rumbling ROAR echoes from the cavern. The ground underfoot TREMBLES. The ships rock. Their sails fill with a blast of air.**

**The ground CRACKS. Stone tears away, cascading like an avalanche. And through the settling debris, the silhouette of a gargantuan dragon emerges - THE RED DEATH. Stirred and furious.**

**GOBBER: Beard of Thor...what is that?**

**STOICK: (AGHAST) Odin help us.**

**STOICK: (BEAT) Catapults!**

**The Vikings score direct hits. The burning stones BOUNCE off the dragon's skin. The Red Death focuses on the catapults. It crushes the first one - smashing it and its crew, rattling the beach underfoot. The Vikings scramble in all directions.**

**VIKING #3: Get to the ships!**

**STOICK: No! NO!**

**The Red Death BLASTS the ships like a mile-long flamethrower. The sails are torched. Vikings dive overboard and masts come down. Show Toothless on the ship, still chained up as the flames begin to surround him.**

**Gobber Joins Stoick.**

**GOBBER: Heh. Smart, that one.**

"No, it's not," Zilla said. "It's not."

**Stoick looks up and down the beach for an answer.**

**STOICK: (GUILT-RIDDEN) I was a fool.**

"And an idiot," Dream said.

**The monster raises its head to the sky and BELLOWS. The sound SHAKES the beach, knocking Vikings off their feet. Stoick stops a Viking General.**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Lead the men to the far side of the island.**

**SPITELOUT: Right. (turns to the others) Everybody to the far side of the island!**

**STOICK: Gobber, go with the men.**

**GOBBER: I think I'll stay, just in case you're thinking of doing something crazy.**

**Stoick grabs him.**

**STOICK: (EMPHATIC) I can buy them a few minutes if I give that thing someone to hunt.**

**Gobber removes Stoick's hand. Clenches his forearm, determined.**

**GOBBER: Then I can double that time.**

**Stoick grins. Friends to the bitter end.**

They had a solid bond as friends, Hiccup noticed. It wasn't as strong as the one he and Toothless had for each other, obviously, but Hiccup admitted that Stoick had a soft spot for people. Too bad one of those people wasn't his own son.

**STOICK: HERE!**

**GOBBER: NO, HERE!**

**They BREAK COVER and dash into the open, SPLITTING UP. Stoick rips a sharpened post from the ground and hurls it into the monster's face.**

**It spots both of them. He fuels up to fire, glancing back and forth between the two men. He focuses on Stoick.**

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) Come on! Fight me!**

**STOICK: No, me!**

**The Red Death remains focused on Stoick - this is it. It rears back and inhales.**

Hiccup gave a sudden gasp. As much as he hated Stoick, he didn't want him to die!

"Oh, Chief!" Astrid cried, sitting upright in her chair.

**Gas begins to amass, when... KABLAM! A BLAST explodes against the back of The Red Death's head. It turns distracted, as... ... a Nadder punches through the flames, banking across the sky. Followed by a Monstrous Nightmare, a Zippleback, and a Gronckle. They roll in unison, revealing the recruits riding on their backs. Hicca leads, with Aston clinging to her waist.**

**GOBBER AND STOICK, watch slack-jawed, in awe.**

"Woo-hoo!" Tuffnut cried out. "Look at us, we're on dragon!"

"A Gronckle!" Fishlegs said excitedly.

**HIICA: Ruff, Tuff, watch your backs! Move Fishlegs!**

**TUFFNUT: Look at us, we're on a dragons! We're on dragons, all of us!**

**ON THE GROUND**

**Gobber hobbles over to Stoick.**

**GOBBER: Every bit the boar-headed, stubborn Viking you ever were.**

**Stoick nods speechlessly.**

"What's a boar?" Jamie asked.

"I think it's a pig with tusks," Wasabi answered for him.

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup thought for a moment on what happened on screen. Hicca got disowned, yes, but she still saved Stoick's life. Would there still be a chance for them to reconnect? Hiccup wanted to, but he was scared he would be hurt again, and this time, not emotionally. If they were to die, he and Toothless...what would happen to Stoick?<strong>

**Another chapter locked and loaded. As some of you may already know, I'm going to Mexico for a trip next Monday and I'll be gone for about 10 days. You'll have to wait until then for another update.**

**If—and I mean _if_—I have a chance of WiFi, I'll update. I'll also work on my stories over there. It's as rural as people think, you know. **

**-Litwick723**


	20. HTTYD, Finale

**_IN THE AIR_**

**_The group circles over the dragon's head._**

**HICCA: Fishlegs, break it down.**

**FISHLEGS: Okay. Heavily armored skull and tail made for bashing and crushing. Steer clear of both. Small eyes, large nostrils. Relies on hearing and smell.**

"Well, looks like Fishlegs can do mo' than jus' talk stuff no one wants to hea'," Merida said under her breath.

"I can understand why it relies on hearing and sneel," Hiro said. "My guess is that the Ees Death has spent so much time in the cave that it's con completely blind. You know how you can't see a thing in the dark and you have to squint to see? Well, the more you squint, the more damaged you eyesight could be."

"That was...incredibly scientific," Hiccup said.

"Of course it is!" Aunt Cass said proudly. "He's a college man! And he's only 14! Oh? I'm so proud of you!" She moved forward to squeeze Hiro's cheeks.

"Aunt Cass!" Hiro said. "You're embarrassing me!"

"You've never told a stranger he was gorgeous right to their face, then," Dream said. "Isn't that right, Anna?"

Kristoff raised an eyebrow at her and crossed his arms. "Hans?"

She gave a sheepish smile. "Yeah..."

In the back row, Hans fought the urge to throw you. He _really_ needed to get out here. Hm... The raven with the red cloak seemed to be the leader, and he seems to be mentally conflicted. If he could just find a way to knock him off balance and cause chaos...

**HICCA: Okay. Lout, Legs, hang in its blind spot. Make some noise, keep it confused. Ruff, Tuff, find out if it has a shot limit. Make it mad.**

**RUFFNUT: That's my specialty.**

**TUFFNUT: Since when? Everyone knows I'm more irritating. See. (IRRITATING SOUNDS)**

"Those two are going to give me a migraine," Hiccup said, putting his hand on the budge of his nose.

"The worst they can do is probably poor an eye out," Jack said.

Phoenix shook her head. "No, that's not the worst they can do."

**HICCA: (EXASPERATED) Just do what I told you. I'll be back as soon as I can.**

**TUFFNUT: Don't worry, we got it covered!**

**FISHLEGS: Yeah!**

_**Hicca and Aston peel away. The teens bank and dive toward the monster, splitting up. The Twins race alongside the monster's head, taunting it.**_

**TUFFNUT: Troll!**

**RUFFNUT: Butt Elf!**

**TUFFNUT: Bride of Grendel!**

_**The Red Death unloads a spray of fire at the twins. They barely dodge it. The Red Death unloads a spray of fire at the twins. They barely dodge it. Fishlegs and Snotlout hang behind its eyes, banging away at their shields, making a racket. The Red Death opens all SIX of its eyes, spotting them.**_

**FISHLEGS: Uh, this thing doesn't have a blind spot.**

_**ON HICCA AND ASTON... searching for Toothless. Hicca spots him among the burning ships.**_

**HICCA: There!**

_**She steers the Nadder over the deck and hands Aston the reins. She lines up her jump... and hops off, guarding her face from the flames. She lands on the burning deck.**_

Stoick felt his blood pump. Hicca could get hurt! And whatever happens to Hicca will happen to Hiccup, more or less. What if she got set on fire? What if the Red Death sank the boats? What if the Night Fury leaves her?

_Don't be ridiculous, _Stoick thought. _It cares about her._

Then he realized, _it cared about her._ No, not it. He. Toothless was the first friend Hiccup ever had, he realized. Watching them in the audience, they act like brothers who bicker and care for one another. On screen, they were the ideal couple. Toothless is protective of Hicca and Hiccup, and it was actually a good thing he/she came across him.

If only he could earn Hiccup's forgiveness now.

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (TO ASTRID) Go help the others!**

_**She and the Nadder take off.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Okay, hold on. Hold on.**

_**Toothless turns human again, still struggling to take the muzzle and chains off.**_

**TOOTHLESS: (MUFFLED) What are you doing here?! It's dangerous!**

"Ooh, he's wearing a muzzle!" Anna realized in pity. "The poor thing!"

**HICCA: Really? I couldn't tell!**

**_She pulls off the muzzle and gets to work on the chains._**

**_ON SNOTLOUT AND FISHLEGS as they clang their weapons against their shields, making the monster wince._**

**SNOTLOUT: It's working.**

**_The huge beast starts to sway its head dizzily._**

**FISHLEGS: Yeah! It's working.**

Astrid groaned. "You idiots! You're riding on dragons!"

**_PAN DOWN to reveal that the noise is also confusing the Gronckle and the Monstrous Nightmare. Both dragons lose their bearings._**

**_The Red Death thrashes, knocking Snotlout off of his dragon and onto the monster's gigantic head. Snotlout bounces across the top and comes to a stop just shy of the hundred foot drop._**

**SNOTLOUT: Agghh!**

**_Fishlegs' Gronckle goes down in a spin of confusion._**

**FISHLEGS: I've lost power on the Gronckle. Snotlout! Do something!**

**He hurls Snotlout his hammer. The Gronkle crashes and skids to a stop...**

**FISHLEGS: (CONT'D) I'm okay!**

**..._then flips over, crushing Fishlegs._**

**FISHLEGS: (CONT'D) (FEEBLE) Less okay.**

Despite the tension, some people laughed at the comment. It always seemed that some sort of pain brought a smile to people's faces. Strange.

**_The Red Death eyes Fishlegs, raising a foot towards him as if to squish him. Fishlegs screams and attempts to paw his way out of under the Gronckle._**

**_BACK TO SNOTLOUT ... who eyes the Red Death's gigantic, veiny eyes. He raises the hammer..._**

**SNOTLOUT: I can't miss!**

**..._and hammers the monster's eyes, playing whack-a-mole._**

**SNOTLOUT: (CONT'D) What's wrong buddy, got something in your eye?**

**_The Red Death screeches in pain, losing his footing and barely misses crushing Fishlegs._**

**_Aston flies by on her Nadder, catching Snotlout in all his heroics._**

**ASTON: Yeah! You're the Viking!**

**_Snotlout grins, finally vindicated in his eyes. In his distraction, he gets thrown and lands heavily on one of the Red Death's spines - clinging precariously. A close call._**

**SNOTLOUT: Whoa!**

**_ON THE GROUND_**

**_The monster's tail sweeps across the burning ships, snapping masts like twigs. We follow one down as it crashes onto a deck, revealing... HICCA working at the chains. Hicca lets out a yell of surprise as the mast just barely misses him._**

**_UNDERWATER_**

**_Hiccup swims toward Toothless. They're both caught in a mess of rigging, being dragged down. The heavy palette settles into the rocky bottom like an anchor. Toothless has stopped struggling._**

"He's not trying to get out," Honey Lemon said. "Why isn't he trying to get out?"

**TOOTHLESS: (THOUGHTS, CALMY) _Hicca, just go._**

**HICCA: (THOUGHTS) _How can you remain...so calm.._.**

**TOOTHLESS: _Hicca? Hicca!_**

**_Hicca takes one more hopeless tug at the chains. She's almost out of air. Suddenly, a meaty hand grabs Hicca. STOICK explodes to the surface, pulling Hicca to the shoreline through flaming debris. He lays her down, under the shelter of an overhanging rock._**

**HICCA: (OVERWHELMED) Dad...?**

**_Stoick dives back into the water between flaming flotsam._**

Hiccuo couldn't believe what he was seeing. Was Stoick really going to save Toothless? Why?

**_UNDERWATER ON TOOTHLESS, drowning. Stoick appears in front of him. Toothless freezes._**

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _Here to gloat?_**

**STOICK: (THOUGHTS) _Not in the least._**

**_Stoick tears the chains off of the yoke and lets it float free._**

**_Momentary stillness. They eye each other, through the churned up bubbles. Toothless lunges out of the bars - grabbing Stoick. BOOM! In an explosion of sea water, Toothless lands on the shore, setting Stoick down and releasing him. He coughs out water, and Hicca is awed._**

**HICCA: Toothless!**

**_She embraces the dragon, his large wings wrapping over the two of them as their arms intertwine._**

People let out cheer as the dragon was freed. Hiccup sighed with relief. Toothless was safe! And more importantly, he was well enough to fight the Red Death. But then...what would that mean with him and Stoick?

**_Toothless breaks the embrace to look behind him at the Red Death. He kisses Hicca quickly on her lips before stepping back to become a dragon again._**

**TOOTHLESS: Let's take 'em down, babe!**

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) You got it, bud.**

**_Hicca climbs onto Toothless and buckles herself in. Stoick grabs her arm._**

**STOICK: Hicca. I'm sorry...for everything.**

**HICCA: Yeah...me too.**

**STOICK: You don't have to go up there.**

**HICCA: We're Vikings. It's an occupational hazard.**

**_They exchange smiles._**

**STOICK: I'm proud to call you my daughter.**

**_Hicca beams, taken aback._**

Hiccup was equally taken aback. He said it. Sort of. All Hiccup ever wanted was to make his father proud, and he actually said that he was. And more so, he _apologized_. It was clear to him that Stoick still cares for him.

But then, what if things went back to the way they were? With Hiccup ignored, with him castes off, with him being...a hiccup.

"Son," Stoick said, earning his attention. "I truly am sorry. I never wanted to see you hurt."

"You sure about that?" Hiccup said under his breath, but Astrid heard.

"I _am_ proud to call you my son. I mean that."

Hiccup said nothing. He didn't want to take the apology, he wanted to stay angry. But then, anger wasn't really his stupor, was it? He just wanted a bit of time before he accepted it.,,

**HICCA: Thanks dad.**

**_Stoick lets go of Hicca's arm._**

**STOICK: (to TOOTHLESS) Take care of her, now.**

**TOOTHLESS: _With my life._**

Rapunzel sighed. "Oh, I love how protective Toothless is over Hicca! It's so sweet!" Without even realizing it, she rested her head on Flynn's shoulder. On her head, Pascal gave a smirk as Flynn's red face.

Jack smiled. Then he said to Elsa, "You know, I'd protect you with my life, too."

Elsa was quite surprised with the gesture. "Oh? But you hardly know me. How do you know I'm worth protecting?"

Jack could tell that she felt conflicted with something. He took one of her hands with his and set it just a over the left side of her chest. "But I know what's in your heart. I can just tell. You _are_ worth protecting." He smiled and kissed her forehead.

Elsa smiled as well, feeling warmer than ever.

Across the way, Anna sighed romantically and leaned on her armrest. "Love is a powerful thing, isn't it?"

"Guess so," Kristoff said. They looked at each other, and saw just how close their faces were, they back up, sputtering. But none the less, they gave a small smile.

**_Hicca spurs Toothless on, charged with her father's belief in him. They rocket into the sky as Stoick watches._**

**_IN THE AIR_**

**_Aston sees Toothless streaking through the sky, gaining altitude._**

**ASTON: She's up!**

**_He turns to Ruffnut and Tuffnut, who are ARGUING and THROWING PUNCHES at each other._**

**ASTON: (CONT'D) Get Snotlout out of there!**

**TUFFNUT/RUFFNUT: I'm on it! I'm on it!**

**TUFFNUT: I'm on it first! I'm ahead of you.**

"You're both dumber than a bag of rocks!" 3P said. "For heaven's sake, you're riding the same dragon!"

**_The twins spot Snotlout on the giant dragon and steer their Zippleback in his direction._**

**RUFFNUT: Hey! Let me drive!**

**_The twins peel off, ARGUING as they race each other to the monster. Snotlout sees the Zippleback diving toward him and DASHES down the Red Death's head. He runs up the end of its horn... As the twins sweep past, both missing him... but perfectly snatching him where the necks merge. Ruff and Tuff eye each other, surprised and impressed._**

**TUFFNUT: I can't believe that worked.**

"And pray tell me, what would you have done if it _didn't_ work?" Zilla asked.

"One, Snotlout would've fallen a painful death, which some of us might laugh at," Litwick said. "And two, did you just say 'pray tell'?"

Zilla thought for a moment. "Huh. Guess I did."

"That's weird for you to say."

"Like you haven't said anything weird—or on you're case, _mysterious_—before," he pointed out.

"Touché, my reptilian friend. Touché."

Hiccup leaned over to Astrid. "What's 'touché' mean?" he whispered.

**_The Red Death spots Aston and INHALES, preparing to blast. He and his Nadder get caught in the suction, pulled toward the monster's gaping mouth._**

"If he doesn't do something, he'll get blasted!" Jamie cried out.

"Or eaten!" Cupcake added.

**_ON THE GROUND_**

**_The Vikings watch with dread. They hear the familiar whir of the..._**

**GOBBER: Night Fury! Get down!**

"Finally!" Hiro said. "The all-mighty Night Fury returns to the screen!"

At this, Toothless grunted and sat up with his head held up high.

"You boosted his ego!" Aria said. "Great job, Hiro! His ego is so high up, we couldn't fly to the tip if we wanted to!"

**_IN THE AIR_**

**_A massive BLAST jolts the Red Death's head sideways. Aston is thrown clear of its mouth... AND her Nadder._**

**_He tumbles through the air. The ground races toward him, when... He's suddenly CAUGHT by the leg. He looks up to see Toothless._**

**HICCA: Did you get him?**

**_Toothless peeks underneath towards his catch. Aston smiles gratefully at the dragon, and Toothless lets out a happy coo._**

**TOOTHLESS: _How's it hanging?_**

"Oh, I hate puns," Dream said, dragging her hand down her face.

"Now, now, no need for _hanging_ attitude," Litwick said.

"Rgh..."

**_ON THE GROUND_**

**_They fly over the crowd of Vikings and set Aston down, mid run. They circle back to reengage - a black speck against the clouds._**

**ASTON: (BREATHLESS) Go.**

_You can do it, Hicca! _Astrid thought. _Which means Hiccup must as well!_

_**IN THE AIR**_

_**Hicca and Toothless rocket past the Red Death's head and climb, higher and higher.**_

**HICCA: (TO TOOTHLESS) That thing has wings! Okay, let's see if it can use them!**

**TOOTHLESS: (to the dragon, TAUNTING) _If you're the Red Death, I'd hate to see what the live one looks like!_**

"Sheesh, that would be an ugly sight," Gogo said. "Come on! Take 'me down!"

Jack leaned over to Wasabi. "She gets excited, doesn't she?"

"You've obviously never seen Honey Lemon with the color pink, then."

**_Hicca pulls Toothless into a turn. They plummet, gaining tremendous speed. The wind buffets them as they target the Red Death as super sonic speed._**

**_KABLAM! Toothless unloads a fireball against the Red Death's head. It goes down with a rumble as they climb anew._**

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D)_ Come on! I've seen elderly women do better than you!_**

"Better at what exactly?" 3P wondered. "What's that mean?"

"Does it really have to have a meaning?" Aria said. "I mean, he's trying."

"At what, insult the Red Death or elderly women?"

Aria shrugged. "I dunno. Both?"

**_ON THE GROUND_**

**_The Vikings shield themselves from the dust of the fallen monster... as its wings unfold and extend._**

**_IN THE AIR_**

**_Hicca looks back as they put distance between them._**

**HICCUP: Do you think that did it?**

**_Suddenly, the enraged behemoth RISES into frame... flapping its wings furiously. A daunting sight._**

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) Well, he can fly.**

**TOOTHLESS: _Let's see if it can fight!_**

**_Hicca and Toothless DIVE into the tangled sea stacks - they weave through the rock like rabbits through a briar. The Red Death SNAPS at them, but cannot reach them. Hicca and Toothless PULL AHEAD._**

**_ON THE GROUND_**

**_Stoick, Gobber, and the Teens watch as Hicca and Toothless streak past, weaving through sea stacks._**

**TEENS: Woohoo! Yeah!**

**_A moment later the Red Death SMASHES the sea stacks to dust in hot pursuit. The Vikings mood is quenched._**

**_IN THE AIR_**

**_Hicca and Toothless can't slow the monster down. Hicca eyes the clouds above. An idea hits her._**

**TOOTHLESS: _Great idea, Hicca!_**

**HICCA: (SMIRKING) Alright, Toothless. Time to disappear!**

"Wait a minute, how did Toothless know what Hicca was thinking?" Elsa said. "Did he read her mind?"

"Most likely," Hiro said. "Their bond is so close, he reps boy can tell what she was thinking. But what is she thinking?"

**_Toothless PULLS into a steep climb, heading toward the clouds._**

Hiccup put a finger to his chin. "'Time to disappear'," he repeated. "Hm..."

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) Come on bud!**

**_The Red Death follows, closing in fast._**

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) (hearing the gas) Here it comes!**

**_TOOTHLESS: Hang on!_**

**_BLAST! They narrowly dodge a column of flame and smoke._**

**_They reach the low-hanging clouds and pierce them. The monster follows, immediately losing them in the hampered visibility. It roars irritably. From out of nowhere, Toothless DIVES at the huge dragon, BLASTING and PUNCTURING a hole in its wing. Toothless and Hicca are gone again before the dragon can get a shot at them._**

**_ON THE GROUND_**

**_The Vikings stare up at the sky listening to the resounding BOOMS and watching FLASHES light up the clouds._**

"Wow..." Jamie looked up at the battle in complete awe. "I thought dragons were cool before, but this is something else."

"Dwagon!" Sophie said, her Snowgie bouncing on her shoulder. "Rawr!"

IN THE AIR

**_HICCA and TOOTHLESS dive in again and again, using the clouds to hide and surprise as they puncture the monster's wings. It BELLOWS in frustration and WHIRLS around, unleashing fire blindly, in all directions. Hicca sees the glow of fire cutting towards them._**

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) Watch out!**

**_The random blast CLIPS Toothless' tail. It's heavily damaged._**

"Oh...! They're not gonna make it!" Anna said under her breath. Without even realizing it, she grabbed Kristoff's arm and squeezed it tightly.

"Anna... Can you...let go? I need...blood!"

"I don't need blood." Wonder who said _that_.

**TOOTHLESS: _Uh... Hicca?_**

**HICCUP: Okay, time's up. Let's see if this works.**

**TOOTHLESS: _You're not even sure if it'll work?!_**

**HICCA: You got a better plan?!**

Litwick laughed. "Believe me, sometimes the most improvised plans that don't seem to work."

"Heavy on the 'sometimes'," Zilla said.

**_She pulls Toothless into a turn. They fly directly into the Red Death's face, taunting it._**

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) Come on! Is that the best you can do!?**

**TOOTHLESS:_ No wonder you have other dragons get your meals for you. You're to fat to get them yourself!_**

"If anyone's too fat, it's Stoick," Dream whispered to Jack, who only hurst out laughing.

**_They jackknife into a steep dive. The Red Death pursues. The Red Death closes the gap. Hicca tucks in and holds Toothless steady - allowing the monster to set its sights on them. It narrows its eyes._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Hold, Toothless.**

**TOOTHLESS:_ Just say when._**

Stoick rubbed his chin. "What are you to now?" he said to himself.

**_The Red Death OPENS his mouth. The familiar gas HISS emanates from his throat - ignition is coming._**

By this point, most of the theater knew what he was up to. Until Phoenix spoke when it became clearer then ever. "'Not so fireproof on the inside, are you?'"

**TOOTHLESS:_ Now?_**

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) NOW!**

_**Hicca HITS the PEDALS HARD as Toothless extends one wing. They PIVOT in place, hurtling directly into the Red Death's mouth. Toothless FIRES point blank down the monster's throat. Its amassing gas is ignited, BACKFIRING into the monster, erupting in a chain of blasts throughout its body.**_

_**Hicca and Toothless BURST from the clouds, the Red Death hot on their tail, exploding from within. It glances forward and sees the ground rushing up. It throws open its wings, attempting to put on the brakes, but the punctured, damaged wings can't stop its momentum.**_

_**As the Red Death chokes on the expanding fireball, he sees Toothless suddenly pull out of the dive, streaking up, past its head.**_

_**The Red Death HITS the ground, head-first. It EXPLODES like the Hindenburg.**_

"And the Red Death is down!" 3P said, waving her arms to the floor.

"She actually did it," Stoick said. "Which means Hiccup will too!"

"Wow, I don't think anyone can pull off what she did!" Hiro said. "It's statistically impossible, with the level of demeanor and confidence Hicca and Hiccup have."

"Tell me about it!" Fred said. "They would make the greatest superheroes ever! How about, Hiccup the Rider! No, that won't work. Maybe, Dragon Hiccup! Nah. Or–"

"Fo' the love of all tha' is high and mighty, please shu' up!" Merida shouted. "The movie's not ove' yet!"

Elinor sighed.

But upon hearing this, Stoick suddenly remembered: _So then Toothless and I might not survive?_

_**Hicca and Toothless weave through the monster's massive back plates, wings, and flailing legs - a high-speed recall of the FREE FALL slalom run. The expanding fireball races toward them, about to swallow them. They manage to clear the obstacles. Hicca glances back. They're outrunning the fireball. She looks forward just in time to see the monster's massive club tail careening toward them. She tries to shift their direction. The last shreds of Toothless' tail tear away. Hicca's pedals go DEAD.**_

**HICCA: (CONT'D) No. No!**

**TOOTHLESS:_ Hold on!_**

_**Hicca and Toothless can't maneuver - they're dead in the air. The giant club tail CLIPS Toothless, TEARING Hicca from the harness and sending him tumbling against the backdrop of the fast-approaching fireball.**_

**TOOTHLESS: (CONT'D) _HICCA!_**

_**Toothless STRUGGLES with all his might to reach the unconscious Hicca. But the fireball swallows them both.**_

"Oh, no..." Elsa gasped and put a hand to her mouth. She clutched Jack's sweater, her blood feeling colder than usual.

Stoick didn't breathe. No... It couldn't be... Not his daughter, his _son!_

Astrid held Hiccup's hand, inhaling deeply. "Oh, Hiccup." Without even realizing it, she began to sob. But she didn't care. It Hicca was gone...then so was Hiccup.

_**DISSOLVE TO: A whiteout of ash.**_

_**And through it comes...**_

**STOICK: Hicca? Hicca!?**

_**Stoick appears, searching desperately. Everything is scorched. Even the ground is smoking from the terrible heat.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Hicca!? Daughter!?**

"They couldn't have survived that..." Hiro said silently.

Phoenix looked away. "I never did like watching them fall like that..."

**_Through the ash, Stoick the motionless silhouette of Toothless._**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) (GRAVE) Hicca.**

**_He hurries to the dragon's side. Toothless is roughed up, but conscious. His scorched saddle, however, is vacant._**

**TOOTHLESS: (WEAKLY)_ H-Hicca? Are you okay?_**

Hiccup let out a breath that he didn't realize he was holding. "Toothless... Thank gods your safe." He wrapped his arms around the dragon, but Toothless only growled and purred.

"He's worried about you as well," Litwick said. He fiddled with his necklace, lost in thought. "He says that he's sorry he couldn't save you in time."

**_No response. She's not there._**

**_Stoick looks to the sky in despair. He buckles at the knees, overwhelmed by the loss._**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Oh, sweetheart...I did this...**

**_Aston pushes through the crowd, his eyes welling up. Followed by Gobber. They flank Stoick as he kneels, slumped over._**

**_Behind them, a ring of Vikings form, keeping a respectful distance. As the dust and smoke clear, a ring of wild dragons can also be seen, gathering just behind and between the Vikings. Toothless stirs and groggily rolls his head toward Stoick._**

**TOOTHLESS: _Stoick..._**

**_Their eyes meet._**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) I'm so sorry...**

**_Toothless unfolds his wings, revealing Hiccup, unconscious, clutched safely against his chest._**

Throughout his whole ideal, Stoick had his head down. He looked for a brief moment and saw Hicca snuggled against the dragon's chest like that. Could she be...?

_**TOOTHLESS: I'm sure she's like to hear it herself.**_

_**Stoick's eyes widen.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) Hicca!**

_**He scoops Hicca into his arms. Listens to her heart. Bursts into relieved laughter.**_

**STOICK: (CONT'D) She's alive! You brought her back alive!**

Astrid let out a relieved laughter and punched Hiccup. Again. "That's for scaring me!"

"Ow! What, is it always going to be this way, 'cause I–" He paused when Astrid suddenly pulled him close and kissed him. When she let go, he gave a sly smile. "–could get used to it," he finished.

"Of course!" Hiro said, smacking his head with his hand. "Toothless's scales are naturally heat resistant, so it's so obvious that she'd be safe in his wings!"

Honey Lemon smiled. "That's the beauty of dragons, I suppose!"

**_The crowd roars. Followed by the dragons. The Vikings look around to find themselves surrounded._**

**_Stoick leans close to Toothless, meeting him eye to eye._**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) (PRIVATELY) You saved her.**

**_Toothless moans in pain as he returns to his hybrid form. He sighs, then takes one of Hicca's hands in his own._**

**TOOTHLESS: That's the thing about us dragons. We do whatever it takes...to protect the ones we love.**

Litwick closed his eyes for a moment. Dream looked over at him as he said this. They were both thinking the same thing: not _all_ can dragons protect the ones they love.

**_He sighs again and closes his eyes to rest. Stoick smiles and gently places a hand on his shoulder._**

**STOICK: Thank you...for saving my daughter.**

**_Gobber looks Hicca up and down._**

**GOBBER: Well, you know... most of her.**

**_Stoick glances back at him._**

"_Most_ of her?" Merida repeated. "What's tha' mean, _most_ of her?"

**_INT. STOICK'S HOUSE - DAY_**

**_CLOSE ON HICCA, asleep, her head on a pillow. Healing scars on her face show that maybe a week or two have passed. Toothless hovers over her, caressing a cheek with his hand. Hicca stirs. Opens her eyes._**

**HICCA: (GROGGY) Oh, hey Toothless.**

**TOOTHLESS: Oh, thank Thor you woke up!**

**_Toothless moves to hug her, his arms around her neck._**

"Guess that's what happens when someone you love is in a coma," Elsa said. "You just get elated upon seeing their eyes again."

"I don't know what I'd do if I lost my other nephew," Aunt Cass said. "Losing Tadashi was hard on all of us. Losing Hiro would be even worse."

"Thanks, Aunt Cass," Hiro said sincerely.

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) Okay, okay! I'm happy to see you too. Now just-**

**_Toothless squeezes too tightly, causing her to moan and look up. Toothless is still smiling. She looks around, confounded. She's in her bed, moved beside the fire pit on the main floor of her house._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) I'm in my house. (re: Toothless, leaning over him, excited) You're in my house.**

**TOOTHLESS: (JOYFUL) I'm in your house, I'm in your house!**

**_Toothless begins to act childish, jumping around and and knocking things over with his wings._**

"How is it possible for someone like _that_ to act like a child?" Jack said, emphasizing with the Ice Rod.

"I don't know. Why do _you_ act like a child?" Aria said.

Jack nodded, pointing with a finger. "Touché."

"What's _touché_ mean?" Hiccup asked.

"Good point," Zilla explained.

**HICCUP: Uh...does my dad know you're in here?!**

**TOOTHLESS: He's the one who let me in in the first place!**

**_Toothless pauses at the foot of the bed, jovial. He eyes the rafters... and LEAPS UP onto them, brimming with 'happy dog' energy._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) (DISTRESSED) Okay, okay - no Toothless! Aw, come on...**

**_Hicca shifts to get out of bed... then pauses... sensing that something is wrong. She peels back the covers slowly. What she sees startles, horrifies, and overwhelms her - all at once._**

"What happened?" Hiccup said. "Did I lose a leg or something?" But when he said this, he saw the GMAD members, Aria, and 3P avoid his gaze. "Did I?"

**_ON THE BARE FLOOR_**

**_Her booted foot touches down. Followed by a mechanical prosthetic in place of her second leg. It's an ingenious spring-loaded replacement, made of wood and iron._**

**_Gibber gave a smile sigh. He knew it wasn't going to be easy to adjust to that. It took him months himself to get used to his own prosthetics._**

"Oh, and so young!" Anna said.

Hiro thought for a moment. "You know, I can make you a prosthetic myself."

Hiccup shook his head. "No, it's all right. I don't think I'll understand all that technology your time has, anyway."

**TOOTHLESS: (OS) Hicca...**

**_He jumps back into the ground, his peppy attitude gone._**

**TOOTHLESS: (CON'D) I'm sorry. When you were falling, I tried to reach you, I pulled too hard in your leg and...**

**_He raises his eyes to meet Hicca's, seemingly aware of what Hicca is going through. Hicca braces herself on the bedpost and tries to stand on it. She flinches and stifles the pain..._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Okay...okay...**

**..._but STUMBLES with the first step. Toothless catches Hicca's fall with his head...and slowly lifts her up, stabilizing her._**

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) Thanks bud.**

"Always there for each other, always helping one another," Litwick said. "The bond between two friends is one of the most precious things in the world, and can never be broken."

"Wow," Dream said. "I didn't know you can be..._poetic_."

"Not really, no," Litwick admitted with a smile. "I just saw the chance...and...took it..." He lost his smile. His white eyes turned cloudy as he looked down.

_**Hicca leans on him like a crutch. They take a few steps together. Hicca pries the door open (as she did in the opening scene), revealing a MONSTROUS NIGHTMARE flapping outside the door. Hicca YELPS and slams the door closed. She turns to Toothless, alarmed.**_

**HICCUP: (CONT'D) Toothless? Stay here, bud.**

_**Hicca pauses... and cracks the door open again. She peeks outside, her eyes widening. She allows to door to swing open, revealing... ... the Monstrous Nightmare, carrying Snotlout on its back.**_

**SNOTLOUT: Come on guys, get ready! Hold on tight! Here we go!**

_**Vikings and dragons mill about by the dozen, basking on the rooftops, weaving along the plaza. No one seems upset, there isn't a sword in sight. Hicca takes a step outside, finding Stoick waiting for her on the step.**_

"There's only one explanation for that," Hiccup said. "I'm dead. I died. I really didn't make it."

Jack rolled his eyes. "I think Hicca can be the King of Sarcasm."

"I'm that case, Astrid is the Queen of Violence," Zilla said.

"Then that makes the twins the Lords of Destruction," Hiccip said.

"Are we just going to keep naming off titles for everyone or can we just get back to the movie?" Litwick said.

**HICCA: I knew it. I'm dead.**

**_Stoick laughs._**

**STOICK: No, but you gave it your best shot.**

"It was a good shot, all right," Anna said. "Straight into its mouth! Amazing!"

"_Puns_..."

**_He puts his arm around Hicca, steadying her. He gestures to the transformed village._**

**STOICK: (CONT'D) So? What do you think?**

**_Hicca just shrugs, amazed._**

**Below, the plaza, villagers take notice.**

**VIKING #1: Hey look! It's Hicca!**

**_They rush over, surrounding her with a hero's welcome._**

**VIKING #2: Hicca, how you doin' mate?**

**VIKING #3: It's great to see you up and about.**

**STOICK: (SWEETLY) Turns out all we needed was a little more of... (GESTURES NON-SPECIFICALLY AT HICCA) ... this.**

**HICCA: (PLAYING ALONG) You just gestured to all of me.**

Hiccup smiled. Maybe things weren't going to be so bad, after all. Maybe he and his father could actually reconnect.

**GOBBER: (O.S.) Well. Most of you.**

**_Gobber pushes through the crowd, beaming proudly._**

**GOBBER: (CONT'D) (re: the prosthetic leg) That bit's my handiwork. With a little 'Hicca' flare thrown in. Think it'll do?**

**HICCA: (bittersweet, coming to terms) I might make a few tweaks.**

**_Aston appears and jabs Hicca in the arm. Hicca recoils with a grumble._**

**ASTON: That's for scaring me.**

**HICCUP: (PROTESTING) What, is it always going to be this way?**

**ASTON: (PLAYFUL) Most likely.**

**HICCA: (EQUALLY AS PLAYFUL) Well, I'll just have to get used to it.**

Hiccup chuckled. "That one little scene is different just because Hicca and Toothless are in a relationship, huh?"

**_Gobber presents Hicca with a rebuilt saddle, rigging, and tail._**

**GOBBER: Welcome home.**

**VIKING #1: Night Fury, get down!**

**VIKING #2: That's not a Night Fury, that's a boy!**

**VIKING #3: But the thing's got wings and scales!**

"What, no one bothered to see what Toothless really was before?" Wasabi said. "Do you people not have rules or something?"

"They're Vikings," Phoenix said. "Enough said."

"Oh, come on!" Snotlout complained.

**_Suddenly, Toothless pounces on the crowd, crushing several unsuspecting Vikings under his weight. Amidst the groans and grumbles, Hiccup and Astrid exchange a sheepish grin._**

**_CLOSE ON Hicca's prosthetic foot, snapping into the modified stirrup. The two pieces click together, forming a single shape. Astride Toothless, she's whole again. She rotates the pedal. The new tail opens. Bright red with a skull and Viking horns emblazoned on it. Hicca approves._**

**_CUT BACK TO REVEAL... Hicca and Toothless, saddled up and ready to fly. Aston backs his Nadder into position._**

**HICCA (TO TOOTHLESS) You ready?**

**TOOTHLESS: I was born ready!**

**_From her mount, Hicca looks out over the changed world._**

**HICCA (V.O.) (CONT'D) This... is Berk. (BEAT) It snows nine months of the year... and hails the other three.**

"You're welcome!" Jack said with a wave of his hand.

**_They LEAP into the bright blue sky, together as one. Aston follows, giving chase._**

**HICCA: (CONT'D) Any food that grows here is tough and tasteless. The people that grow here are even more so.**

"If you think the food on Berk is tasteless, you e never had Dream and Star's cooking!" Zilla cracked.

"Grr..." Dream gritted her teeth.

"Who's Star?" Hiro asked.

"My sister," Dream explained.

**_HICCA and Aston race their dragons through the village - under eaves, over rooftops, down cliff-sides, and between ship masts. It's a high energy dance of sorts._**

**HICCA: (V.O.) (CONT'D) The only upsides are the pets. While other places have...ponies or parrots, we have...**

**_Their fellow recruits join them as they take to the open sky, rocketing far above the village._**

**_Hicca and Toothless break from the pack._**

**HICCA: (TO TOOTHLESS) I love you, bud.**

**TOOTHLESS (LOVINGLY): I love you, too.**

**_HICCA sweetly kisses his scaly forehead, spinning off into the blinding sun._**

**HICCA: (V.O.) (CONT'D) (PROUDLY) ... dragons.**

**_FADE TO WHITE_**

**_Title burns into screen: HOW TO TRAIN YOUR DRAGON_**

"Woo-hoo!" People let out another cheer and applause, just as they had when Brave had ended.

"Now, as I said, we will have another break," Litwick said. "Through the bronze doors as before, there is food and drinks. You all must be hungry after this long movie."

Once again, the hall was filled with people eating. Litwick in particular didn't eat.

Zilla watched him from a distance as he presented the promised books to Rapunzel. "What's he hiding from us?" he asked out loud.

Dream shrugged. "Don't ask me, I don't know," she lied. She felt bad lying to her friends, but she did make a promise.

Across the ways, Hiccup was writing down everything he had learned about Toothless and the dragons from up to the point when they were brought here. "And Dragon nip is found in the mountains, near the coastal shore." He reached for his drink only to find that it wasn't there. "What the-? Ah!" He gasped he was suddenly drenched in ice cold water. He looked up, but no one was there. "What on Odin's name just happened?"

Merida decided to sharpen her bow and arrow techniques. She pulled the arrow back on the 'Hero's Bow', as Litwick had dubbed it before lending it to her. The structure was different, but not less usable. She shot the arrow, but screamed as it suddenly bounded off the target and made its way to her head. She ducked, and just in time as it hit the wall behind her. "What the-?"

Litwick stood up from his seat. He looked around frantically.

"Litwick, what's wrong?" Dream asked.

"There's someone here..." he said. With a wave of his hand, his weapon flashed into his arms: the Keyblade. He held it with both hands. "Someone broke in!"

"What do you mean, broke in?" Phoenix said. But she sensed it as well.

Jack reached for the Ice Rod and held it tightly. "What's here?" He gasped as someone ran by him. He didn't see who, but he only caught a glimpse of a dark figure.

"Not what. Who." Litwick closed his eyes for a moment and aimed the Keyblade at a corner of the room. _"Strike Raid!"_ He threw the weapon, and just in time as a hidden figure ran into its path.

"Agh! On, come on! Dammnit!" The hooded figure fell in his rump, rubbing his head.

"I should've know it was you!" Litwick said. "You're a royal pain in the neck, you know that?"

The figure let out a laughter as he stood up. Turning, he said, "Come on. By some degree, you miss me. Right?" The cloaked figure lowered his hood. He had long, raven black hair and blood red eyes with black pupils. He gave an evil smile, and his teeth were as sharp as Toothless's. Blood red scales covered part of his neck, and two swords were strapped to his waist. His entire clothing was black in a cloak and good. He didn't look any more than 15 years old, yet was almost six feet tall.

"Five?" Phoenix said, standing up. "Ugh! How many times do we have to deal with you?"

"My name is Mister Five," the boy said, waving his hand. He wore metal gauntlets. "And please, you missed me. Admit it." He gave a deep laughter.

"Who is this guy?" Jack said, standing next to them.

"He's like us, he's got magic," Litwick said. "But he always helps the bad guys out. He's caused nothing but trouble for us on past missions!"

Mr. 5 let out another laugh. "Puh-lease! You like it when I hang around!"

Litwick groaned. "Please! We've had enough of you!" He ran forward and swing the Keyblade at him, but Mr 5 only jumped out of the way.

"You're rusty! I thought you would've been more experienced by now!" Mr. 5 took out his swords and used them both to block another one of Litwick's attacks.

"Come one, Litwick! Kick his butt!" Jamie said from the gathering crowd.

"Hit his head! His head!"

"Go for the legs! Knock him over!"

As the two kept on fighting, Mr. 5 let out an evil smile. "This is going to be fun." In a sudden move, his hand wrapped around Litwick's throat.

But something happened. Steam poured from Litwick's neck, and he suddenly let out a scream. "A-ahh! It...burns! He's...burning my...flesh off!"

"Litwick!" Dream knew what was happening. She tries to help, but vines began to stout and hold her back. "Oh, no! Litwick's losing control of his powers! The plants think we're the enemy!"

Jack tried to flee towards them the. Something bit his leg. "Ow!" He wa thrown to the ground. He looked up and jumped as a mouth went for his leg again. "Piranha Plants! And Chompers, too!"

Mr. 5 let out a laugh. "This is what happens when you make contact with iron, isn't it, Litwick?" he said loudly. "You fairies are so weak-minded!"

* * *

><p><strong>Bet you didn't expect that sort of ending, huh? So yes, new author! Mr. 5 plays an important roll for after Tabgled, when the villains try to override the heroes and Mr. 5 helps along. Hmm... Don't worry, Mr. 5 things won't want <em>too<em> badly for you. Maybe.**

**Anyone have any ideas for how the villains can override the heroes and GMAD members?**

**Also, to anyone who's seen _Malifecent_, the iron gauntlets should make sense now, right?**

**-Litwick723**


	21. Break: Fairy Heart

_"You fairies are so weak-minded!"_

Everyone paused.

"What did you just say?" Zilla said. He tried to fly over the plants, but thorns acted as barb wire and blocked him he tried to burn them away with his heat vision, but the only her back twice as fast.

Litwick gasped as the his neck kept betting burned.

"Don't tell me you never told them," Mr. 5 said with a grin. "Aw. Such a shame." He pulled Litwick's cloak off and threw him to the ground. "Why don't you show them what you really are?"

Phoenix gasped when he saw Litwick. "Oh, my god..."

"What?" Hiccup states in disbelief.

Pitch smiled. He could feel the fear level rising.

Litwick wore a purple, sleeveless vest and black shorts. He was still barefoot, and his arms looked strong for a physical teenager. But what was most capture was what was on his back.

Wings. And not the typical fairy-silk-see-through-butterfly wings, either. These wings looked grey and black. They had a horn on either tip, and they were as big as Toothless's themselves, maybe even bigger.

Litwick stood up, his wings raising on either side of him. "Damn you. You came back just to expose me, didn't you?" He rubbed his neck, where ugly burn scars showed.

"Why not?" Mr. 5 said. "You've made my life a living _hell_. I'm just returning the favor."

"What's with those wings?" Jamie said. "I've seen fairy wings before in TV shows, and they've never looked like that!"

"Of course not!" Mr. 5 said. "Litwick's..._special_." He grinned again, showing off his fanged teeth. Should you tell them, or should I?"

Litwick gritted his teeth. "Fine." He waved his hands in a circular motion and a tree uprooted, making a suitable cage for Mr. 5.

"Damn the tree... I always forget about the tree..." Mr. 5 tried to used his swords to cut the branches acting as bars, but didn't even make a dent.

Litwick turned around and everyone was staring at him. "Cats out of the bag," he said.

"If I had a Rupee every time I heard that," Zilla muttered under his breath. Then out loud, "Litwick, what is going on? What up?"

Litwick looked over a Dream, and nodded. "He's a dark fairy," she said. "He was brought up getting everything he ever wanted, but it was never enough for him. He learned dark magic, but by the time he realized his mistake, it was too late. He had killed the people he cared about most. The darkness overwhelmed him and he became a dark fairy."

Sophie looked through the crowd. She was the smallest, so she had to look under the legs of everyone. She may only be a toddler, but even she saw the look of pain on Litwick's face. Smiling, Sophie crawled her way under the legs and came out on the other side.

"Sophie!" Jamie said. He ran through the crowds to get her. "Don't go of on your own!" He ran to get her and stopped just in front of Litwick.

"Snowgie!" Sophie said, holding up the hopping snowman to him.

Litwick looked down at her. He got down on his knees and Sophie placed the bouncing snow on his head. She giggled.

"You're not scared?" Litwick said, sounding nervous.

Sophie shook her head. "Nope! Litwey good guy now!" Then she suddenly wrapped her arms around him.

Litwick was stunned. He expected rejection when they found out. He was a villain in his past, and villains never get happy endings. But then again, dark magic isn't really used for good, is it? He smiled and hugged the little girl back.

Zilla walked up to them, holding him up. "Remember when I became part of the GMAD?" he said. And it was enough.

"Being a dark fairy taught me something," Litwick said. "Be grateful with what you have. I wasn't, and now I'm... I'm looking for cure."

"Cure?" Aria repeated. "A cure for what."

"I think... I think there's a way for me to become a light fairy again." He set his hand sin front of him and the Book of Life appeared. "This darkness in my heart was placed there by a witch long gone. But there's a small glimmer of light left. If my heart were to be completely covered in darkness, the I wouldn't be in control of myself anymore."

"Is it just me, or does it seem like you're literally talking about your heart being covered in darkness?" Hiccup said. "You know, that beating organ inside of you?"

"Actually, I think a heart is a muscle," Jack said.

"No, I'm pretty sure it's an organ."

"Yes," Litwick said, interrupting them. "I'm speaking literally." The Book disappeared and Ina. Puff of black smoke, something black popped in his hands.

"What is that?" Anna asked. She got closer to get a better look at at.

"My heart," Litwick said.

"Oh, my god!" Elsa said. "That's actually your heart? How are your still alive with it out of your body?"

"It's still magically connected to him," Phoenix said, carefully taking the heart. "It's a common form of dark magic. When a heart is ripped out of a living thing, human or animal, it becomes stronger. You can control them with it. If the heart is a quicker, it'll turn to dust, killing the heart's owner." She examined it. "No wonder I felt such a strong wave of darkness coming from you. You have more darkness then Pitch Black himself!"

"What?" North said, stupefied. "He's that dangerous?"

"No," Dream said, taking the heart. "See this spot right here?" She pointed her finger at a glowing, red dot, glowing brighter then the black mass surrounding it. "It's light. It's small, but like Litwick said, it's enough to keep him from losing control of his dark magic. Something is keeping him in the side of good, and whatever it is, he's not wanting o let go of it soon."

Hans smiled. "Can I see it?" he asked innocently.

"What?" Dream said. "You must be out of your damn mind if you think–"

"Let him."

The GMAD member turned to face Litwick. "Are you crazy?" 3P hissed. "You do know who your letting your heart go to, right?"

The heart whizzed out of Dream's hands and into Litwick's. "I do, and like I said, let him have it." He handed it to Hans without wavering.

Anna walked up next to him. "Wow. So that's a real, beating heart, huh?" She poked it.

At this, Litwick giggled. "Don't do that, that tickles!"

Hand smiled. He bounded it in his hands saying, "You know, it's a shame. Your darkness could've helped me take over Arendelle." He squeezed the heart in his hands and Litwick keened over, falling on his back.

"Litwick!" Zilla ran to his side, teying to help him stand. "You're such an idiot!"

Anna watched, horrified as Hans squeezed the heart, horrified at what he said. "Hans! What are you doing?"

"What's it look like!" he said. "With this guy gone, that gives me the chance to escape and return to Arendelle, where I'll take over as King!"

Elsa gasped. She made her way through the crowd, blasting ice at Hans' feet. "I knew it! You were up to something all along! Nobody just ups and decided to get married within hours of knowing someone! Give that heart back!"

Hans threw it just Elsa reached for his arm. And who caught it?

"Mother?" Rapunzel starred at her mother as he squeezed the heart. "What are you doing? Stop it!" She tried to reach for the heart, but Gothel pushed her to the floor.

"Enough, Rapunzel!" she shouted. "I told you! The world is full of lists who will do whatever it takes to get what they want! Once this boy is dead, you and I are going back to the tower, and you'll stay there for the rest of your life!"

"I beg to differ."

As Gothel turned to look at who spoke, the queen of Corona rushed to Rapunzel, helping her stand. "Oh, my word! Are you alright, dear?"

Rapunzel nodded. "Yes, yes I'm..." She looked at her mother's direction. "...fine."

Flynn ran to her. "Blondie! You okay?"

Once Gothel saw who spoke, she gasped. "No...it can't be!"

Litwick smirked, his wings flapping as he hovered above her. "One thing I forgot to mention," he said. "You can't kill a dark fairy. Injure, yes. Kill? Well, you're gonna have to try harder then turning my heart to dust."

"No. No!" Gothel tried squeezing the heart again, but nothing happens. She tied digging her nails into the flesh, but they bounced off.

"What?!" Hans ran to her and took the heart. "You idiot! You were supposed to die!"

Litwick laughed as he landed in front of him. "I'll take that thank you very much." In another puff of black smoke, the heart disappeared. "There. Back where it belongs."

Anna marched up to him. "You...monster! To think I sang with you!" She began to walk away, but instead, grabbed his collar and pulled him in so his face met her fist. "Your heart's covers in darkness, no doubt. Hm!"

Gothel groaned. She was so close! She and her precious flower could've gotten away, but...

"And you," 3P said. "Rapunzel is not yours. Not anymore. That point in time you were at when we brought you? That's the last time you'll ever see Rapunzel." She paused. "Well, one of the last times."

As she walked away, Rapunzel walked up to her. "Mother, what was that all about? You just... You were trying to kill him for no reason! Why?"

"I'll tell you why." Phoenix walked next to them. "Gothel is not your biological mother."

Gothel stiffened.

"What?" Rapunzel said, disbelieving. "What do you–"

"See, this is what I mean!" Gothel said. "She's trying to earn your respect with lies!"

"Actually," Hiro said, stepping up to them. "I know a way to know the truth. Baymax!"

The marshmallow with up to them. "Are you in need of my assistance?"

"Great idea, Hiro," Dream said, joining them. "Baymax, scam Rapunzel and Mother Gothel. Tell me if they share any DNA."

"Scanning... Scan complete. Mother Gothel and Rapunzel do not share any DNA whatsoever. Furthermore, Gothel is upon hundreds of years old. How that can be is beyond my programming, but the truth is Rapunzel's parents are the king and queen of Corona. Their genetic structure is a match for Rapunzel to the the offspring of the king and queen."

Gothel's nostril's flared Rapunzel let out a small gasp. She looked behind Baymax to them herself. Her parents. Her real parents.

"Rapunzel?" the Queen said, walking to her. "No one... No one ever called you by name, so we assumed..." She smiled as a tear fell from her eyes. "Rapunzel..."

"M-mother..." Rapunzel said. This was her family. Her home.

"One question," Merida said. She pointed to the tree still imprisoning Mr. 5. "What're we goin' ta do 'bout him?"

* * *

><p>Hiccup, Merida, Jack, Rapunzel, Anna, Elsa, and Hiro looked through the glass.<p>

"Are they all dragons?" Jack asked.

Next to them, Litwick nodded. "Yep." He tapped the glass case. "There are millions of people in this one world with no magic that have decided what dragon each of you get. I took the liberty of recovering the eggs of the dragon each of you will receive, excluding Hiccup."

The class save carried six eggs. Each was perfectly balanced on a pillow with a heat lamp overhead.

"Which is mine?" Rapunzel said. "I hope I get a cute one!"

"There! That one!" Jack said, excitedly pointing at an egg. "That one has my name on the pillow!"

"This one ever here is mine!" Hiro said.

"Elsa! Look! Eggs!" Anna said, pointing to two eggs next to each other. "Real life dragon eggs!"

Hiccup smiled. "Wow, I had no idea people wanted to learn to ride dragons so bad!"

Litwick tapped the glass again. "Dragon eggs usually explode, but these have been genetically modified to hatch just like normal eggs. They should be hatching right about...now!"

Sure enough, the eggs began to crack. They shook back and forth as each egg hatched.

"Look at mine!" Rapunzel said. "It's that one with the spikes! The um... Deadly Nadder!" Rapunzel's Deadly Nadder was pink with yellow. There were various spots of purple on its body. As soon it saw Rapunzel, it let out a happy trill.

"Wow!" Jack exclaimed. "It's so white!" Jack's, a Snow Wraith, scales as white as snow, much like his hair.

"Whoa-ho!" Hiro said. His black Changewing scampered along its case before it sprayed acid, destroying the glass. "Whoa! Cool!

Anna squealed as her dragon hatched. The green Speed Stinger dashed in a circle before stopping to stare at her. "I like speed."

Elsa watched variously as her egg hatched. She gave a small jump when it fell from the egg. But she admitted, it was cute. The white Night Terror gave a trill before clawing at the glass.

Litwick snapped his fingers and the glass dissipated. "Now that the dragon's seen you, it thinks you are its caretaker, its mother. The first thing you need to do is stay about two feet away. Next, lower you head so that your eye level matches your dragon's. Hiro, you're fine. Next, slowly reach a hand out to its chin. If it doesn't see you as a threat, it'll let you let it.

"Ow!" Jack retracted his hand. "He bit me."

Hiccup snickered.

"Were you not making eye contact?" Litwick asked. He shook his head. "Then that's your problem."

Anna smiled as she rubbed the Speed Stinger. "Aw, you're so cute!" She carefully carried it in her hands as it nuzzled agains her. "You like to run, huh? I'll call you...Scurry!"

Hiro sat on the ground as the Changewing chased its tail. When it blended into he dirt, he almost lost it. "You sure can blend into the environment, huh? Maybe I'll call you Blend!"

Jack flinched when the Snow Wraith exhaled snow onto his face. As he brushed it off, he muttered, "You're as mischievous as a snowball, aren't you?"

Rapunzel giggled as she ran a finger down the Nadder's back. "You're pretty like the sun."

Elsa gave a smile as the Night Terror planted itself on her head. It was small, and seemed to like her hair. "What's so special about ebbing platinum-blonde hair?"

* * *

><p>Once they wee back with the others, Litwick sat in a seat and rubbed his neck.<p>

"Like that?" Mr. 5 said from behind him. "Yeah, I had these gauntlets made after the last time we met." He chuckled. "Out of all the things you fairies are weak against its a metal? Oh, that's so sad. What would Tinker Bell say?"

Litwick stiffened.

"Oh, please shut up." Dream wrapped a scarf around his mouth to gag him. "Perfect." Then she scoffed when Mr. 5 gave him a sexual look.

Litwick groaned as he rubbed his neck again. "Agh, my neck is still burning." Then he had an idea. "Hey! Rapunzel!" He stood up and ran to her as she introduced her dragon to her parents. "Rapunzel, I need your help."

"What?" Rapunzel asked, carrying Sunny in her arms.

"Do you think I can use your hair to clean these scars away?" he asked.

"How do you– Oh, right." She was a little nervous, but nodded. "Of course."

"Rapunzel, what do you mean?" the king asked.

"Her hair glows," Flynn said. "I still can't believe her hair glows."

"Glows?" Anna said. "Like a nightlight?"

"It's magic," Litwick said as he wrapped it around his neck. "Watch." He nodded at Rapunzel.

Rapunzel nodded and closed her eyes. "Flower gleam and glow. Let your power shine. Make the clock reverse, bring back what once was mine. What once was mine."

They watched in amazement as the light traveled from Rapunzel's roots to the end, encircling Litwick's neck.

"Crikey," Bunny said. "I've seen all sorts of magic, but this is something else."

As Rapunzel finished her song, Litwick unwrapped himself and sighed. His neck was scar-free. "Much better." He stretch, his wings has flexing. "Man, it feels good finally stretch my wings. I haven't done that in decades!"

"How does it even cover them?" Jamie said, referring to the cloak. "Your wings are as big as me!"

"It's enchanted," Litwick explained. "My wings shrink when I wear it."

"Question," Stoick said. "What are we going to do with him?" He pointed to Mr. 5. He gave a wave and smile.

"We're gonna have to wait until Fury comes to send him to another universe. Again," Zilla said.

There was a moment of silence.

"What movie's next?" Anna asked.

* * *

><p><strong>Want to know more about Litwick and his past? Check out <em>Litwick723 Origins: When the Seven Gems Shine<em>. Even though Litwick isn't the main character, he plays a vital role!**

**Tangles is up next! And what do you think of the dragon's for them? Suitable?**

**-Litwick723**


	22. Tangled, part 1

Jamie and Mr. 5 looked right each other. The younger carried the Snowgie in his arms, while the older was still mixed in his tree cage. His blood-red eyes looked into his own. "What?" he finally said, breaking the silence between them.

"You were talking to someone earlier," Jamie said. "Who were you talking to?"

"I talking to my myself," Mr. 5 said. He tapped his head with a finger. "These voices can be quite chatty."

"Uh-huh..." Jamie gave a slight nod. "Why is your name 'Mr. 5'? Were one, two, three, and four taken already?"

Mr. 5 laughed. "The reason my name is Mr. 5 is because I'm the fifth most deadliest assassin in all the known worlds. I could kill you right now if I wanted to."

"How? You're all tied up."

In a sudden move, a ball connected to a chain hit the floor in front of him. The chain recoiled and attached itself to Mr. 5's belt. "I may not be able to get into the shadows right now, but that doesn't mean I can't still hurt you,"

Jamie took a timid step back. "Have you ever though about seeing a therapist?"

"A therapist?" Mr. 5 repeated. Then he began to laugh. "Kid, if a mental institution can't help me, what makes you think a therapist can?"

There was a moment of silence before Jamie said, "You need help." Then he walked away.

* * *

><p>Litwick walked up to Merida. "Hey Merida, I know didn't call you with the others when I went to show them their dragons, but I finally managed to scramble one for you." He opened the palm of his hand and a dragon egg appeared in it.<p>

"Did something happen?" Merida said, taking the egg.

"This egg was a little hard to acquire. It's recently laid unlike the other ones, so it may take a while to hatch."

Merida nodded carefully holding up the egg. "What sort a' dragon is it?"

He winked. "You'll just have to wait and see." He turned around and glided across the floor. "Dream, and you and the others take our guests back to the theater room, and I'll take Mr. 5."

Hans growled. "I hate you all," he said, tied up in rope.

"Fifty-five," Zilla said, making sure everyone left through the bronze doors.

"This won't be the last you've heard from me!" Hand continued as he was dragged across the floor by Fergus.

"198," Dream said.

"Oh, put a sock in it!" Gothel said. "We're done for."

"328," Phoenix said.

"What are you guys doing?" Jack asked as Snowball rested comfortable in his hoodie.

The three of them looked at each other.

"Guess you can call it a habit," Zilla said.

"We usually count the amount of threats we've received in our heads," Phoenix explained.

Hans groaned. "I wish you were dead."

"Ooh, 500," Dream said, actually sounding joyful.

"Pitch!" Aria yelled once everyone was back in the theater. "Get your hazy butt in here before I get 3P to do it!"

Pitch huffed as he materialized from the shadows. 3P then walked up next to him, giggled, then said, "Hiya."

He raised an eyebrow at her.

"What's going on with her?" Hiro asked Phoenix as Blend rested in his jacket.

"That's a story for a other time," Phoenix decided to say.

* * *

><p>Once everyone gathered in the theater, Litwick stayed behind for a moment with Mr. 5. "Give me your hand," he said, holding his gloved one out.<p>

"Whoa," Mr. 5 said. "Hang on just a minute. Since when were we dating?"

Litwick rolled his eyes. "Just give me your hand."

Mr. 5 smirked as he reached through the branches of the tree and his gauntlet stuck out. Litwick began on working the straps off of his arms when he spoke. "What's with the gloves?"

"What do you mean?" Litwick said, not really paying attention.

"I mean, why wear gloves? You've got muscles, obviously. Your vest shows that." Again, an eye roll. "Not to mention your friends know about your dark side, so tell me, why wear gloves?"

"What do gloves have to do with anything?" Litwick took the gauntlet off and carefully positioned it under his arm, careful not to burn himself. Mr. 5's nails were black and clawed.

"The same reason Hans and Elsa wear gloves," Mr. 5 said, as if it were obvious. "They're hiding something."

Litwick paused.

"Let me guess, they don't know that before you joined the GMAD, the of us worked together?" He smirked.

Litwick sighed. "I am so glad I put that spell on you."

"Yeah, the one the forbids me to talk about this certain topic unless we're alone," he shrugged. "You don't regret killing then, so you?"

Litwick strapped a black leather cuff to his wrist. "Not at first. Now, I want more than anything to go back to that time and stop myself from killing him..." He trailed off as he remembered that day.

"You could've been king," Mr. 5 continued, ever the expert he was at making people feel guilty. "Just saying. You were the oldest, you were the Crown Prince."

_Shing!_

"Ah!" Litwick gave a harp hiss as he felt something pinch his side. He reached over and pulled the gauntlet out of his skin. "A hidden blade?" he deadpanned. "Seriously?"

"It should've killed you," Mr 5 said with a nod. "Too bad you're a fairy. You know, you did have that chance to revert into a light fairy. I mean, that way, you never would've lost that girl and–"

Mr. 5 suddenly found it difficult to breathe. Litwick's wrapped his hands tightly around his throat, cutting off his air. "Don't you talk about her like you knew her!" he hissed. Mr. 5 looked into his eyes and saw them turning black. "Talk about her again, and I will end you."

"Go ahead," Mr. 5 choked out. "Do it."

Litwick considered it. He really did. But then he realized what the assassin was up to: he was trying to release the darkness from his heart and use it for himself. He let go, letting Mr. 5 gasp for breath. "As much as I want you dead," he said with poison, "be glad I won't kill you."

"Aww," Mr. 5 said, letting out an evil sneer. "You still have a soft spot for your baby brother?"

Litwick's glare intensified. "We're not brothers," he said. "Not anymore."

Mr. 5 sighed. "Just because your older by three minutes doesn't mean you can order me around like that, you know."

* * *

><p>Dream huffed impatiently as he tapped her foot on the dirt. "What's taking him so long?" she said.<p>

The ground split open and Litwick appeared, followed by the tree. "For one, _he_ wouldn't shut up," he said, pointing his thumb behind him.

Mr. 5 gave a hum, as his mouth was gagged by Dream's scarf again.

"Good call," 3P said.

Litwick sighed heavily as he took his seat next to Dream. "I think I have a headache."

"Ugh, Five is such a royal pain in the butt."

He turned to Mr. 5, and even though his mouth was covered, he could tell he was smiling. What kind of smile, he didn't know. "You have no idea."

**_We zoom in on a wanted poster in a forest. The woman on it looks like Eugenia, but with a messed up nose. The poster reads: WANTED- Flynnian Rider._**

"Flynnian?" Flynn repeated. "That's supposed to be me?"

Rapunzel shrugged. "I still think Eugene is better. Right, Sunny? Pascal?" Both lizards nodded. Pascal looked over at Sunny, who turned squawked at him. Well, that wasn't weird at all.

**Flynnian (v.o.) This is the story of how I died.**

"Die? As in, no longer alive?" Tuffnut said.

"No, dye as in, the color liquid that's used to change hair color," Phoenix said with a roll of her eyes.

"But she can't possibly be dead!" Gogo said. "How else could she be narrating the story?"

"Didn't you hear her?" Tuffnut said. "She's not dead! She just changed her hair color!"

Zilla groaned. "There's not a single substance in any universe out there that'll help these two."

**Flynnian (v.o.) Don't worry, this is actually a very fun story. And the truth is, it isn't even mine. This is the story of a boy named, (beat) Raphael. And it starts, with the sun.**

**_We zoom in on the sun. A single drop of sunlight falls from it and towards the Earth._**

"Sun is just as powerful as the moon," North said. "Sun must have reason to drop light."

"Why is he talking about it as if it's a living thing?" Elsa asked Jack.

"She's _is_ a living thing," he answered. Snowball chirped in agreement. "What do you know, your not even an hour old yet!" Another grumble. _"Rude!"_

**Flynnian (v.o) Now, once upon a time, a single drop of sunlight fell from the heavens. And from this small drop of sun, grew a magic, golden, flower. It had the ability to heal the sick, and injured.**

**_We see a golden, lily-like flower bloom._**

Zilla frowned a little. _Weird. I've seen a flower like that before, but where? Could it just be the same one?_ He shook his head. _No, it's definetly a different flower... But _what_ flower?_

**_We see an old man walk over to the flower, his hood up, concealing some, but not all, of his face._**

**Flynnian (v.o.) Oh, you see that old man, over there? You might want to remember her. She's kind of important.**

"How do we know he's not just a side character?" Jamie said. "Huh? Maybe he's not important and she just wants us to think that he is."

"This kid is going places," Litwick said with a smirk.

**_We see an island. A kingdom fades onto it._**

**Flynnian (v.o.) Well, centuries pass and a hop skip and a bump right away there grew a kingdom.**

**_We zoom in on a painting of a man and woman in regal clothing._**

"That's you..." Rapunzel said softly. She felt her mother place a hand on her shoulder and she smiled up at her.

**Flynnian (v.o.): The kingdom was ruled by a beloved King and Queen.**

**_Fade to the Queen's chambers. She's in her bed, the King at her side. She looks about nine months pregnant._**

**Flynnian (v.o.): And the Queen, well she was about to have a baby, and she got sick, really, sick.**

"I remember this," the King said. "We thought it was just a fever due to the pregnancy, but then the doctor..." He looked down and sighed. "She almost didn't make it."

"Almost?" Anna said. "She made it?"

"She's sitting right behind Rapunzel," Kristoff pointed out.

"Oh." She turned red in embarrassment.

**Flynnian (v.o.): She was running out of time. And that's when people usually start to look for a miracle.**

**_The villagers and guards can be seen searching for something._**

**Flynnian (v.o.): Or in this case, a magic golden flower.**

**_We see the old man from before approach a cover that looks somewhat like a bush, but a very badly made bush._**

"So he _is_ important," Jamie said. "Too bad."

**Flynnian (v.o.): Ah, I told you he'd be important. You see, instead of sharing the sun's gift, this man, Father Gothel, hoarded its healing power and used it to keep himself young for hundreds of years.**

"_That's_ Gothel?" Hiccup said, sounding disbelieving. "No wonder she was so bent on taking Rapunzel away earlier! She's so greedy to stay young!"

Rapunzel sniffed a little.

"Oh, boo hoo!" Gothel said. "So what? I deserve my beauty, the rest of you are pathetic filth!"

"You've obviously never seen Mr. 5 fail just as bad as Snotlout at hitting on girls," Litwick said.

Mr. 5, still gagged with the scarf, shouted something, but it was muffled.

"What's that? You want a cookie?" Litwick waved a cookie into his hands and threw it at Mr. 5. It hit his head and bounced off.

He growled.

"Your welcome," he said as if he were the one insulted.

**"I call dibs!"** Wingblaze shouted as he jumped off of Litwick's lap to reach the cookie, then flew back. **"Ooh! Oatmeal."**

**Flynnian (v.o.): And all he had to do was sing a special song.**

**Father Gothel: FLOWER GLEAM AND GLOW,/ LET YOUR POWER SHINE./ MAKE THE CLOCK REVERSE,/ BRING BACK WHAT ONCE WAS MINE./ WHAT ONCE WAS MINE./**

**_As he sings, the flower glows. Gothel becomes younger and sighs in content as he finishes the song._**

**Flynnian (o.v.) All right, you get the jist. He's sings to it, he turns young. Creepy, right?**

"Not as creepy as Dipper's Internet history!" Dream said gleefully. "Hey-oh!"

"You did _not_ just make that reference," Phoenix deadpanned.

**_Suddenly, footsteps can be hears. In his haste, Gothel covers up to flower, only to knock the cover off with his lantern. We see a guard running over and catching a glimpse of the flower._**

**Guard: We've found it!**

**_Gothel sneers as the guards dig it out and take it away. We fade to the flower, which is dropped into a bowl of liquid and given to the Queen._**

**Flynnian (o.v.): The magic of the golden flower healed the queen.**

**_We fade to a baby boy with golden hair. A plush chameleon is held over her head by the Queen._**

"So that's how I have my hair!" Rapunzel exclaimed. "It was passed on by the flower!"

"Such a cute baby, too!" Anna said. "Aw, imagine all the cute things a baby can do!"

"Cry, throw up, poop, waste time?" Hans said. If Anna could reach him from where she was sitting, he would've been beaten to a pulp. At least Scurry got to his target.

"You can do that later," Phoenix promised.

**_The baby boy giggled as he played with—or tried to eat—his own foot. The Queen laughed and picks up the infant._**

**Flynnian (v.o.): A healthy baby boy, a prince was born, with stunning golden hair.**

"He has almost as much as Kristoff does!" Merida said. "Look at it!"

"Yeah, you're right," Zilla said, thinking for a moment. "I've seen A picture of Kristoff when he was a kid and they do look a little bit similar."

"They have pictures of me?" Kristoff whispered to Jack, who was sitting behind him with Elsa.

"I think they have pictures of all of us," Elsa said. Mohawk nodded in agreement.

**_The King joined them and placed a crown similar to his own on the boy's head. The infant giggled as the crown tilted over._**

**Flynnian (v.o.): I'll give you a hint. That's Raphael.**

Rapunzel smiled. "That's really me?"

"It was," Aria said. "You were the cutest baby born in Corona history, apparently. Raphael is no doubt the handsomest. He grew up to be good looking, too."

"Which we're going to see, aren't we?" Rapunzel asked. She was a little nervous at her appearances.

"In a few minutes, yes."

**_We see the King and Queen, Raphael in her arms, walk out to their balcony. There, a single lantern sits. Together, the King and Queen lift it into the air._**

**Flynnian (v.o.) To celebrate his birth, the King and Queen launched a flying lantern into the sky. For that one moment, everything was perfect. And then that moment ended.**

"Oh, dear..." The Queen remembered this day, suddenly. She clutched Rapunzel in her arms. Though the girl didn't know why her mother suddenly looked worried, she appreciated that she was holding onto her.

**_Gothel enters the King and Queen's room and headed over to Raphael's bed. The baby is sleeping peacefully._**

"Gothel broke into castle?" North said. "How that possible?"

The king gave a sad sigh. "The guards aren't very good at their work."

"_No_ guard is good at their work," Jack said. "Well, I'll give Phil a dollar for his props."

"Who's Phil?" Elsa asked.

"You'll find out in his movie," Phoenix said.

**Gothel: FLOWER, GLEAM AND GLOW...**

**_As he sings, Raphael's hair started to glow. Gothel smiles as he gets younger. He pulls a lock of the golden hair..._**

"He's trying to take the hair?" Hiro wondered out loud.

**Gothel: LET YOUR POWER SHINE.**

**..._and cut it off._**

"But the magic is connected by the hair," Hiro said again. "If it's cut..."

**Gothel: MAKE THE CLOCK RE... (shocked) HUH!**

**_Gothel looks shocked as the hair turns brown. She then decides to grab the infant, who begins to wail, took one look at the now woken King and Queen, and left with a swish of her cape._**

**Flynnian (v.o.): Gothel broke into the castle, stole ****the child, and just like that...gone.**

Rapunzel looked sad again. Flynn couldn't bare to see it. "You all right, Blondie?" he asked her.

"Yes!" she said rather too quickly. "No?" She buried her head in her hands. "Ugh, it's complicated..."

"I can guess that," Flynn said. "I mean, your life was all a lie, you were being used, and we almost died before we were got here evacuate you wanted to see the lanterns–"

"I think I know who else not to give that pep talk award to," Aria whispered. Flynn halted at her.

"My point is," Flynn said again, "that even though your past was a lie, that doesn't mean your future has to be. You can just...keep dreaming, I guess."

Rapunzel gave a small smile. "Thanks, Flynn. Or rather, Eugene. That was rather sweet." She gave him a kiss on his cheek."

Litwick gave a small smile as his necklace gave a small glow.

"Eugene?" Hiccup repeated. "What kind of name is that?"

"What kind of name is 'Hiccup'?" Flynn shot back.

"You dug your own hole there, dude," Jack said.

**_We head into the forest and eventually come upon a tower._**

**Flynnian (v.o.): The kingdom searched and searched, but they could not find the prince. But deep within the forest a hidden tower. Gothel raised the child as his own.**

**_We zoom in on a keyhole, the glowing coming from the other side. We enter in time to see a young Raphael singing as Gothel brushes his hair, which is glowing with a golden, bright-as-the-sun, glow._**

**Young Raphael: ...SAVE WHAT HAD BEEN LOST,/ BRING WHAT ONCE WAS MINE./ WHAT ONCE WAS MINE./**

**_Gothel sighed in content as she got younger._**

"I'm such an idiot," Rapunzel said. "All my life I sang her that song. I always noticed that she seemed to be getting old, but then she would ask me. To sing the song because she was tired or wanted to be sheeted up. I knew it could heal, but I never imagined it could keep someone young forever!"

"On the bright side," Litwick said, "at least she raised you on her own. Imagine how it could be if other people knew about you. The real thrives and thugs as youth-greedy as Gothel would've literally killed for your hair."

Rapunzel shattered.

"Way to dampen the mood," 3P said.

"I'm a dark fairy, remember? I do that sometimes without realizing it."

Thinking back, they realized that he _did_ do that often. They never really questioned it, and it didn't matter anymore as they knew the reason for it. Perhaps that darkness in his heart still has a play in his mind somewhere.

**Flynnian (o.v.): Gothel had found his new magic flower. But this time, he was determined to keep it hidden.**

**Young Raphael: Why can't I go outside?**

**_Gothel continues to brush Raphael's hair as she speaks._**

**Gothel: The outside world is a dangerous place. Filled with horrible, selfish people. You must stay here, where you're safe. Do you understand, Sundrop?**

**Young Rapunzel: Yes, Daddy.**

"I hate to say it, but Gothel is half-right here," Dream said.

"Did you just agree with the old lady?" Bunny said.

"I am not old!" Gothel snapped.

"Don't tempt me," Zilla said as a helping ball of purple energy formed in his hand. "All bodies turn to dust in the end."

Litwick reached for his necklace again. _Not all of them, _he thought. Across the room, Mr. 5 grinned under his gag at the last statement.

**Flynnian (o.v.): But the walls of that tower could not hide everything.**

**_A young Raphael could be seen silently walking past Gothel's room, the man sound asleep, and towards a window. He opened the shutters and sighed happily as thousands up thousands of lanterns lit the sky._**

**Flynnian (o.v.): Each year on his birthday, the King and Queen released thousands of lanterns into the sky. In hope that one day, their lost prince would return.**

"The lanterns," Rapunzel said. To think, she and Flynn were going to the place where she was born! Could she have reunited with her parents there? It must be!

**_The scene switches to day time. We see a small green chameleon (Parry) run outside a window and hide behind a painted pot. She pants silently as she blends in with a painted flower. The shutters are thrown open to reveal a seventeen year old Raphael._**

**Raphael: HAH!**

Flynn gave a 'not bad' look. "Huh. He's handsome, just like me." He gave a vanitic grin.

Rapunzel rolled her eyes and turned to the screen to face her counterpart. As a boy, he wore more Orioles thank pink. His hair was more wavy, like Kristoff's. That fuchsia vest looked cute. Could she get one?

Elsa ran her hands absentmindedly over her dragon. "You know, Platinum," she said in a low voice so only he could hear. "Rapunzel and I are alike in a way." She gave a sad sigh.

_More alike than you know,_ Dream though smugly. _You're ohana, after all._

**_He blinks when she sees his little chameleon isn't there._**

**Raphael: Hmm, well, I guess Parry's not hiding out here...**

**_Parry chuckles as Raphael leaves, but then squeaks when she is grabbed by her tail by Raphael's hair. And speaking of Raphael, he was currently hanging upside down._**

**Rapunzel: GOTCHA!**

**_He turns right-side up, and releases Parry from his hair._**

**Raphael: That's 22 for me. How about 23 out of 45?**

"Twenty-three out of 45?" Jack said incredulously. "Man, girl, how many times do you play up there? Based on the sun's position in that earlier shot, it couldn't even be eight in the morning yet!"

"It was actually seven," Rapunzel said. She gave a small blush when the room turned to stare at her.

"Snowball, do you think that's weird?" Jack said, holding the dragon up to his face. Snowball exhaled a small layer of frost on his face, making his skin look a little more blue. "Apparently he does."

"Well, they're not all from the same day," Rapunzel defended. "They're all from the week."

"That helps," Anna said. Scurry gave an amused sound.

**_Parry shakes her head._**

**Raphael: Okay, well, what do you want to do?**

**_Parry smiles eagerly and uses her tail to point out the window._**

**Raphael: Yeah, I don't think so. I like it in here and so do you.**

**_Parry shoots him a deadpanned look and blows a raspberry. Raphael shoots her a look and sighs inaudibly before picking her up._**

**Raphael: Oh, come on Parry, it's not so bad in there.**

"It really isn't," Rapunzel said.

"Of course you'd say that, you've lived in that tower your whole life!" Merida said. "I would've gone crazy!"

"You do remember we watched your movie first, right?" Jamie said. "That pretty much defines crazy."

Merida gritted her teeth.

**_Guitar music starts to play. Our eyes see Raphael's hair as the words -_TANGLED_- appear on the screen._**

**Raphael (doing his chores as he sings): SEVEN AM, THE USUAL MORNING LINE-UP./ START ON THE CHORES/ AND SWEEP 'TIL THE FLOOR'S/ ALL CLEAN./ POLISH AND WAX, DO LAUNDRY AND MOP AND SHINE-UP./ SWEEP AGAIN/ AND BY THEN/ IT'S, LIKE, SEVEN-FIFTEEN./**

"You did all that in only fifteen minutes?" Hiro said. "That's impossible!"

"Having long hair helps. Don't ask how, it just does."

**Raphael: SO I'LL READ A BOOK, OR MAYBE TWO OR THREE./**

**_Raphael can be seen grabbing three books. Then she goes on to paint._**

**Raphael: I'LL ADD A FEW BEW PAINTINGS TO MY GALLERY./ I'LL PLAY GUITAR AND KICK, AND COOK AND BASICALLY/ JUST WONDER, WHEN WILL MY LIFE BEGIN?/**

**_Raphael plays a chord on his painted guitar, he kicks a practice dummy with expertise and cooks._**

"Raphael knows how to fight?" Hiccup said. Then to Rapunzel, "Do know how to fight?"

"I can use my frying pan," Rapunzel said, holding it up. Everyone around her ducked to avoid being hit.

"Careful!" the king warned. "Don't want any of your friend hurt now, do you?"

"Oops. Sorry, Father." At this, the reunited father and daughter gave each other a warm smile.

**Raphael: THEN AFTER LUNCH/ IT'S PUZZLES AND DARTS/ AND BAKING. PAPER MÂCHÉ/ FALLING AWAY/ AND CHESS./**

**_Raphael puts together a puzzle, throws a dart, and balances three pies, one in each of his hands and one on his head. Raphael twirls but gets tangled up in his own hair and falls over. His hand rises and moves a chess piece. Parry's jaw drops._**

The audience burst into laughter at swing Raphael fall at an attempt to dance.

"O-okay, so let get this straight!" Hiccup said in between his laughter. "Raphael can fight, but Rapunzel can't. Yet Rapunzel can dance yet Raphael can't? The irony if hilarious!"

Toothless let out an equal chortle. Rapunzel gave a small blush.

**Raphael: POTTERY/ AND VENTRILOQUY, CANDLE MAKING.**

**_Raphael, with Parry's help, makes another pot. He then uses her like a ventriloquist's puppet and makes another candle. Even though we can see he has hundreds already._**

_Where does she keep all those? _Flynn wondered. Even though he had only been inside the tower once, there didn't really seem to be a place to store so many candles.

**Raphael: THEN I'LL STRETCH,/ MAYBE SKETCH, TAKE A CLIMB, WHAT A MESS!/**

**_Raphael looks around at the mess he's made with his activities._**

"I hate when people leave a mess after I just cleaned up. Can we keep this place for about ten minutes? What am I, your maid? Mother?"

"Yes," the hosts said after Aria was done with her rant. She only let out a huff is silver sand.

**Raphael: AND I'LL RE-READ THE BOOKS, IF I HAVE TIME TO SPARE./ I'LL PAINT THE WALLS SOME MORE, I'M SURE THERE'S ROOM SOMEWHERE./**

**_He then picks up the same books as he did before, but now he seemed to lack to energy and joy he had earlier. He wants to paint some more, but she's painted so many things, there's hardly a spot left. We see Raphael's hair hanging all over. We head up and see Raphael sitting on a rafter, brushing the last of her hair._**

**Raphael: AND THEN I'LL BRUSH AND BRUSH/ AND BRUSH AND BRUSH MY HAIR,/ STUCK IN THE SAME PLACE I'VE ALWAYS BEEN./ AND I'LL KEEP WONDERIN',/ AND WONDERIN',/ AND WONDERIN'/ AND WONDERIN,/ WHEN WILL MY LIFE BEGIN?**

"It may not be bad, but it can get pretty boring, huh?" Merida said.

"Yeah. It's the same routine every day, practically..."

"At least your not living in _Groundhog Day_. Not that would be the same routine," Phoenix said.

"What's _Groundhog Day_?" Anna asked.

"It's not important."

**_Raphael runs over to the window._**

**Raphael: TOMORROW NIGHT, THE LIGHTS WILL APPEAR/ JUST LIKE THEY DO ON MY BIRTHDAY EACH YEAR./**

**_He turns to his newest painting. One of himself sitting on a tree, his golden hair falling behind him as he watches the lanterns floating in the sky._**

**Raphael: WHAT IS IT LIKE OUT THERE/ WHERE THEY GLOW?/ NO THAT I'M OLDER,/ FATHER MIGHT JUST LET ME GO./**

* * *

><p><strong>Here is it, the first chapter of Tangled! After Tangled will come BH6, Frozen, then ROTG, on that order. theawsomest5 (aka, Mr. 5) has a very important role in the future! In more reasons than one.<strong>

**Updates will be a little slower because I want to work on my other stories, those being _The Rider's Son, All the Time in the World, _and_ Litwick723 Origins: When the Seven Gems Shine._ Updates for that last one will be especially slow, sorry.**

**Also, my birthday is on the 23rd this month! I'll be turning 17 (outside the fanfiction world) and I'll be in Vegas with my closest friends in family, so don't get your hopes up for updates next week! Maybe one more later this week, but I've got a party to help plan. C-ya!**

**-Litwick723**


	23. Tangled, part 2

Mr. 5 gave a muffled statement from his gag.

"Huh?" Dream said.

Another muffle.

"What?"

He groaned. Then he violently shook his head so the gag fell off, allowing him to talk. "I asked when can I leave. I kinda wanna maybe sorta wanna go home now."

"Where's home? Hell?" Phoenix said.

"An abandoned castle," Mr. 5 said. "But that doesn't matter. What matters is when I'll be able to leave and mess you with you again." He tried to move, put the branches surrounding him squeezed him even tighter. "And when I can breathe..." he strained.

Litwick sighed. He waved his hands and the tree sank, dropping Mr. 5 to the ground, coughing.

"Um, what are you doing?" Zilla asked, confused.

"Don't worry, he can't hurt us," Litwick said. "I put a cuff on him that disables all magic he's able to use. He couldn't hurt us if he wanted to."

"So true," he said as he sat in the seat-turned-tree, "yet so sad. I mean, what's the point of life if there's no excitement every once and a while, huh?"

"There's a difference between 'excitement' and 'stunt'," Aria said. 3P nodded in agreement.

"It amazes me that go from 'at each other's throats' to 'conversing acquaintances'," Litwick said with a frown.

Dream was about to retort when he realized, he was right. "Wow."

"Can we get back to the movie now?" Merida asked. "I kinda wanna sorta maybe wanna find out how Flynn dies."

"Hey!" Mr. 5 said. "That's _my_ line!" The he leaned over to Pitch and whispered, "Do you have any nightmare sand I can borrow?"

**_We cut to Flynnian and the Stabbington brothers. The trio are running on a roof, and stop on a certain one._**

**Flynnian: Wow! I could get used to a view like this.**

"Are you on the castle roofs?" Hiccup asked with a tilt of his head. Toothless mimicked him.

"No..." Flynn said, stretching the word.

"That's a lie if I ever heard one," Jack said.

**Stabbington brother: Rider, come on.**

**Flynnian: Hold on. _She holds up a finger. _Yep, I'm used to it. Guys I want a castle.**

**Stabbington brother: We do this job, you could buy your own castle.**

The queen frowned. "What job?" she asked Flynn with a raised eyebrow.

"Would it help if I told you Rapunzel hid it?" Flynn said nervously.

"Hid _what_?" she said.

**_Flynnian is lowered into the castle. The guards are none the wiser as he appears behind them, grabs Raphael's crown and puts it in her satchel._**

"It's been said before, I'll say it again," 3P said. "You can never rely on castle guards."

**_A guard sneezes._**

**Flynnian (casually): Oh, hay fever?**

**Guard: Yeah. (double take) Huh? Wait, wait! Hey, wait!**

**_Flynnian and the brothers run as fast as they can. They're heading towards the forest._**

**Flynnian: Can't you picture me in a castle of my own? I mean, I certainly can. All the things we've seen and it's only eight in the morning! Gentlemen, this is a very big day!**

"It was, indeed," Rapunzel said with a smile.

**Raphael (sighs): This is it. This is a very big day, Parry. (chuckles) I'm finally going to do it. I'm going to ask him.**

**Gothel (OS): Raphael! Let down your hair.**

**_Raphael gasped inaudibly and set Parry on his painting of him watching the lanterns._**

**Raphael: It's time.**

**Pascal squeaks.**

**Raphael; I know, I know. Come on, don't let him see you.**

"Gothel doesn't know about Parry? Er, Pascal?" Anna asked.

Rapunzel shook her head. "No. I found him a few years ago. He was hurt and I helped him." She held Pascal close to her. "He didn't want to leave afterwards." Sunny chirped, petting her hand with its snout. "Of course you can get petted."

**Gothel (at the base of the tower): Raphael, I'm not getting any younger down here.**

"Did she just make an inside joke to herself?" Jack said. "That's kind sad."

"No, it's sad," Merida said. "As sad as that witch trying to pass off as a whittler."

**Raphael appears at the tower window.**

**Raphael: Coming, Father.**

**_He tosses his hair onto a hook, and once it gets to Gothel, who loops it and steps onto it. Using all of her strength, Rapunzel pulls her up._**

"Do you do that every single day?" Elsa asked. "It must be exhausting."

"Funny you say that," Rapunzel said.

**Raphael: Hi, welcome home, Father.**

**G_othel pinches his cheek and walks over to a mirror._**

**Gothel: Oh, Raphael. How you manage to do that every single day, without fail, it looks absolutely exhausting, kid.**

"He tries too hard to act innocent," Astrid noticed.

"Are we just going to be commenting on how poor of an actor/actress Gothel is from now on?" Hiro said.

"Most likely," Phoenix said with a nod.

**Raphael (panting): Oh, it's nothing.**

**_Gothel pokes his nose._**

**Gothel: Then I don't know why it takes so long. (Laughs) Oh, kid. I'm just teasing.**

"Okay, now that's just mean," Jack said, pointing to the screen. "That old hag could learn a few manners."

"I'm not old!" Gothel accused.

"Yeah, and I'm the queen of chocolate," Dream said. "Actually, that doesn't sound too bad."

"Great, first Agitha the Bug Princess, now Dream the Chocolate Queen," Mr. 5 said with a roll of his eyes. "You're all pathetic."

"Who's Agitha?" Kristoff asked no one in particular.

Raphael: All right...so, Father. As you know tomorrow is a very big day...

**_Gothel, who had been busy looking at himself in the mirror, checking for wrinkles, turns to Raphael._**

**Gothel: Raphael look at that mirror.**

**_Raphael looks into the mirror and sees himself and Gothel._**

**Gothel: You know what I see? I see a strong, confident, handsome young man.**

Hiccup shrugged. "Okay, so he complimented him. That's gotta count for something, right?"

"Wait for it..." Rapunzel said, holding up a finger.

**_Raphael smiles. Did Gothel really mean that about hi–_**

**Gothel: Oh look, you're here too. (Guffaws) I'm just teasing, stop taking everything so seriously.**

"How do you put up with that?" Litwick said. "I mean, Stoick is a better parent and he doesn't even _talk_ to Hiccup!" He paused. "Let me rephrase that..."

**Raphael: Okay, so Father. As I was saying, tomorrow...**

**Gothel: Sundrop, father's feeling a little run down. Would you sing for me, son? Then we'll talk.**

"And he just keeps and keeps and keeps on interrupting you," Hiro said. "Why haven't you left the tower of your own free will, then?"

"Don't you remember, Hiro?" Honey Lemon said. "Gothel told a young Raphael that the outside world is a dangerous place. He's trying to scare him into staying."

"Manipulation," Zilla put simply.

**Raphael's eyes widen.**

**Raphael: Oh! Of course, Father.**

**_He pushes Gothel into a chair, shoves a brush into his hand, sits down on a stool himself and..._**

**Raphael (Sings very fast): Flowergleamandglow,letyourpowershine,maketheclockreverse,bringbackwhatoncewasmine,changethefate's,bringbackwhatoncewasmine.**

**Gothel: Wait, wait! Raphael!**

"What would you expect me to do?" Rapunzel said at a few confused looks she was given. "I wanted to speak!"

**_Raphael leans into Gothel's chair._**

**Raphael: So, Father, earlier I was saying that tomorrow is a pretty big day, and you didn't really respond. So I'm just going to tell you. It's my birthday! (excited) Tada!**

**Gothel: No, no, no can't be. I distinctly remember. Your birthday was last year.**

**Raphael: That's the funny thing about birthdays. They're kind of an annual thing. (Sighs) Father, I'm turning eighteen. And I wanted to ask, what I really want for this birthday.**

**_He twirls and tugs gently at his hair._**

**Raphael (cont) (mumbles): Actually what I want for quite a few birthdays...**

**Gothel: (annoyed) Raphael please, stop with the mumbling. You know how I feel about the mumbling. Blah, blah, blah, blah. It's very annoying. (Happy) I'm just teasing, you're fantastic. I love you so much, son.**

Merida sighed. "I give up."

"Game."

"Set."

"Match"

**_Parry urges him on._**

**Raphael: Oh, I want to see the floating lights.**

**Gothel: (chuckles) What?**

**Raphael: Oh,... Well I was hoping you would take me to see the floating lights.**

**_He pulls aside the curtain, revealing the painting he had done of himself watching the lanterns._**

**Gothel: Oh, you mean the stars.**

"You gotta give him credit for creativity," Hiro pointed out. "Passing the lanterns off as stars would've been smart."

**Raphael: That's the thing.**

**He reveals a charted painting of the stars.**

**Raphael: I've charted stars and they're always constant. But these, they appear every year on my birthday, Mother. Only on my birthday. And I can't help but feel that they're, they're meant for me.**

"I'm surprised Gothel didn't lie to Rapunzel about her birthday, then," Aria whispered to 3P.

"Ugh, I know, right? Maybe she's not as smart as Hiro gives him/her credit for."

**_Rapunzel turns to her painting before turning back to Gothel._**

**Raphael: (cont) I need see them, Mother. And not just from my window. In person. I have to know what they are.**

**Gothel: You want to go outside?**

**_Gothel slams the shutters to the window closed._**

**Gothel: Oh, why Raphael. LOOK AT YOU, AS FRAGILE AS A FLOWER./ STILL A LITTLE SAPLING, JUST A SPROUT./ YOU KNOW WHY WE STAY UP IN THIS TOWER./**

**Rapunzel: I know, but...**

**Gothel: Thats right. TO KEEP YOU SAFE AND SOUND HERE./ GUESS I ALWAYS KNEW THIS DAY WAS COMING./ KNEW THAT SOON YOU'D WANT TO LEAVE THE NEST./ SOON, BUT NOT YET./**

**Rapunzel: But...**

**_Gothel continues closing doors and curtains._**

**Gothel: Shh... TRUST ME, PET./ FATHER KNOWS BEST./**

"Okay, this bothers me, and I need to point it out " Zilla said. "I'm gonna do what Hiro does and approach this scientifically. Jack, why does Gothel want Raphael/Rapunzel to stay in the tower?"

"What? Oh, um. Well, the song and Gothel says for their safety."

"Good. Merida, you have a horse, Angus. Tell me, do you consider Angus your pet or your friend?"

"Well..." Merida though about that. "I usually only need him when I want to go somewhere fast. So, let, I guess."

"Hiccup, same thing with Toothless. Pet, or friend?"

"Are you kidding me? Friend! If he were my pet, he's listen to _everything_ I'd say."

"Thank you for saying that last part. Hiro, answer me this. In Rapunzel's state, with her listening to Gothel's every command, is she more 'pet' than 'daughter'?"

Hiro's eyes widened. "Holy cow, he's right."

(Let that sink in for a moment.)

**_Using her hip, Gothel closes the last window, engulfing Rapunzel in darkness._**

**Gothel: FATHER KNOWS BEST, LISTEN YO YOUR FATHER,/ IT'S A SCARY WORLD OUT THERE./**

**_Raphael screams as Gothel appears before him, hands clawed._**

**Gothel: FATHER KNOWS BEST, ONE WAY OR ANOTHER,/ SOMETHING WILL GO WRONG, I SWEAR!/**

**_Using multiple shadow puppets, Gothel continues listing on what was wrong with the outside world._**

**Gothel: RUFFIANS, THUGS,/ POISON IVY, QUICKSAND, CANNIBALS AND SNAKES, THE PLAGUE./**

"I don't the plague was around during this time period anymore," Phoenix noted. "I mean, look at his red suit! It's obviously from the Renaissance."

**Raphael: No!**

**Gothel: Yes!**

**Raphael: But...**

**Gothel: ALSO LARGE BUGS./**

**_Gothel used a mop to attack Raphael's head, and turns the blond's attention to a painting on the floor._**

**Gothel: MEN WITH POINTY TEETH,/ AND STOP, NO MORE, YOU'LL JUST UPSET ME./**

"You rang?" Mr. 5 grinned, showing off his fanged teeth. "Ow!"

Dream sat satisfied. Then she grimiced _Man, his face must be some sort of rock! My hand hurts. Who knew punching could give pain to the puncher?_

**_Raphael wraps himself in his hair, kinda like a toddler does with a blanket when they're scared. Gothel picks him up, and Raphael hugs his chest..._**

**Gothel: FATHER'S RIGHT HERE, FATHER WILL PROTECT YOU./ KIDDO, HERE'S WHAT I SUGGEST./**

**..._only to discover it's a practice dummy be uses to practice fighting on. Gothel appears on the stairs. He continues to sing as he walks down._**

**Gothel: SKIP THE DRAMA,/ STAY WITH PAPA./ FATHER KNOWS BEST.**

**_Letting out a laugh, Gothel dramatically swings his cape around._**

**Gothel: FATHEF KNOWS BEST./ TAKE IT FROM YOUR POPSY./ ON YOUR OWN, YOU WON'T SURVIVE./ SLOPPY, UNDERDRESSED, IMMATURE, CLUMSY./ PLEASE, THEY'LL EAT YOU UP ALIVE./ GULLIBLE, NAIVE, POSITIVELY GRUBBY./ DITZY, AND A BIT, WELL, HM, VAGUE./ PLUS I BELIEVE, GETTIN' KIND CHUBBY./**

**_Gothel pats Raphael's chin._**

**Gothel: I'M JUST SAYING, 'CAUSE I WUV YOU./ FATHER UNDERSTANDS, FATHER'S HERE TO HELP YOU./ ALL I HAVE IS ONE REQUEST./**

**_Raphael sees Gothel standing in a patch of light. Running over, he hugs Gothel._**

**Gothel: Raphael?**

**_Raphael looks up at Gothel._**

**Raphael: Yes?**

**Gothel (stern): Don't ever ask to leave this tower, again.**

**Rapunzel (downcasted): Yes, Father...**

**Gothel: Ahh, I love you very much, son.**

"Even though Gothel only keeps Rapunzel for her hair, on some level, she does care about her," Litwick said. "It's not _true_ love, but it's a form of it."

**Raphael: I love you more.**

**Gothel: I love you most.**

**_He ruffles his hair._**

**Gothel: DONT'T FORGET IT./ YOU'LL REGRET IT./ FATHER KNOWS BEST./**

**As he sings the last notes, he takes hold of Raphael's hair and leaves. We see him being lowered to the base of the tower by Raphael's hair.**

**Gothel: Arivadercci! I'll see you in a bit, Sundrop.**

**_Rapunzel waves sadly from her window._**

**Raphael: I'll be here.**

Anna sighed. This something she can relate to, she realized. She never really left the castle, but then again, Elsa never really left her room. Scurry seemed to noticed her sadness and offered his head for her hand, which Anna happily rubbed.

_**The boys and Flynnian continue running in the forest. Flynnian stops to catch her breath when something catches her eye.**_

_**Flynnian: No, no no. This is bad, this is very, very bad. This is really bad.**_

"Did the guards catch up?" Hiro asked.

"Did ya lose your way?" Merida asked.

"Did you lose the crown?" Jack asked.

**Flynnian holds up a wanted picture with her face on it. Only thing is...**

**Flynnian (cont): They just can't get my nose right.**

There was a moment of silence before the younger viewers burst into laughter.

"Can't-get-nose-right!" Hiccup gasped in between breathes. "Oh, gods!"

"I can't breathe!" Jamie cried. "I can't breathe!"

**Stabbington: Who cares.**

**_Flynnian gestures to their posters; they look much better than her own._**

**Flynnian: Well it's easy for you to say. You guys look amazing.**

**_One of the brothers ripped down the poster, and Flynn stuffed his own inside his satchel. The chase resumes. They trio sun until they come across a dead end. The only way is up._**

**Flynnian: All right, okay. Give me a boost, and I'll pull you up.**

**Stabbington: Give us the satchel first.**

**Flynnian: Wha..? I just... I can't believe that after all we've been together, you don't trust me.**

**Th_e Stabbington brothers shoot her a deadpanned glare._**

"Do you need an ice pack, Flynn, because I think you just received a burn," Elsa said. Jack snorted.

**Flynnian: Ouch.**

**_After helping Flynnian up the small cliff, one of the brothers holds his hands up to the thief._**

**Stabbington: Now help us up, pretty boy.**

"Pretty boy?" Rapunzel repeated. "Do they really call you that?"

Flynn shrugged. "Well, what can I say? I am a pretty boy."

"Yeah, the mirror cracks so you see more of yourself," Mr. 5 said smugly.

"Why is he still here?"

**Flynnian holds up her satchel.**

**Flynnian (smug): Sorry, my hands are full.**

**Stabbington (shocked) What? _He pats his chest_. RIDER!**

* * *

><p>"Hm..." Mr. 5 let the nightmare sand float in his hand. He may not have been able to use his magic, but the darkness within him still gives him certain abilities. "I wonder..."<p>

He let the sand disperse for a moment before he gave a sharp gasp as it flew into his eyes and mouth. He slumped in his seat, giving a small gasp. When he opened his eyes, they were completely as dark as night.

"Oh, yeah... This, I like..."

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry it's shorter than most. I think I rushed this one despot how long it took for me to upload it. More than a week, I think? More or less? I need a schedule, which is why I'm going to try to upload a chapter at least once a week. For my sake rather than your guys'.<strong>

**-Litwick**


	24. Tangled, part 3

Hiro gave a soft laugh when Blend changed color to match his hair. True, Blend was already black-toned, but with the perfect shade. Hiro's hair looked flat.

"You look cute like that," Phoenix said. She poked at Blend, who twitched a little at the touch, but settled. "Makes you look like your hair's been touched up."

"Really?" Hiro said, trying to look up at his hair. "You know, Tadashi always tried to make me do my hair as clean as his was."

Phoenix softly laughed. "Well, no wonder why! You hair looks like Anna's bed head! Not a very pretty sight."

"I heard that!" Anna shouted from across the room.

"Anna!" Elsa said. "Please, it's rude to shout."

Anna pouted. "I don't have bed head," she uttered under her breath.

"Yes, you do," the GMAD and Elsa said at the same time.

"Oh, for the love of– shut up!" Mr. 5 shouted. "Geez! You want me to stay quiet, fine, I'll stay quiet, but I will not stand for other people talking! I'm still a teenager, and I want to watch this! So, shush!"

Dream leaned over to Litwick and whispered, "What's gotten into him?"

"What am I, his mother?" Litwick said.

"Of course not, his mother must be the Wicked Witch."

_So close, yet so far, _Litwick said. _She's a witch alright._

"I said, shush!"

**Captain: Retrieve that satchel at all costs!**

**Guards: Yes, sir!**

**_Maximus whinnies to the other horses. They continue their chase. Flynnian jumped her way over and under trees. At one specific branch, she manages to lose all but one: the captain._**

**Captain: We got her now, Maximus.**

**_Of course, something always happens, in this case, the guard was tossed off of Maximus. Maximus continued after Flynnian, who appeared Tarzan-style on a vine and onto his rider's saddle. He skids to a stop._**

**Flynnian: Heyah! Come on flea-bag, forward.**

"Did you call it 'flea-bag'?" Jack laughed. "Dude, you _never_ want to mess with an animal. They're way smarter than they look."

"Toothless definitely is, right, bud?" Hiccup scratched at Toothless' neck. The dragon was in complete bliss.

"A little higher, Hiccup," Litwick called. "Toothless feels an itch up higher."

"What? Oh, right. Uh..." Hiccup raised his hand a little, and Toothless almost collapsed had the pressure point been on the back of his neck.

**_Maximus sees the satchel and tries to snag it away._**

**Flynnian: No. No, stop it.**

"Told ya," Jack said.

"No one asked for your opinion, Frost!"

_**As far as luck goes, they are screwed the minute the satchel falls onto a branch on the side of a cliff.**_

_**The two shove and push at each other in order to get the satchel first. Maximus even tries using his hooves to stomp on Flynnian's hands. Not that did him any good. Flynnian got to the satchel first. She holds up the satchel...**_

**Flynnian: HAH!**

_**...but his victory is short-lived as the branch snaps and she and Maximus fall.**_

**Flynnian: AHHHHH!**

"Haha!" Mr. 5 laughed. "Oh, I always did love it when people fall!"

"You need help," Merida said.

"It didn't work," Litwick said. "Believe me, we tried."

**_Maximus whinnies as Flynnian yells. Flynnian decides to high-tail it and get away from the horse ASAP. Maximus lands somewhere, but he doesn't see Flynnian. Using his bloodhound-like nose, he continues his search._**

"Why is he acting like a dog?" Jamie whispered to Monty.

Monty shook his head. "I don't know.

_**Flynnian, however, ends up at the hidden place of Raphael's tower.**_

"You found the tower completely by accident, then?" Honey Lemon said. "That must be fate! Destiny!"

"A horse," Flynn said, remembering the conversation he had with Rapunzel the day before.

"Or that."

**_Not only that, she decides to climb it. Once she's inside, she looks at the satchel._**

**Flynnian: Alone at last.**

**_CLANG!_**

Jack flinched. "Whoa! If getting hit in the back of the head is anything like crashing headfirst into a wall, I get what that's like."

"You were knocked unconscious?" Hiccup asked. "Because if not, then it's probably not the same."

Jack ran a hand through his hair. "Well, no, actually. It was back when I was still learning to first fly."

"First fly?" Elsa repeated. "You mean, you weren't always able to fly?"

"It's...complicated," Jack said.

"It will explain in his movie," Zilla said. "We'll watch that one next."

**_She falls over, and we see Raphael, frying pan in his hand, fear in his eyes, crouching to hide behind her, as he screams and hides behind his practice dummy. He stares at Flynnian. Parry motions to Gothel's picture of 'Men with pointy teeth.' using her paws to form claws as she turned red. Rapunzel approaches Flynn, and using the end of her frying pan, lifts her lips, revealing teeth much like her own._**

**Raphael: Huh.**

"I actually was expecting pointy teeth," Rapunzel said with a shrug. "Moth– I mean, Gothel always made it sound like they did, people."

"She _so_ could've made better excuses," 3P commented.

"Or at least, been a better mother," Aria said. "Eternally teasing isn't very motherly or fatherly in any universe."

"What about that one universe where everyone is evil and being good is a crime?" Dream pointed out.

"She's got a point," Litwick said.

"You people go on weird adventures," Merida said.

**_Raphael moves the lock of brown hair from her face to clearly see who this trespasser is. And once he does, he notices that this woman is sort of..._**

**_CLANG!_**

**_...awake. Well, not anymore._**

Kristoff flinched. "Ouch! And she wasn't hit with the flat side, she was hit with the round edge. That's gotta hurt even more."

"Statistically speaking, Flynnian Ryder should have bled by now," Baymax said. "There is no definitive way that she shouldn't have."

"I'm gonna say one word," Phoenix said. Then, making a rainbow motion with her arms, she said, "Magic..."

Flynn nodded. "That about sums it up."

**_We then see him trying multiple times to put her in a closet. First, he tries to just shove her in. He did so, but to what extent? Then he tries to swing her in with her hair. It worked better, but his hair got caught. He decided to try shoving her in again. It almost worked this time. But she fell out and on top of him. He tried shoving her in a third time. It worked. Sorta. Flynnian's fingers stuck out, but that wasn't a problem. All he had to do was shove her fingers in._**

Flynn gave Rapunzel a glare as she innocently whistled.

"To be far, you broke into my tower," she pointed out.

"No no no, I _entered_ your tower. I didn't break anything to get in."

"But you were a dangerous man."

"But I was never planning on robbing the place." Then he muttered, "Not when I entered, anyway."

_Clang!_

Flynn flinched, but found himself still conscious. He patted his head to find that he wasn't injured. "Did you...?"

"No, I didn't," Rapunzel said.

"That was me." Mr. 5 stood, heaving a frying pan to the wall.

_Clang!_

A majority of the room covered their ears at the loud ringing.

"Now that I have your attention," Mr. 5 said sweetly before snarling. "WILL YOU ALL SHUT UP?!"

**_Taking a chair, he placed it in front of the doors to prevent her from opening._**

**Raphael: Okay, okay, I got a person in the closet. I got a person in the closet. (ecstatic) I got a person in my closet!**

**_He laughs and speaks into his mirror._**

**Raphael (cont): To weak to handle myself out there, huh Father?**

**_He tosses and spins his frying pan..._**

**Raphael (cont): Well, tell that to my frying pan here.**

**_But it smacks him in the head. He winces and rubs the sore area._**

"I think you got a bit too excited there," Elsa said, pinching her fingers.

Jack chuckled. "You know, I'm surprised at you, Elsa. You're not the kind of person to really converse with others, are you? You don't look like it. I'm surprised."

"Me, too," Elsa admitted.

Jack looked confused at this, but he decided to wait until break time to ask her about it, if she'd be willing to answer.

**_Then he notices a glint in the reflection. He opens up Flynnian's bag and takes the crown out._**

**_He's not sure what it is. First, he acts as though it's a bracelet. Parry shakes her head. Then he closes one eye and looks through the diamond in the middle. Another shake._**

"It goes in yer head," Merida said. "Should be obvious."

"Would it be obvious to you if you've never seen a crown before?" Hiccup pointed out.

"He's got a point," Hiro said. "Someone who's never touched solid ground has to have some sort of lack of knowledge of certain things."

**_Raphael is about to give up when he looks into his mirror again. He thinks for a moment before he sets the crown in his head. He and Parry look in awe. He looks regal. He looks handsome. He looks–_**

**_Another shake from Parry._**

Jack snickered. "Some lizard."

Pascal did not take very kind to this at all. He pounced from Rapunzel's shoulder to Flynn's head to Jack's face, knocking him to the ground.

"Ah! Get him off! Get him off!"

The twins snickered. "I've got a funny feeling of déjà vu, here," Tuffnut said.

"Totally," Ruffnut agreed.

**Gothel (at the base of the tower): Raphael! Let down your hair.**

**_Raphael hides the crown an satchel in a pot and runs over and prepares his hair pulley system._**

**Raphael: One moment, Father.**

**Gothel: I have a big surprise.**

**Raphael (looks at his closet): Uh, I do too.**

**Gothel (sing-song): Oh, I bet my surprise is bigger.**

**Raphael (whispers, sing-song): I seriously doubt it.**

Gothel internally groaned at this scene. She was such an idiot! If only she had let Rapunzel finish speaking so she could rid of the body and keep her inside the tower. Then she wouldn't have reunited with her parents and shed lose her flower.

"Aw, is someone upset they're old?" Mr. 5 whispered to her.

"Shut up," Gothel said.

"Ooh, feisty. I like it." He grinned, showing off his pointed teeth. "I was going to offer my help, but if you don't want it..."

Gothel raised an eyebrow. "What do you mean by help?"

Mr. 5 snickered. "Just wait until the end of the movie. Everything will come into place."

**_Gothel enters through the window._**

**Gothel: I found my parsnips. I'm making hazelnut soup for dinner, your favorite. Surprise!**

"What are hazelnuts?" Hiccup asked.

"You're a kind of fruit grown around autumn in some worlds and countries," Litwick explained. "I have hazelnuts growing in my garden. Here, catch." He tossed a brown pouch to Hiccup, its contents rattling.

Hiccup picked up the pouch and opened it, finding small, brown pellets. He popped one in his mouth and chewed. "Mm, these are good," he said, eating another.

"Can I have some?" Astros asked. Hiccup was more than happy to share. After pouring a handful for the both their hands, Hiccup saved the rest for later. Maybe he could take some hazelnuts back to Berk.

**Raphael: Well Father, there's something I want to tell you.**

**Gothel: Oh Raphael, you know I hate leaving you after a fight. Especially when I've done absolutely nothing wrong.**

"'Absolutely nothing wrong,' my butt," Zilla said. "That's a whole bunch of–"

"Zilla!" 3P said, covering Sophie's ears. "There are children here!"

"What, do the rest of us not matter?" Jamie said, joking.

Jack snorted.

**Raphael: Okay, I've been thinking a lot about what you said, earlier.**

**Gothel: I hope you're not still talking about the stars.**

**Raphael: Floating lights, yes, I'm leading up to that.**

**Gothel: Because I really thought we dropped the issue, son.**

**Raphael; No Father, I'm just saying, you think I'm not strong enough to handle myself out there.**

**_With each preceding sentence, he gets closer and closer to the closet chair._**

**Gothel: Oh Sundrop, I know you're not strong enough to handle yourself out there.**

"Des-perate..." Dream said, stretching the word as long as she could.

"Ha-ag," Jack said, enticing a few chuckles, most especially from Elsa.

**Rapunzel: But if you just...**

**Gothel: Rapunzel, we're done talking about this.**

**Raphael: But trust me, I...**

**Gothel: Raphael.**

**Raphael: ...know what I'm...**

**Gothel: Raphael.**

**Rapunzel: Oh, come on!**

**Gothel: Enough with the lies, Raphael! You are not leaving this tower! EVER!**

**_Raphael freezes. He removes his hand from the chair. Gothel slumps over in a chair._**

**Gothel (exasperated): Oh, great. Now I'm the bad guy.**

"_Now_?" Phoenix said, trying to lighten the mood, but it didn't really work.

No one really expected Gothel's outburst, at least, no one who hasn't seen/lived the movie. Gothel have the personality that he stays calm and always makes Raphael feel responsible for things. And suddenly having to shout like that, well, no one expected it.

**Raphael (less jovial) : All I was gonna say, mother is that... I know what I want for my birthday, now.**

**H_e stands in front of the chair to block it from view._**

**Gothel: And what is that?**

**Raphael: New paint. The paint made from the white shells you once brought me.**

"I didn't know you can make paint from shells," Anna said, trying to start up a conversation with someone.

"It takes skill," Aria explained. "And it only includes certain shells."

**Gothel: Well that is a very long trip, Raphael. Almost three day's time.**

"See?" Aria said.

Raphael: I just thought it was a better idea than the...stars.

**Gothel (conceding): You sure you'll be all right on your own?**

**Raphael: I know I'm safe as long as I'm here.**

**_As the two of them speak, Gothel gets dressed as Raphael prepares food in a basket for his father. They hug and Gothel ruffles Raphael's hair._**

**Gothel (vo): I'll be back in three days time. I love you very much, son.**

**Rapunzel (vo): I love you more.**

**Gothel (vo): I love you most.**

**_At the mouth of the cave, Gothel waves goodbye one last time. Raphael does as well. Once he's gone, Raphael darts back inside_.**

"What are you up to, lad?" Gobber said, narrowing his eyes. "Hiccup has that same reaction whenever we leave. Remember in the movie Hicca darted off to shoot Toothless down?

Hiccup winced a little at the memory, but Toothless' crooning reminded him that it was okay and he had forgiven him.

**_Frying pan in hand and hiding behind his dummy, he exhales._**

**Raphael: Okay.**

**_Using his hair, and standing a good distance away, he opens the door. Flynnian slumps forward, faceplants, and slides forwards with a squeak._**

"Ouch," Kristoff said. "How you didn't end up with a floorburn, I'll never know."

"Bet Baymax can't figure it out either," Flynn said. "Whatever that... walking... marshmallow is..."

**_A few seconds later, we see Parry on his shoulder. Flynnian is tied to a chair by Raphael's hair. Parry slaps her twice. No reaction. A few jabs with her tail. Nada. Tongue to the ear? Flynnian's eyes shoot open._**

**Flynnian: AHH!**

"Okay, that's disgusting," Hiro said, rubbing his own ear.

"Try mucking through sewers, then tell me what's disgusting," Litwick said, giving a small shudder.

**_Parry is thrown off of her shoulder._**

**Flynnian (cont): Wha..?**

**_She tugs at her tied hands._**

**Flynnian (cont): Is this...hair?**

**_She follows the trail of hair to see Raphael hidden in the shadows._**

**Raphael (timid): Struggling...struggling is pointless. I know why you're here. And I'm not afraid of you.**

"Sure, hiding in the dark definitely counts as not being afraid," Hiccup said. Toothless warbled in agreement.

"Shut up. Remember who was the one that was shaking like a leaf upon coming across a Night Fury?" Astrid pointed out.

"Yeah, but Toothless was a dragon capable of killing me," Hiccup protested. "Flynnian's tied up more than he was."

**Flynnian: What?**

**_Raphael steps out of the shadows._**

**Raphael: Who are you, and how did you find me?**

**Flynn (shocked): Ah hah.**

**Raphael (more forcefully) Who are you, and how did you find me?**

**Flynnian (clears her throat): I know not who you are. Nor how I came to find you. But may I just say... (casual) Hi! How you doing? The name's Flynnian Rider. How's it going, huh?**

"Boo!" Jamie said again.

**Raphael (scoffs): Who else knows my location, Flynnian Ryder?**

**Flynnian: All right, Blondie.**

**Raphael (corrects): Raphael.**

**Flynnian: Gesundheit. Here's the thing, I was in a situation, gallivanting through the forest. I came across your tower and... (realizing) Ho, ho no, where is my satchel?**

"_Now_ she's just realizing she lost the satchel?" Merida scoffed. "Too busy making oogly eyes, I suppose."

"Oh, yeah?" Flynn challenged. "Well... You..."

Merida had an eyebrow raised, as if daring him to finish. "Mm-hm. Yeah? I'm what?"

Flynn heavily sighed. "Damn, I got nothing."

"Of course you got nothing. You steal for a living," Mr. 5 said, smirking.

"Oh, that was low!"

**Raphael (smugly): I hid it, somewhere you'll never find it.**

**Flynnian looks around boringly and points to a nearby pot.**

**Flynnian: It's in the pot, isn't it.**

**_Raphael looks at the pot. We cut to the outside of the tower._**

**_Clang!_**

Jamie and Jack were the only ones with uncontrollable laughter. It took several minutes, threats of bodily harm to the spirit, shaking the ping boy back and forth, and ramming a fruit into their mouths to stop.

"What kind of fruit is this?" Anna asked as she poked at one in her hand. Scurry scurried up her arm and took rapid bites.

"Pineapple, but the skin's been picked clean of any of this weird pricks that are outside of it."

"I thought you knew everything about plants?" 3P said.

"Oh, I'm sorry," Litwick said with sarcasm. "Call me when the Encyclopedia of Magical Plants is issued." He rolled his eyes.

"That might exist somewhere," Zilla said.

**_We cut back inside and see Parry waking Flynnian up like she did before. With her tongue._**

**Flynnian: Ahh! Would you stop that?!**

"Wonder what's like to have a tongue in your ear?" Ruffnut said.

"Let's find out!" Tuffnut said excitedly. He positioned himself so that his mouth was inches away from his sister's ear canal when a sudden force knocked him off his chair, and another with Ruffnut.

"Good girl, Platinum!" Elsa praised, feeling somewhat guilty for knocking them over, but she actually felt a sense of joy rippling through her body.

"Yeah, you, too, Snowball!" Jack approved the small Snow Wraith as it perched in his hoodie. It nuzzled against the back of his neck before it settled to sleep within it. A moment later, Platinum decided to join. "Can't...breathe..."

"Here, take your sweater off so they can use it to sleep," Elsa suggested. She began to reach for the end of the sweater when Jack quickly stopped her.

"W-wait! Don't!" he cried.

Elsa frowned. "Why?"

"I'm, uh...not wearing anything underneath," he admitted. "I never really had to change clothes... I've been wearing the same thing for a few decades, I just wear the sweater... Nothing underneath..."

Elsa gaped in surprise and suppressed blush crawling up her cheek. "Oh. Sorry."

"It's...okay..." Whether Jack was turning blue from the lack of hair pulling on his neck or from a blush, she couldn't tell.

**Raphael: Now it's hidden where you'll never find it.**

**_Raphael begins to circle around her, holding his pan as if it were a sword._**

**Raphael (cont): So, what do you want with my hair? To cut it?**

**Flynnian: What?**

**Raphael: Sell it?**

"Do you always assume people are after your hair whenever they break into your tower?" Hiro asked.

"I didn't break, I _entered_." Wonder who said that.

Rapunzel shrugged. "Well, considering that Flynn's the only one who's ever entered my tower, I'm going to say... Yes."

"See? She gets it."

Aria dismissed it with her hand. "Yeah, yeah. She's only saying that because she has a thing for you, just like you do for her." She grinned at their red faces.

**Flynnian: No! Listen, the only thing I want to do with your hair is to get out of it. Literally. Besides, what kind of guy has hair this long? Going for a record or something?**

"What is the world record for longest hair, anyway?" Dream asked no one in particular.

"In _which_ world?" Zilla asked.

**Raphael: Yo– Wait, you don't want my hair?**

**Flynnian: Why on earth would I want your hair? Look, I was being chased, I saw a tower, I climbed it. End of story.**

**_Raphael stops for a moment before turning to her._**

**Raphael: You're telling the truth?**

**Flynn: YES!**

**_Parry pops out from behind Raphael and walks up to the tip of the pan pointed to Flynnian's face. She stares. Then she points to the side with her tail. As the pan is removed, she keeps staring at Flynnian._**

"Pascal may be one of the most scariest animals to date," Litwick whispered to Phoenix. "And this is coming from the guy who can summon zombies made out of weeds."

"I know, right?" she whispered back.

**Parry: Hmmm.**

**_He leaves and has a one-sided chat with Parry as Flynnian struggles to get out of the hair in the background._**

**Raphael: I know, but he's someone that can take me. I think he's telling the truth. Nothing I think, but what choice do I have? Uh, okay Flynn Ryder.**

**_She stops struggling._**

**Raphael (cont): I'm prepared to offer you a deal.**

**Flynnian: Deal?**

"Yes, a deal. You know, that thing where two people in a different thing that benefits them both until one of them ultimately betrays the other?" Jack looked at the faces he received. "Well, you try to be on the receiving end of one such deal!"

**Raphael: Look this way.**

**_He pulls on his hair and Flynnian falls over. He pulls on the curtain hiding his painting of himself watching the lanterns._**

**Raphael (cont): Do you know what these are?**

**Flynnian looks up, her face smushed against the floor.**

**Flynnian (muffled): You mean the lantern thing they do for the prince?**

"Oh, my. So beautiful." Phoenix feigned a swoon. "Catch me." She leaned back until her head landed next to Hiro on his lap. She laughed softly as Hiro rolled his eyes. Then he subconsciously began to run his fingers through her hair.

"Oh, uh, sorry," Hiro said upon noticing.

"That's okay," Phoenix said, keeping his fingers where they were. "It feels nice."

**Raphael (to himself): Lanterns... I knew they weren't stars.**

**_He turns back to Flynnian._**

**Raphael: Well, tomorrow evening they will light the night sky, with these lanterns. You will act as my guide, take me to these lanterns, and return me home safely. Then, and only then, will I return your satchel to you. That is my deal.**

"Is it just me or did he suddenly sound more confident in himself?" Kristoff wondered.

"It's a nice change of pace," Astrid said. "Sometimes force is required to get through someone."

"Why is it always force with you?" Hiccup said, sounding exasperated. "And where did this whole violence thing come from?"

"I came in the window when Flynnian did," Astrid said.

**Flynnian: Yeah, no can do.**

**_She turns the chair over on its side._**

**Flynnian: Unfortunately, the kingdom and I are not exactly "simpatico" at the moment. So I won't be taking you anywhere.**

**Parry and Raphael look at each other. She makes "show force" sign.**

"See?" Astrid pointed to the screen. "The chameleon knows what I'm talking about."

**Raphael: Something brought you here, Flynnian Ryder.**

**_He begins to pull on his hair, bringing Flynnian closer with each step and tug he takea._**

**Raphael: Call it what you will, fate, destiny.**

**Flynnian: A horse.**

"Oh, look, the Sassiness Express just pulled into the station!" Jack joked. "Toot, toot!"

**Raphael: So I have made the decision to trust you.**

**Flynnian: A horrible decision, really.**

"Toot toot, toot!"

**Raphael: But trust me when I tell you this.**

**_He pulls the chair close enough that he and Flynnian are nose to nose._**

"Kiss," Olaf said, speaking for the first time in a while. "Just kiss. Why aren't they kissing? You think they know how to kiss?"

"How did we miss _him?_" Merida said, pointing at the snowman with her thumb.

**Raphael: You can tear this tower apart, brick by brick, but without my help, you will never find your precious satchel.**

**_Flynnian clears her throat._**

**Flynn: Let me just get this straight. I take you to see the lanterns, bring you back home, and you'll give me back my satchel?**

**Raphael: I promise. And when I promise something, I never ever break that promise.**

**_Seeing that he wasn't going through, Raphael decided to make a bigger emphasis._**

**Raphael: Ever.**

"But didn't you beak Gothel's promise to stay in the tower?" Hiro wondered.

"No, she said she wouldn't leave the tower," Phoenix explained. "She never promised."

**Flynnian: All right, listen, I didn't want to have to want to do this, but you leave me no choice. Here comes the 'smolder'.**

**_She lowers her head and brings it up. Her lips are puckered and one brow is lifted. Raphael stares at her._**

"Just when I thought things couldn't get any weirder for the two of them," Wasabi said.

"May I remind you who you're sitting next to?" Zilla said, gesturing to himself."

**Flynnian: This is kind of an off day for me. This doesn't normally happen.**

**_He drops the smolder._**

**Flynnian (concedes): Fine, I'll take you to see the lanterns.**

**Raphael: Really!**

**_Not remembering he was holding up the chair, Raphael let it go, and Flynnian falls on the floor. He winces lightly when she hits the floor._**

**Raphael: Oops.**

**Flynn: You broke my 'smolder'.**

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry his one took a while. This story will be a bit slower. My personal life is getting in the way of writing my stories. <strong>

**Also, question: to the fans of _How to Train Your Dragon: the Musical,_ do you think I should make a movie watching fic about it? I know I promised its sequel to be up by summer, but it's not gonna be happening anytime soon, unfortunately. **

**There will be a poll and after a while, if I get enough, then I'll start on it. **

**Poll question: Should I make a movie watching fic of _How to Train Your Dragon: the Musical_?**

**If the poll is not up, PM me and let me know.**

**-Litwick723**


	25. Tangled, part 4

"You know what I just realized?" Dream wondered out loud. "If Gothel was smart, then she might have actually won."

Zilla frowned. "Smart, how?"

"I think I get what she's getting at," Hiro said, a finger at his chin. "Her birth name was Rapunzel, and her birthday is the same day the lanterns show."

"So if she was given a different name and birthday, then all this wouldn't have happened?" Hiccup guessed.

"More or less," Dream said. Then she whispered to Litwick, "Some villains aren't as smart as others."

"Tell me about it," Litwick mumbled. _I know too well._

**_We cut to Flynnian climbing down the tower with arrows._**

**Flynnian: You coming, Blondie?**

**_Raphael nervously looks over the edge of the window, clutching his hair tightly._**

**Raphael: LOOK AT THE WORLD, SO CLOSE, I'M HALFWAY TO IT./ LOOK AT IT ALL, SO BIG,/ DO I EVEN DARE? I JUST HAVE TO DO IT,/ Should I...? No. HERE I GO./**

**_Parry ties his hair around her waist and gives him a thumbs up. Raphael smiles and jumps out, passing Flynnian as he falls. He laughs but stops once he's a foot away from the ground. Lowering one foot, then the other, he laughs and wonder spreads into his eyes._**

Seeing the wonder in Raphael's eyes made North give a smile. He always loved the the excitement and wonder the children receive on Christmas morning. This was just like it, but so much more. And it's no _wonder_ why, pun intended.

**Raphael: JUST SMELL THE GRASS, THE DIRT. JUST LIKE I'D DREAM THEY'D BE./ JUST FEEL THAT SUMMER BREEZE, THE WAY IT'S CALLIN ME./**

**_He rolls around in the dirt before turning to a dandelion, whose fluff is carried off by a breeze. He runs after it and steps in some water._**

**Raphael: FOR, LIKE, THE FIRST TIME EVER, I'M COMPLETELY FREE./**

Anna have a blissful sigh. "Oh, the need to explore the outside world! How I've always wanted to explore the kingdom of Arendelle!" She dramatically waved her hands in the air, almost swatting Kristoff's face.

"You're the princess, though," he pointed out as he leaned in an awkward position to avoid being swatted at. "With paperwork and such, can't you just plan that?"

"Well, it's actually the who's in line for the throne that has that kind of authority," Litwick said.

"How do you know that?" 3P asked.

But before Litwick could answer, Merida asked, "So then why not just ask her for that? She's yer sister, isn't she?"

"It's...complicated," Elsa said, looking down.

"I'm sorry," Anna said softly to her."

Elsa shook her head. "Don't be. It's not your fault."

Jack saw that she was shuddering. He placed a hand into hers and it all stopped altogether.

**Raphael: I COULD GO RUNNING,/ AND RACING,/ AND DANCING/**

**_With each step she gets closer and closer to exit until she finally exits._**

**Raphael: AND CHASING,/ AND LEAPING AND BOUNDING/, HAIR FLYING,/ HEART POUNDING, AND SPLASHING AND REELING,/ AND FINALLY FEELING!/ NOW'S WHEN MY LIFE BEGINS!/**

**_Birds flew out of the cove and Raphael looks excited._**

**Raphael: I can't believe I did this! (Mumbles) I can't believe I did this. (ecstatic) I CAN'T BELIEVE I DID THIS! Father will be so furious...**

"Here's a secret!" Aria whispered, as if she was indeed confiding a secret to someone. "How about you don't tell him?"

"Secrets remind me of something," Phoenix said. "Hiccup had kept more secrets than anyone in his village, yet he's a terrible liar."

"What?" Hiccup cried. "No I'm not!"

"The forge when Astrid almost caught you with Toothless," Snotlout pointed out.

"Okay–

"The forge the night Stoick returned," Astrid added.

"Well, yeah, but–"

"In the ring with the Nadder."

"That time–"

Litwick put two fingers to his mouth and let out a high-pitched whistle.

"Agh!" Zilla screamed and covered his ears. "Dude!"

"Sorry," Litwick said with a shrug. "Forgot about your super hearing." He turned his attention to the crowd. "Now, I know we can agree that Hiccup is a bad a liar as much as he lacks physical strength–"

"I'm still here, you know."

"–but it's best if we get back to this movie now, okay?"

There was a mumble of agreements before the movie resumed.

**_He is sitting in a pond, a water lily in his hands._**

**Raphael: That's okay, what he doesn't know won't kill him, right?**

**_He is sitting in a cave, hugging his knees, an annoyed Flynnian seen in the background._**

**Raphael (echoed): Oh my gosh, this will kill him.**

**_He runs by a bored looking Flynnian, who flinches when he kicks up a pile of leaves._**

**Raphael: THIS IS SO FUN!**

**_He is on a tree, his head on the trunk, arms limp, Flynnian looking up at him from the ground._**

**Raphael: I am a horrible son. I'm going back.**

**_He cartwheels down a small hill, wrapping himself in his hair._**

**Raphael: I am never going back! Woo-hoo!**

**_He is laying, face down, in a field. Flynnian is sitting next to him._**

**Raphael: I am a despicable human being.**

**_We see Raphael swinging around in a tree. Flynnian is in the middle, his expression can be best described as 'annoyingly-pissed.'_**

**Raphael: Best! Day! Ever!**

Some people turned to face Rapunzel with a raised eyebrow. Rapunzel, in turn, whistles innocently while looking away. No one really had anything to say.

**_We cut to Raphael sitting by some rocks sobbing. Flynnian walks over and clears her throat in order to get his attention._**

**Flynnian: You know, I can't help but notice, you seem a little at war with yourself, here.**

"War?" Zilla scoffed. "It's an all-out brawl in her head!"

"You make it sound like she's insane," Litwick said. "Like Mr. 5."

Mr. 5 gave an animalistic growl, flashing his fangs.

"Ooh, I'm so scared," Litwick said. "What are gonna do, kill me?"

Some people flinched at the prospect of being unable to die. Even the spirits in the room can, if certain circumstances were met with.

**Raphael: War?**

**Flynnian: The whole day, bits and pieces. Over-protective father, forbidden road trip. This is serious stuff. But let me ease your conscious. This is part of growing up. A little rebellion, a little adventure. That's good, healthy even.**

"You little whelp!" Merida shouted, standing up. She didn't see Elinor sigh heavily and place a hand to her head. "I know what yer doing! You were trying to guilt 'punzel to go back to her tower!"

"That's her speaking, not me!" Flynn said, directing his arms to the screen.

"Oh, like you didn't say that to her?" Merida accused. His silence was all she needed.

Raphael (chuckles): You think?

**Flynnian: I know. You're way over-thinking your stress meter. Did your mother deserve it? Will this break her heart and crush her soul? Well, of course! But you just got to do it.**

"She's half-right there," Aria said. "Growing kids need freedom of their own, and as they become teenagers, they rebel. Like Merida, for example."

"I concur with that!" Fergus said, laughing.

"And the other half?" Honey Lemon asked.

"The rebellion that isn't necessary," Litwick said. "Take Mr. 5 for example."

Five smirked, adjusting his position so that he laid down on his seat. He put his hands behind his head. "Please. I'm not a rebel, I'm an idealist."

"Do you even _know_ what an idealist is?" Litwick asked with a furrowed eyebrow.

"Not a clue."

"Can we please gag him again?" Merida said.

**_As she speaks, she brushes Parry off her shoulder._**

**Raphael: ****Break his heart?**

**_Flynnian plucked a grape from a nearby vine._**

**Flynnian: In half.**

**Raphael: Crush her soul?**

**_She squeezed the grape, making the juice squish out._**

**Flynnian: Like a grape.**

"Ugh. I hate manipulators," Phoenix said. "Like Hans or Pitch."

"You hate me as much as you hate the sadists?" Flynn wondered.

Hans gave a low growl.

"No, but almost," Phoenix answered.

**Raphael stands, strands of his hair in his hands.**

**Raphael: He would be heart broken, you're right.**

**Flynnian (false pity): I am, aren't I? All right, I can't believe I'm saying this, but... I'm letting you out of the deal.**

"Smooth," Jack said. Then he whispered to Elsa, "Not," causing her to snort.

**_She begins to walk away._**

**Raphael: What...?**

**Flynn: That's right. But don't thank me. Let's just turn around, and you go home.**

**_She hands him his frying pan and Parry._**

**Flynnian: Here's your pan, here's your frog. I get back my satchel. You get back a father-son relationship based on mutual trust, and viola! We part ways as unlikely friends.**

"What does that even mean, 'unlikely friends'?" Hiccup wondered out loud. "What, is there like a probability of being friends when the adventure is over or something like that?"

"Another thing to note about Hiccup," Astrid noticed. "He questions a lot of things."

"Well, you can't really decide on something without listening to both sides of an argument, can you?" Zilla pointed out.

"Like in a courtroom, then," Hiro added.

"OBJECTION!" Dream shouted, causing the word to appear in red in the air in a white text box. "I'll have you know that courtroom arguments are much more intense than just deciding which color to put on your fingernails."

"HOLD IT!" 3P yelled, causing that word to appear in the air as well. "In hindsight, most courtroom trials are simple reflections of petty crimes, such as teenage solicitors and robberies.

"That still doesn't prove anything!"

"OBJECTION! I'll have you know that..."

The argument continued back and forth, with occasional words popping in the air, some being "TAKE THAT!" with a few others.

"Why are the words popping out like that?" Kristoff asked Litwick, who he was closest to.

Litwick shrugged. "I dunno. It's like this every time we get into a heated argument. Oh, look. A movie."

**Raphael shrugs off her arms and gives her a shove.**

**Raphael: No, I am seeing those lanterns.**

**Flynnian: Oh, come on! What's it going to take to get my satchel back?**

**_Raphael whips out his frying pan and holds it up to Flynnian's face. She holds her hands up._**

**Raphael: I will use this.**

"Use it," Litwick said.

"My thoughts exactly," Mr. 5 said with a smirk.

_Oh, how ironic that sounds, and he knows that, too. Jerk._

_That's mean. Didn't your mother teach you not to call people names?_

_Oh, gods, not again. How many times do I have to fine-tune you out?_

_About as many times as you've lied to your fellow teammates and "friends."_

_At least I _have_ friends, thank you very much._

_Ouch. Still, you're not denying it._

_Now get out of my head before I strangle you. I don't care if we share the same DNA, I'll kill you._

_We both know you won't, and not because we're family_

_We are _not_ family._

_Whatever you say. Hey, you still have that flower?_

_No. Shut up._

**_Suddenly, a bush begins to shake. Raphael, out of fear, jumped onto Flynnian's back, locks his arms around her neck, and points his frying pan at the bush._**

**Raphael: What is it, ruffians, thugs? Have they come for me?**

**_Instead, out comes a fluffy white bunny._**

"Must be a family member, right, Bunny?" Surprisingly, that comment didn't come from Jack Frost. No, it came from the Snow Queen herself.

"Oh, come on!" Jack cried. "I was just gonna say that!"

"Well, you snooze, you lose," Elsa continued, surprising the crowd, and Anna, even more.

Elsa was always the quiet type, Anna knew. So why was she unusually upbeat? She glanced over at Jack, who was still irritated that someone other than him got the chance to tease Bunny. The two were definitely made for each other, she just knew it!

**Flynnian (sarcastically): Stay calm, it can probably smell fear.**

"Huh."

Some people turned to Litwick at that. "What's up?" Zilla asked.

"I just though if something. Hiccup, can Night Furies smell fear?"

Hiccup was about to answer, but then realized that he didn't have one. "You know, I don't really know."

"What's up?" Zilla asked again.

"I was just curious, is all," Litwick explained. "There are so many animals out there that can smell fear, or even sense it. I'm actually surprised we don't know if a Night Fury can or not."

"He's got a point," Phoenix said. "Some of us have so much experience with other worldly situations, we don't even question things. Like if Night Furies smell fear."

She tilted her head to look at Violetstorm, who was still laying next to Toothless.

"Well, you know what they say," Dream said, raising a finger. "Better to question nothing than question the universe."

"Who said that?"

"Me."

**_Sheepishly, Raphael climbed off of her._**

**Raphael: Oh, sorry. Getting just a little bit, jumpy.**

**Flynnian: Probably be best if we avoid ruffians and thugs, though.**

**Raphael: Yeah, that's probably best.**

**Flynn: Are you hungry? I know a great place for lunch.**

"In the middle of the woods?" Hiro deadpanned.

"Technically, they're near the border of Corona," Aria corrected.

"Doesn't really matter if they're in Timbuktu, why would there be a place to eat in the forest?"

"And why do people use Timbuktu for that euphemism?" Jack asked.

"Probably because it's so isolated?" Wasabi chipped in.

"I have no idea what we're talking about," Olaf said, effectively ending the conversation.

**Raphael (chuckles): Where?**

**_Flynnian takes the handle of his pan and begins to pull him in a direction._**

**Flynnian: Oh, don't you worry. You'll know it when you smell it.**

**_Maximus can be seen sniffing around. He reaches a tree with a wanted poster of Flynnian, the nose disoriented. Max places a good on the nose and his eyes widen. He grabs the poster and shreds it with his teeth._**

"They hate me," Flynn said as people laughed. "The printer of the posters hate me, that's the only reason why my nose looks nothing like my nose."

"You're a thief, of course everyone hates you," Mr. 5 said.

"You're an imp, of course no one likes you," Phoenix added.

"Eh, tamato, ta-mah-to."

"That doesn't make any sense."

"Your face doesn't make any sense."

"Alright, you little–"

Hiro instinctively grabbed her, putting a hand over her mouth before she could finish. "We're good!" he shouted. "Ew! Did you just lick my hand?"

"...No."

**_He hears some bushes moving and jumps behind a rock and pulls on a nearby branch. which ironically, makes the rock and the branch look like a horse. As soon as the figure is close, he jumps out, only to startle Gothel._**

**Gothel: Oh! Oh, a Palace horse.**

**_Maximus is disappointed. Not Rider._**

**Gothel (cont, whispered): Where's your rider? Raphael. Raphael!**

**_He dashes off into the forest, leaving Maximus confused._**

Rapunzel sighed heavily. "Oh, no! Of course she had to find out."

Gothel huffed. "You had me convinced, I'll admit, with your innocent act."

"That's your weakness," 3P said. "You want Rapunzel to remain your 'innocent little flower' so much, you never thought of the possibility that she could've been hiding something so big behind your back."

"Worst weakness ever!" Jamie said. "Boo!"

**_Gothel returns to the tower, calling out to his son._**

**Gothel (cont): Raphael, let down your hair!**

**_No answer._**

**Gothel (cont): Raphael?**

**_Gothel, after digging open the old entrance, ransacks the whole tower, looking for him. He's gone._**

**Gothel: RAPHAEL!**

**_A glint catches his eye and and he finds Flynnian's satchel. He pulls out the crown and drops it in shock. He then sees the wanted poster and glared. Walking over to a drawer, she pulled out a knife._**

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry I took so long. I'm back in school for my senior year, so title take a while for this story and others to finish. Yeesh, the perks of being a teenager, huh? So yeah, I'll try and update <em>The Rider's Son<em> and _Litwick Missions_ again, and as for Litwick Origins, I think I'm going to have to rewrite it. So many misspellings, it's kind of sad.**

**-Litwick723**


	26. Tangled, part 5

Zilla, being one of the few who can understand dragons, heard quite an interesting conversation between Snowball and Platinum about their current caretakers.

**"My papa has magic snow!"** Snowball said excitedly, as if he were a child. Wait...

**"My mama has magic snow, too!"** Platinum said.** "Her fur on her head is so soft and cold! It feels nice."**

**"My papa's, too! But they are not part of the same nest, are they?"**

Platinum trilled and burrowed himself under one of Elsa's hands. **"No. Maybe they can get together and have a hatchling of their own!"**

Next to him, Litwick snorted and covered his mouth with his hand. He seemed to be under an uncontrollable amount of laughter.

"What's up?" Jack said, looking down at him a bit confused.

Litwick shook his head, still snickering. "N-nothing. I just,.. I just remembered something funny, that's all." He continued to clench his his sides with his hands.

Zilla found himself laughing as well.

Jack just looked at Elsa confused before she shrugged.

_**Flynnian and Raphael come across a road where a rather decent building is secluded.**_

**Flynnian: I know it's around here, somewhere. Ah, there it is. The Snuggly Duckling. Don't worry, very quaint place, perfect for you. Don't want you scaring off, and giving up on this whole endeavor, now, do we?**

**Raphael: Well, I do like ducklings.**

**Flynnian: YAY!**

"If reincarnation is true, I would reincarnate into a duck!" Honey lemon said excitedly. "They're so cute! Quack quack!"

"If?" Litwick said. "Honey, please. People have been reincarnating since before the GMAD _existed_." He frowned at how he began the sentence.

_**She slams open the door.**_

**Flynnian: Garcon, your finest table, please!**

_**Raphael as he sees the place filled with rough-looking characters. One has a hook, another is crowded by rats.**_

"Ew, gross!" Anna shuddered, and Scurry scampered up her dress to keep himself from falling off. "Oh, I hate rats!"

"Eh, they're not all bad," Mr. 5 said. "Try cooking them at a medium rare, then they're perfect!" He flashed his fangs over in her direction.

Anna was pretty sure she would throw up. "Oh, goodness..."

_**He sticks his pan out as Flynnian pushes him inside. She inhales.**_

**Flynnian: You smell that? Take a deep breath through the nose. Really, it's pretty bad. What are you getting? Because to me, it's part man-smell. and the other part is really bad-man smell. I don't know why, but overall, it smells like the color brown.**

"How does brown smell like, then?" Bunny asked, crossing his arms.

Tooth answered, "Part-man smell and really bad-man smell, apparently. Ugh, men are such filthy pigs."

"Try being with a dragon who refuses to get a bath," Hiccup deadpanned, pointing a thumb over at Toothless.

"I was thinking more along the lines of coffee or chocolate or something like that," Hiro said. In turn, Blend turned brown.

_**As Flynnian pulls Raphael along, one of the ruffian's grabs her hair. Feeling Raphael, or rather, someone, holding her hair, Raphael pulls it to her chest quickly.**_

**Ruffian: That's a lot of hair.**

**Flynnian: He's growing it out. (excited) Is that blood on your mustache? Goldie, look at this, look at all the blood on his mustache! Good sir, that's a lot of blood!**

"She's good at freaking 'im out," Merida said.

"Rapunzel and Raphael have never seen anything outside of their tower, of course they'd get freaked out," 3P said. "It's like..." She inhaled deeply before Dream cut her off.

"Sing _A Whole New World_ and I'll cut your hair off," Dream said, readying the stone tip of one of her arrows.

3P gripped her locks in fists. "But I like my hair!"

_**She walks over to a stiff Raphael, who's holding his frying pan like a sword again. She begins to pull her away to the exit.**_

**Flynnian: Hey, you don't look so good, Blondie. Maybe we should get you home. Call it a day. Probably better off. This is a five-star joint after all. And if you can't handle this place, well then, maybe you should be back in your tower.**

"And it was _this_ close to working," Flynn said, pinching two of his fingers together.

"And let me guess, something went horrible wrong?" Astrid asked. "If so, then maybe Hiccup's there, too."

"Hey!"

_**But just as they reach the door, a man slams it shut, Flynnian's poster in his hand.**_

**Ruffian #2: Is this you?**

_**He holds a poster, his thumb covering the nose. Flynnian takes it and drags it off. His nose looks like it's been Pinnochio-ed.**_

**Flynnian: Oh, now they're just being mean.**

Jamie snickered. "I think they've been doing that in the beginning."

"Hooray," Flynn said, not really meaning it.

"It could've been worse," Merida pointed out.

"Oh? How?"

"They could've made yer nose point like a triangle," she said.

"It make it hanging from your face," Dream added.

"Or make it look like a swollen pimple."

"Or made you noseless."

"Or–"

"I get it, I get it." Flynn gave a heavy sigh and pinched the bridge of his nose. "My head hurts."

"Welcome to the club," Zilla said.

**Ruffian#3 (Hook): Oh, it's him all right. Gredo, go find some guards. That reward is going to buy me a new hook.**

_**Gredo leaves, and as soon as he does, an all-out brawl for the girl starts in the tavern. Flynnian is grabbed by each man.**_

**Ruffian#5 (Atila): I can use the money.**

**Ruffian#6: What about me? I'm broke.**

_**They begin to pile on top of each other. Raphael does all he can to stop them, but to no avail.**_

**Raphael: Hey, leave her alone! Please! Give me back my guide!**

_**At last, they have Flynnian locked in place and and hold out her limps while Hook reels back his arm.**_

**Flynnian: Not the nose, not the nose, not the nose!**

"Haven't you people heard of never hitting girls?" Aria said, as if she were speaking to a child.

"I'm not a girl," Flynn said for no apparent reason.

Jack raised an eyebrow. "You sure about that? Ow!" He rubbed his cheek where Flynn threw his boot at. "Geez, dude!"

"Why do people keep throwing their footwear?" Litwick wondered out loud.

"Because it's fun! See?" To prove his point, Mr. 5 took off his boot and threw it a Phoenix. He threw it with so much force that she actually fell out of her chair.

"OW!" Phoenix yelled as she fell to the floor with a thump.

"Bulls-eye!" Mr. 5 shouted. He took off his other boot and aimed it around the room. "Who's next?"

Phoenix gritted her teeth as she stood back up. "Rrgh...! Can I kill him?"

"As much as I want you to," Litwick said with a sigh, "we both know that disaster will be brought upon all of us. Sit down, I'll deal with him during the next break."

She glared at Five one more time before reluctantly sitting down again.

_Ooh, easy excuse._

_Gods, not again._

_C'mon, big brother! It felt just like old times, when we tricked people to nab at 'em!_

_**Don't ever call me that again!** And do not mention that. I hate it._

_You didn't seem to hate it when that gold nugget fetched a heavy price._

_Gods, I hate my life so much..._

_Oh, you have a life? I didn't know that._

**Rapunzel spots a branch from a tree inside the tavern. He throws the end of his hair and it wraps around. He pulls back and lets go, smacking the head of the ruffian who was about to punch Flynnian's face. They all turned to him.**

"That's some quick thinking right there," Hiro said, tapping his head. "What's a tree doing inside a raver anyways?"

"I think the tavern was built around trees," Anna said. Scurry chirped vehemently.

**Raphael: Put her down!**

_**Hook turns as well, glaring menacingly.**_

**Raphael: Okay, I don't know where I am, and I need her to take me to see the lanterns because I've been dreaming about them my entire life. Find your humanity! Haven't any of you ever had a dream?**

"Usually not the best idea to shout at people four times your size and weight," Hiccup said. Wonder why.

"How much do ya even weigh?" Merida asked incredulously.

"I'm gonna guess under a hundred," Astrid said with a smirk as Hiccup groaned.

"How much does Jack Frost weigh?" Mr. 5 asked with a smirk.

"I'm gonna regret asking this," Aria said, "but how much?"

"Enough to break the ice."

"Oh, my gods..." Litwick put a hand to his head. "I can't _believe_ you just did that."

Jack frowned in confusion. "Wait, what? I don't get it."

"You'll get it later, it's not important right now," Dream said.

Jack only looked at Snowball, who tilted his head in response.

_**Flynnian is placed on a nearby branch. Hook take sour his axe from his back and approached him. Raphael recoils, bending over as much as he can before Hook speaks.**_

**Hook: I had a dream once.**

_**He throws his axe over to a squire with an accordian, chopping the feathers ton his off. He nervously begins to play. Flynnian stares.**_

"Yippee, another song," Hiro said with a twirl of his finger. "I never understood that, how people can just break into song like that." Blend looked up at his finger until he was arching his back, falling over before quickly repositioning himself.

"One word: Magic," 3P said, waving her hands in the air (like she just doesn't care).

**Hook: I'M MALICIOUS MEAN AND SCARY./ MY SNEER COULD CURDLE DAIRY,/ AND VIOLENCE-WISE, MY HANDS ARE NOT THE CLEANEST./**

_**He gestures to the floor where the outline of a body lies. Raphael quickly steps away. Next, Hook moves onto a piano on a stage and begins to play.**_

**Hook: BUT DESPITE MY EVIL LOOK/ AND MY TEMPER AND MY HOOK,/ I'VE ALWAYS WANTED TO BE A CONCERT PIANIST./**

"A pianist?" Bunny said. "Bloke doesn't seem to be the mind to be into music."

"Well, you know what they say," Phoenix said, "you can't judge a book by its cover."

"Technically, you _have_ to judge a book by its cover," Kristoff said. "How do you decide if it's a good book you'd want to read or not?"

"I hate logic..." Dream muttered under her breath.

**Hook: CAN'T YOU SEE ME ON THE STAGE PERFORMING MOZART?/ TICKLING THE IVORIES TILL THE BLEED./ YEP, I'D RATHER BE CALLED DEADLY/ FOR MY KILLER SHOW-TUNE MEDLY./ Thank you! 'CUZ WAY DOWN DEEP INSIDE I'VE GOT A DREAM!/**

**Ruffians: HE'S GOT A DREAM! HE'S GOT A DREAM!/**

_**As Hook continues with his song, he reels his arms back and knocks a man with a big nose to the floor.**_

Merida flinched, but grinned. "I like this man."

**Hook: SEE, I AIN'T AS CRUEL AND VICIOUS AS I SEEM./ THOUGH I DO LIKE BREAKING FEMURS,/ YOU CAN COUNT ME WITH THE DREAMERS./ LINK EVERYBODY ELSE, I GOT A DREAM.**

"We all got a dream in some form or another," Litwick said. "Whether it's to be the best of something, to be better _of_ something, or to _see_ something, we all have dreams. Even if we can't physically have them." He tapped his head with his knuckles.

"You don't have dreams?" Aria said.

Anna pinched her lips in anxiousness. What was _her_ dream? She wasn't so sure anymore. It was to leave the palace once, which she's done. Then to find true love, and look how that came out. So then... What was her dream? Scurry looked up at her curiously.

Of course, she wasn't the only one thinking.

_**Outside, Gothel is walking up to the tavern. Inside, the big-nosed man points out his flaws as he sings.**_

**Big-Nose: I'VE GOT SCARS AND BUMPS AND BRUISES,/ PLUS SOMETHING HERE THAT OOZES./ AND LET'S NOT EVEN MENTION MY COMPLEXION./ BUT DESPITE ME EXTRA TOES,/ AND MY GOITER, AND MY NOSE,/ I REALLY WANNA MAKE A LOVE CONNECTION./**

"Ah, young love," Gobber said. "When men make fools of themselves to impress woman and when woman fight to the death to get the man."

"What kinda women you have on yer island?" Merida asked. "Can I meet them?"

"Talk to Astrid, she's enough," Zilla said. "Ow!" He rubbed his rear end. "Gah! That's the second time my tail's been stepped on!"

Astrid just gave an innocent smile before sitting next to Hiccup again.

**Big-Nose hands Flynnian a wilted flower, then ignores it. He then "rows in a boat" with the old man dressed in the diaper.**

**Big-Nose: CAN'T YOU SEE ME WITH A SPECIAL LITTLE LADY, ROWING IN A ROWBOAT DOWN THE STREAM?/ THOUGH I'M ONE DISGUSTING BLIGHTER,/ I'M A LOVER, NOT A FIGHTER./ 'CUZ WAY DOWN DEEP INSIDE I GOT A DREAM!/**

**Big-Nose ties Cupid's waist to a rope and sails him around the room.**

"That's one of the weirdest versions of Cupid I've ever seen," Dream said.

"I'm not even gonna bother to ask how many versions you've seen," Jack said. Snowball hummed _in agreement._

"Not much, actually," Litwick said. "Though, one Halloween a few years ago, I remember I was visiting Skyworldand Pit was dressed in pink with arrows dipped in some kind of love potion."

"Really?" Phoenix said. "Let me guess, the arrows were for Pittoo and Viridi?"

Litwick smirked. "It was hilarious."

"I have a quick question," Rapunzel said, raising her hand.

"Pit's an angel, his boss, the goddess Lady Palutena, is a sort of extension to the GMAD," Litwick explained.

Rapunzel lowered her hand. "Thank you."

**Big-Nose: I GOTTA DREAM, I GOTTA DREAM./ AND I KNOW ONE DAY ROMANCE WILL REIGN SUPREME, THOUGH MY FACE LEAVES PEOPLE SCREAMING,/ THERE'S A CHILD BEHIND IT DREAMING./ LIKE EVERYBODY ELSE, I'VE GOT A DREAM.**

_**Each ruffian is doing something that represents their dream.**_

**Ruffians: TOR WOULD LIKE TO QUIT AND BE A FLORIST. GUNTHER DOES INTERIOR DESIGN./ ULF IS INTO MIME./ ATTILA'S CUPCAKES ARE SUBLIME./ BRUISER KNITS./ KILLER SOWS./ VEN DOES LITTLE PUPPET SHOWS./**

**Hook: AND VLADIMIR COLLECTS CERAMIC UNICORNS./**

**_Vladimir_ _taps the two of his unicorns together with a ding! He smiles_.**

"Are unicorns real?" Gogo asked while narrowing her eyes.

"Ooh, please say yes!" Honey Lemon said excitedly.

"Well..." Zilla thought for a moment. "They _are _real, but the chances of actually seeing one are slimmer than Hiccup. None of us have actually seen one, though it's rumored that Fury has one in her GMAD HQ base."

**Hook (to Flynnian): What about you?**

**Flynnian: I'm sorry me?**

_**She's lowered to the floor.**_

**Big-Nose: What's your dream?**

**Flynnian: No, no, no. Sorry boys, I don't sing.**

_**Swords are pointed at her. On a table:**_

**Flynnian: I HAVE DREAMS LIKE YOU, NO REALLY. JUST MUCH LESS TOUCHY-FEELY./ THEY MAINLY/ HAPPEN SOMEWHERE WARM AND SUNNY!/**

_**She takes a unicorn from Vladimir and places it on a pile of sugar.**_

**Flynnian: ON AN ISLAND THAT I OWN,/ TAN AND RESTED AND ALONE,/ SURROUNDED BY ENORMOUS PILES OF MONEY!/**

"You know, money isn't everything in the world," Jamie said. "Why not have a dream like living a quiet and peaceful life? I do."

"Where was this kid when I needed him 600 years ago?!" Litwick exclaimed.

_**Raphael stands on a table.**_

**Raphael: I HAVE A DREAM./**

**Ruffians: HE'S GOT A DREAM./**

**Raphael: I HAVE A DREAM./**

**Ruffians: HE'S GOT A DREAM./**

_**As Raphael continues to sing, Father Gothel looks inside through a window. His eyes widen when he sees Raphael.**_

"Uh-oh," Rapunzel said nervously, trying to sink into seat next to her father.

**Rapunzel: I JUST WANT TO SEE THE FLOATING LANTERNS GLEAM./ AND WITH EVERY PASSING HOUR,/ I'M SO GLAD I LEFT MY TOWER./ LIKE ALL YOU GRACIOUS FOLKS, I'VE GOT A DREAM./**

**Ruffians: HE'S GOTTA DREAM,/ SHE'S GOTTA DREAM./ THEY'VE GOTTA DREAM./ WE'VE FOTTA DREAM. SO OUR DIFFERENCES AIN'T REALLY THAT EXTREME./ WE'RE ONE BIG TEAM...!/**

_**The ruffians keep up with the tempo while Flynnian is off to the side. One grabs her and sets her on a baked which ten launches her in the air. She's thrown to a barrel and rolls along the room, passing flaming torches.**_

"Burn the witch! Burn her!" Mr. 5 shouted.

"Tie up the maniac! Tie him!" 3P said.

**Hook: CALL IS BRUTAL, SICK,/ SADISTIC.../**

**Big-Nose: ...AND GROTESQUELY OPTIMISTIC./**

**All: 'CUZ WAY DOWN DEEP INSIDE I'VE GOT A DREAM!/ I'VE GOT A DREAM!/ I'VE GOT A DREAM!/**

_**One man crashes through a window above Flynnian.**_

**All: YES, WAY DOWN DEEP INSIDE I'VE GOT A DREAM!/ Yeah!**

_**They all cheer, but at that moment, Gredo enters.**_

**Gredo: I found the guards.**

_**Flynnian grabs Raphael's hand and they dash off. The captain enters.**_

**Captain: Where's Ryder, where is she? I know she's in here somewhere. Find her, turn the place upside down!**

_**Hiding behind the counter, the captain is dangerously close. Flynnian peeks over the counter and spots the Stabbington Brothers tied up. She recoils, and a hook lands on her shoulder. Hook leads them to a secret passage way leading out.**_

**Hook (to Raphael): Go, live your dream.**

**Flynnian: I will.**

**Hook: Your dream stinks, I was talking to him**_**.**_

Flynn scoffed. "My dream does not stink."

"Ehh..." Hiccup said, drawing the word out.

_**Flynn frowns and leaves.**_

**Raphael: Thanks for everything.**

_**He smiles gratefully and leaves as well. Meanwhile, the others are passing Cupid off as Flynnian.**_

**Ruffian: I believe this is the woman you're looking for.**

_**Cupid hold out his hands.**_

**Cupid: You got me.**

_**The captain frowns.**_

"Next time, try passing off an actual woman as Flynnian," Dream said in a loud whisper.

"So then, not you," Mr. 5 said.

Dream frowned at him. "Zilla, grab my arms."

"Why?" Zilla said as he locked them in place.

Then Dream responded by growling and pulling against Zilla's grip. _"Because I need someone to hold me back so I don't kill him!"_

"Shh!" Rapunzel said, holding her hands over where Sunny's ears would be. "There are children here."

_**A guard comes down a set of stairs.**_

**Guard: Sir, there's no sign of Ryder.**

_**A noise interrupts them and a white horse enters the tavern.**_

**Captain: Maximus!**

"That damn horse is everywhere," Gogo said. "He's got a nose like a bloodhound."

"What has a better sense of smell than a bloodhound?" Monty asked.

"No idea," Pippa said,

**Maximus moves the men away and starts sniffing around.**

_**Guard: What he's doing?**_

**His mouth is covered by the captain. Maximus discovers the secret exit and pulls the lever to reveal it.**

_**Captain: A passage! Come on men, let's go. Corman, make sure those boys don't get away.**_

**The remaining guard is knocked out by the Brothers, who then use his spear to free themselves from their ropes.**

_**Stabbington: Play it safe. We'll go get the crown.**_

**They grin and follow after them.**

"I've completely lost count on how many people are after Flynnian's skin," Merida said.

"You were actually keeping count?" Kristoff said.

"No, it's a figure of speech. Shut up."

_**Outside, Gothel watches as the tavern empties. The old man still dress as Cupid stumbles out.**_

**Cupid: I gotta dream, I got some dream...**

_**He sees Gothel with a hand on his hip.**_

**Cupid: Why hello there, young man. You must be quite a ladies man because you look like me when I was your wage!**

**_Gothel laughs and waves the compliment off_.**

**Gothel: Really? Well, thank you.**

_**He pulls his knife out and shoves it into the geezer's nose.**_

**Gothel: Where does that** **tunnel lead out?**

**Cupid: Knife!**

Mr. 5 yawned. "Is there anything better to do around here?"

"How about you go jump off a cliff?" Aria said.

He rolled his eyes. "Ooh, idea! I'm gonna need some lights, a few potions, maybe a cage or two..." They all watched as Mr. 5 stood up and left the room trough the bronze doors.

"One of us is gonna have to go after him," Zilla said.

Litwick groaned. _I'm so gonna regret this._ He stood up and followed him through the base.

* * *

><p><strong>Finally, after so long, another update. I'm hoping to get another chapter up, maybe later this week, but I wouldn't het my hopes up. I think I just contradicted myself.<strong>

**But! Next break, I'm going to be having the seven sing songs, and I want you guys to leave a review of what song they should sing. Leave the title, who sang it, and, if possible, what movie, show, etc., its from. I already have one: I think we can all agree that "Defying Gravity" and Elsa are perfect together. Did I just ship a song and an animated character?**

**-Litwick723**

**NOTE to Guest AnimalLover: Remember how you wrote down all those Big Four ideas earlier this year? Well, if ****you check out a story called _RotBTD: The Second Generation_, I could really use your ideas again.**
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Phoenix frowned. Even if she could sense the amount of darkness radiating in Litwick's heart, she still found it strange that Fury allowed someone with such darkness to be in the GMAD. Heck, he has more darkness in his heart than Pitch does in his nonexistent one!

Speaking of whom.

Pitch was, meanwhile, sitting in his chair, not really caring for the movie. But the amount of dead he felt from Litwick was...unbearable. There was so much of it, and he couldn't from what it was sprouting from. But he didn't care. He could feed off the energy from his fear and escape, but then Mr. 5 just had to leave, making Litwick go after him.

The only one who really doubted Litwick's intentions was Zilla. Yes, he may have started on the wrong path, but eventually, it was Litwick who set him on the right one. But back then, was Litwick still under the influence of dark magic? What was he planning? This was a huge secret, and whatever this cure to revert himself into a light fairy was, he had no doubt it came with a heavy price. The question was, how far would Litwick go to pay it? Maybe he's not as innocent as he made out to be with that sheer amount of light in his heart.

* * *

><p><strong><em>Flynnian and Raphael are walking alongside each other in the cave, the golden hair trailing behind them. Flynnian holds a lantern.<em>**

**Flynnian: Well, that got us safe. Didn't know you had that in you back there.**

**Raphael: (excited) I KNOW! (calmly) I know... So, Flynn. Where are you from?**

**Flynnian: Whoa, whoa, sorry Blondie, I don't do that story. However I am becoming very interested in yours. Now I... I know I'm not suppose to mention the hair.**

**Rapunzel: Nope.**

**Flynnian: Or, the father.**

**Rapunzel: Uh-uh.**

**Flynn: Frankly; I'm to scared to ask about the frog.**

Rapunzel scoffed. "Pascal is not a frog," she said as she petted the chameleon. Sunny also obliged for attention.

"You never know, that little miscreant might be wearing a disguise." Flynn leered at the reptile before he stuck his tongue out at him.

"Someone's got a grudge," Kristoff whispers to Anna, who nodded absentmindedly.

**Raphael: Chameleon.**

**Flynnian: Here's my question, if you wanted to see the lanterns so badly, why haven't you gone before?**

**Raphael: Oh, uh...**

"That goes against everything that was just listed off, doesn't it?" Honey asked.

"Yep," Gogo said with a bubble popping. "The father. The hair. Not the frog."

Pascal squeaked.

"That chameleon does not take the comment likely," Zilla said, filling in as the reptilian communicator.

_**But before he could answer, a rumbling noise fills the cave**_.

**Raphael (cont): Uh, Flynnian...**

**Captain: RIDER!**

**Raphael: Flynnian!**

**Flynn: Run, Blondie! Run!**

**_They exit the tunnel and see the Guards, the Stabbington brothers. Maximus stands with the guards._**

**Raphael (reff: guards): Who's that?**

**Flynnian: They don't like me.**

**Raphael (reff: Stabbington brothers): Who's that?**

**Flynnian: They don't like me either.**

**Raphael (reff: Maximus): Who's that?**

**Flynnian: Let's just assume for the moment that everyone here doesn't like me.**

There was a brief moment of silence.

"Was anyone else besides me expecting a snide comment from Five right now?" Dream asked.

There were multiple murmurs of agreement.

**_One guard nears. Raphael reacts in instinct, kicking the guard on his stomach, and as he doubles over in pain, he brings his hand down on his head and back, knocking him out._**

"Whoa," was all Hiccup said. "Gods, who would've thought that a guy who's never even touched grass his entire life would be so good at fighting?"

"I was about to say 'Link', but they actually do have grass in Skyloft," Aria said quietly to herself.

**_Flynnian barely has any time to process what's happened before Raphael hands him the pan._**

**Raphael: Here.**

**_He throws his hair at a high beam and and swings to safety. The captain chuckles, taking his sword out._**

**Captain: I've waited a long time for this.**

**_Flynnian hits each guard with the pan, knocking them all out. She stares, stupefied, before cheering._**

**Flynnian: Oh mama, I have got to get me one of these! HAH!**

"How effective could a fryin' pan really be?" Merida asked. "It's not a sword or anythin'."

"It actually makes quite an effective weapon," 3P said. "Just like a ladle, a pot, a knife, a fork, a tree branch, a rock, a wrench, a bowling ball, bowling pin, a log, a stick, a wheel, a lute, a bat, a shoe, a ball, a log, a branch, a pot, a knife, a plate, a–"

"Are you done?" Zilla asked, his face in his hands.

"No! I'm not!"

"You do realize you repeated a few of them, don't you?" Jack pointed out.

3P paused for a moment. "...I'm done."

**_Maximus is next. Pan and sword clash off against one another as Raphael watches from a distance._**

**Flynnian (to Raphael:) You should know that this is the strangest thing I've ever done!**

**_All at once, the pan is knocked out of her hands. It falls down the ravine, a _clang! _echoing._**

"Yer such an idiot..." Merida muttered under her breath.

**Flynnian: How 'bout two out of three?**

**_Maximus thrusts the sword in front of her, her hands up in surrender._**

**Raphael: Flynnian!**

**_His hair wraps around Flynnian's open hand and she falls down, saluting to Maximus as she does. Raphael sees the Stabbington brothers advance_.**

**Raphael: Flynnian, look out!**

**_Flynnian kicks wildly as she narrowly escapes their attacks._**

**Flynnian: Ha! You should see your faces, 'cause you look–**

**_Wham! She slams into a wooden plank._**

**Flynnian (cont, weak): –ridiculous...**

Jack grimaced. "Okay, I know a thing or two about running into things, and I'm gonna say that flying straight into a wooden beam ranks on the top five."

"What else is up on the top five?" Hiro asked.

Hiccup made mental notes.

"There're buildings, cliffs, columns, pillars, and statues. That last one, especially. Some of them have the weirdest poses."

"No arguments here," Hiccup said, thinking back to the Viking statues. Some were quite revolting, holding beheaded dragon heads.

**_Maximus begins to knock a pillar down. As he does, water flows out of the dam. He and the revived guards advance on the pillar as a bridge._**

**Flynnian: Come on, Blondie. Jump!**

**_Raphael jumps and lands. He pulls on his hair, unwinding it. Flynnian helps him gather it up and they run into a cave. The brothers, guards, and Maximus get overflowed with water. Flynnian grabs Raphael's pan from the ground as the entrance is covered by stone. Water slowly rises._**

"It was here..." Rapunzel said. "It was right here when we were brought here!"

"In the cave?" Elsa asked.

"Yes! I was so scared! The water level has already passed our heads by the time we came here."

"You don't need to worry about that," Flynn said. "We got out in some way or form, otherwise, we wouldn't be here right now, right?"

"He's got a point," Anna said. Then she thought back to Arendelle. Did that mean that the kingdom would soon thaw out again? Oh, she hoped so.

**_Flynnian dives under and Raphael hits the rocks with her pan. Parry perches herself on the rocks. Flynnian gets a scrape on her hand but ignores it. She resurfaces one last time._**

**Flynnian: It's no use, I can't see anything.**

**_Raphael dives under, but Flynnian pulls him back._**

**Flynnian: Hey, there's no point. It's pitch black down there.**

**_The three of them stay still, awaiting their fate._**

**Raphael (tearfully): This is all my fault. Father was right, I never should have done this. I'm so... I'm so sorry, Flynnian.**

"Oh, Rapunzel..." the Queen said softly, pulling her close to her. "I'm so sorry you had to be in such a dreadful situation." Pascal quirked at the contact.

**Flynnian (concedes): Eugenia.**

**Raphael: What?**

**Eugenia: My real name is Eugenia Fitzherbert. Someone might as well know.**

"So then does that mean...?" Jack turned to Flynn with a wry grin on his mouth.

"Dear, Lord..." Flynn muttered, resting his head in his hands.

**_She smiles and Raphael returns it._**

**Raphael: I have magic hair that glows when I sing.**

**Eugenia: What?**

**Rapunzel (realization): I have... magic hair, that glows when I sing!**

**_The water has reached to their necks. Raphael sings quickly before he and Flynnian take a deep breath._**

**Raphael (quickly): FLOWER GLEAM AND GLOW, LET YOUR POWER SHINE./**

**_The water consumes them both as Raphael's hair lights the dark cave. They follow the auctioned air to rocks and push them out of te way, crashing into a river. They make their way to the surface._**

Rapunzel let out a heavy sigh that she didn't realize she was holding. "I can't believe it! There was actually a way out!"

"The cave in and rushing water must've loosened the rocks, then," Hiro said, ever the person to analyze stuff. "The rocks were just blocking an old mine entrance."

**Raphael: We made it.**

**Eugenia: His hair glows.**

**Raphael: We're alive. I'm alive!**

**_Eugenia begins to freak out to Parry as Raphael hauls the rest of her hair out._**

**Eugenia: Didn't see that one coming. His hair actually glows.**

**Rapunzel: Eugenia...**

**Eugenia: Why does his hair glow?**

**Raphael: Eugenia!**

**Eugenia: What?!**

"Well, that's one way to react to main glowing hair," Rapunzel said with a giggle as she twirled her fingers in her own.

"Then there's Gothel's," Dream said, gesturing with disgust at the woman.

"At least my hair isn't made for the elderly," Gothel's said, a running a hand down her black locks.

Dream growled.

"Sometimes I swear she can more dangerous than Jamie on a sugar high," Zilla whispered to Phoenix.

"Who, Dream or Gothel?" Phoenix asked.

"Yes," was his answer.

**Raphael: It doesn't just glow.**

_**Parry shoots Eugenia a smug smile. Eugenia takes notice and freaks out a bit more.**_

**Eugenia: Why is she smiling at me?**

_**Change scene to Father Gothel, a knife in hand, hiding behind a rock. A hatch the Snuggly Duckling's logo is sitting in a tree trunk. The Stabbington Brothers make their way out, and Gothel steps back, having expected Raphael and Eugenia.**_

**Stabbington: I'll kill her. I'll kill that, Ryder. Better off to kill her. Get back the crown, come on.**

**Gothel: Or...!**

_**They turn around as they walk away to find Gotel in a rock. He takes out the satchel.**_

**Gothel: Perhaps you want to stop acting like wild dogs chasing their tails, and think for a moment.**

**The brothers take out their swords, ready to attack.**

**Gothel (smug): Oh, please there's no need for that.**

_**He throws the satchel over and the brothers pull out the crown.**_

"He gave that up way to easily," Astrid said, leering at the man onscreen. "He's up to something."

"Really?" Hiccup said. "I couldn't tell, brilliant deduction there. Ow!"

"I don't need your sass."

"We need the sass," 3P said. "If I had thought of it earlier, I would have a book filled with every sarcastic comment Hiccup's said his entire life."

"In that case, it's a whole book series," Gobber said, deciding to get into humiliating the young Viking.

"Why does everyone pick on me?" he questioned.

"No offense, but you're the only one in the room who couldn't fight if your life depended on it. Even the triplets and Sophie could use a hammer or something."

Hiccup then proceeded to groan and slump to the floor, not even bothering to get up from the ground or clean the dirt off his clothes.

**Gothel: Well if that's all you desire, then be on your way. I was going to offer you something worth one thousand crowns, would have made you rich beyond belief. And that wasn't even the best part! Oh well, c'est la vie. Enjoy your crown.**

_**He begins to walk off, but not before the Stabbingtons ask.**_

**Stabbington:What's the best part?**

_**Gothel holds up Flynnian's wanted sign.**_

**Gothel (sing-songy): It comes with revenge on Flynnian Ryder.**

_**The brothers glare at each other and smile ominously.**_

"And there's the grand master plan," Hiro said. "Using people to do your dirty work. This will not end well."

_**Eugenia, Raphael, and Parry are taking a break, a fire warming them up.**_

**Eugenia: So, you're being strangely cryptic as you wrap your magic hair around my injured hand.**

"I think Litwick is more cryptic than anything," Zilla said. "Why didn't he tell us about his heart?"

"I had my suspicions for a while, but I wasn't sure," Phoenix said. "I guess he just didn't want to be seen as a bad guy."

"To quote Zangief," Dream said, "just because you're a bad guy, doesn't mean you're a bad guy. Then something about cherries or another."

"Eloquent," Snotlout said.

_**She hisses as Raphael tightens his hair.**_

**Raphael: Sorry. Just don't... Don't freak out.**

_**As she sings, her hair glows like the sun.**_

**Raphael: FLOWER, GLEAM AND GLOW. LET YOUR POWER SHINE./ MAKE THE CLOCK REVERSE, BRING BACK WHAT ONCE WAS MINE./**

_**Eugenia watches in awe as the light travels through his air. As it passes Parry, she points to her paw in reference to Eugenia's.**_

**Raphael (cont.): HEAL WHAT HAS BEEN HURT. CHANGE THE FATES'S DESIGN./ SAVE WHAT HAS BEEN LOST, BRING WHAT ONCE WAS MINE./ WHAT ONCE WAS MINE.../**

_**Eugenia unwraps the hair once the light fades. She holds up her hand in shock, turning it to show that her cut is gone. She opens her mouth to scream.**_

**Eugenia: Ah–**

**Raphael: Don't freak out!**

"Guards would've probably come from all around if she had," Hiro pointed out.

**Eugene (strained): Ahhh... I'm not freaking out, are you freaking out? I'm just very interested in your hair and the magical qualities it possesses, how long has it been doing that, exactly?**

**Raphael (chuckles): Um... Forever, I guess? (Solemn) Father said when I was a baby, people tried to cut it. They wanted to take it for themselves.**

_**He pulls his hair back to reveal a small brown lock.**_

Rapunzel groaned. "It was her. This whole time, it was her who cut my hair. God, I'm such an idiot."

"No, you're not," Flynn said. "You're just...misguided. Fooled into thinking something was true. And how can you not have thought otherwise when the person you trust the most was also the only person you've seen your I mentors life?"

Rapunzel looked up at him, smiling. At least she wasn't an idiot by neutrality, she decided.

**Raphael (cont.): But, once it's cut. It turns brown, and loses it's power. A gift like that, it has to be protected. That's why Mother never let me... That's why I... I never left the...**

**_He looks away._**

**Eugenia: ...you never left that tower. And you're still gonna go back?**

**Raphael: No... Yes? Ugh, it's complicated.**

**_He sighs as Parry pats her foot._**

**Eugenia: Well, what about that whole thing back there, when you took down the guard? You look capable of being able to protect yourself then.**

**Flynnian:: Oh, that... Father said that... that I was never strong enough for that... That I'm weak.**

**_He buries his face in his hands. After a moment, he looks up._**

**Raphael (cont.): So, Eugenia Fitzherbert, huh?**

Jack then decided to be his immature self. He picked up a handful of Rapunzel's hair from the ground, draped it over his head, and said in a high voice, "Oh, Eugene is so dreamy!"

"Jack, put my hair down!" Rapunzel scolded, both her and Flynn red from embarrassment.

"At least it's not me being humiliated anymore," Hiccup grumbled from his position on the floor.

"Keep telling yourself that, Toothpick," Bunny said.

**Eugenia: Ah yeah, well. I'll spare you the sob story of poor orphan Eugenia Fitzherbert, it's a little bit ah... It's a little bit of a downer.**

_**Raphael sits closer, elbows on his knees, eager to know.**_

**Eugenia (relenting): There was this book. A book I used to read every night to all the younger kids. The tales of Flynnigan Ryder. Swashbuckling rogue, richest man alive. Not bad with the ladies. So I... kinda took his name, I guess.**

**Raphael (light giggle): Was he a thief too?**

**Eugenia: Ahh, well no. Actually, he had enough money to do whatever he wanted to do. He could go anywhere that he wanted to go. And...and, for a kid, with nothing.**

"Nothing..." That was exactly how Zilla began, as well. With nothing, literally. He was a science experiment, and his anger for his creators sent him on a path to darkness until Litwick found him a few hours after his creation. What would have happen is Litwick hadn't found him?

**Eugenia: I don't know, I... It just seemed like a better option. You can't tell anyone, about this, okay? It could ruin my whole reputation.**

**Raphael: Ahh, we wouldn't want that.**

**Eugenia: Well a fake reputation is all a woman has. Um, well I should uh... I should get some more firewood.**

_**She gets up to leave.**_

**Raphael: Hey. For the record, I like Eugenia much better than Flynnian.**

**Eugenia (sincerely): Well, then you'd be the first. But, thank you.**

"I like it!" Jamie said. "I like your other name more than the one you're using now. Eugene, right?"

Flynn shook his head with a chuckle. "So much for my reputation," he decided.

"At least you got one, unlike Hiccup!" Jack joked, causing the smaller boy to reach over his seat and smack his shoulder. He only laughed it off, then Elsa flicked his ear. "Ow! Jeez, fine! I'll stop!"

She walks away. Raphael keeps watching her walk off with a smile on her face when the mood changes as Gothel suddenly appears a few yards behind him.

**Gothel: Well, I thought she'd never leave!**

**Raphael (shocked): Father?**

"Oh, no..." Rapunzel sunk in her seat, trying to somehow make herself invisible. "This is terrible!"

"Remember who Gothel's manipulated you your whole life by making you seem inferior," Dream cautioned.

**Gothel: Hello, son.**

_**Raphael, baffled, stands at seeing his father standing here.**_

**Raphael (stuttering): How did you find me?**

**Gothel: Oh, it was easy really. I just listened to the sound of complete and utter betrayal, and followed that.**

**Raphael: Mother...**

**Gothel: We're going home, Raphael. Now.**

_**Gothel begins to pull him away, but Raphael releases from his grip.**_

**Raphael: You... You don't understand. I've been on the most incredible journey. I've seen and learned so much. I even met someone.**

**Gothel (false sincerity): Yes, the wanted thief. I'm so proud. Come on, Raphael.**

**Raphael: father, wait. I think... I think she likes me.**

_**He gives a small smile at the thought.**_

**Gothel (scoff): Likes you? Please, Raphael, that's demented.**

"Demented?" Rapunzel repeated in a small voice, but then she shook her head. No, she thought. Eugene might like her! Right? But it was when this train of thought processes through her head when she realized what her male alter-ego admitted.

"Ooh, someone's in _looove!" _Jack called out to them.

"And you're not?" Phoenix asked with a smirk and raised eyebrow.

"No. I mean, uh... I mean... Um..." He flustered, stammering for an excuse when Elsa gave an un-Elsa-like giggle and kissed his cheek. Jack turned a bright blue at this point before eventually saying, "...yes?"

"Look's like Frostbite's got a keeper!" Bunny called out.

Merida made a gagging motion.

**Raphael: But Father, I...**

**_Gothel begins to spin around his son, dramatically swaying his arms as he does_.**

**Gothel: This is why you never should have left. Son, this whole romance that you've invented, just proves you're to naive to be here. Why a boy like you? Come on now, really. Look at you! DON'T BE A DUMMY, COME WITH DADDY. FATHER...**

"No!" Rapunzel shouted, covering her ears with her hands. "No! Not anymore! You're not my mother and I refuse to listen to you!"

"Rapunzel!" the queen gasped, holding her daughters hands. "Rapunzel, dear, it's alright! Everything is going to be fine..."

Rapunzel lowered her hands and listened to her mother, her real mother, hum. She couldn't remember the last time Gothel song to her without trying to prove a point. It felt...nice.

**Raphael: No!**

_**Gothel leers. He does not appreciate this new side of Raphael.**_

**Gothel: No? Oh. I see how it is.**

**_He begins to advance again, Raphael looking nervous at what he's about to do_.**

**Gothel: RAPHAEL KNOWS BEST,/ RAPHAEL'S SO MATURE NOW./ A MAN ALL GROWN UP, YES?/ RAPHAEL KNOWS BEST. FINE IF YOU'RE SO SURE NOW,/ GO AHEAD AND GIVE HER THIS!/**

**He holds out Eugenia's satchel, a shocked Raphael staring on.**

"I knew I shouldn't have his it under the stairs," Rapunzel said with a sigh.

"Ye probably should've left it bac' in th' pot," Merida suggested. "No one ever thinks to look twice in the same place. The boys taught me that." She pointed over to her triplet brothers.

"Taught you to hide what?" Elinor asked, crossing her arms.

Merida realized that she had been caught. "...Nothing?"

**Raphael: How'd you...**

_**He throws the crown into Raphael's hands.**_

**Gothel: THIS IS WHY SHE'S HERE! DON'T LET HER DECEIVE YOU!/ GIVE IT TO HER, WATCH, YOU'LL SEE!/**

**Raphael: I will!**

**Gothel: TRUST ME, MY BOY, THAT'S HOW FAST SHE'LL LEAVE YOU./ I WON'T SAY I TOLD YOU SO. RAPHAEL KNOWS BEST./ SO IF SHE'S SUCH A DREAM BOAT, PUT HER TO THE TEST./**

**Raphael: Father, wait!**

**Gothel: IF SHE'S LYING,/ DON'T COME CRYING!/ FATHER KNOWS BEST./**

_**He dramatically swings his cape around. Raphael is left on his own, swallowing the information.**_

"Blondie—I mean, Rapunzel..." Flynn tried to be more formal than he always did. "You know... You know I wouldn't just leave you, right?"

"I don't know..." Rapunzel said, shaking her head. "The only reason who guided me in the first place was for the crown."

"Well, yeah, but... That doesn't mean I haven't enjoyed this little endeavor any less," he pointed out. "I mean, I haven't that much fun in years! Especially with what happened in the dam, that was some excitement!"

Rapunzel chuckled, wiping her eyes. "Really?"

"Well, yeah. If I could do it all again, I would without the expense of a crown." Rapunzel looked into his eyes and knew he was telling the truth.

Jack was about to speak until Hiro, Elsa, Phoenix, and Dream covered his mouth with their hands, practically slapping his face.

_**In the background, he hears Eugenia's voice as she returns with a bundle of stick for their campfire.**_

**Eugenia: So, hey uh, can I ask you something? Is there any chance that I'm going to get super strength in my hand? Because I'm not going to lie. That would be stupendous. Hey, you all right?**

**_She pauses when she sees Raphael standing there. Nonchalantly, he turns back to face him_.**

**Raphael: Oh, sorry, yes. Just um, lost in thought, I guess.**

**Eugenia: I mean because here's the thing. Superhuman good looks, I've always had 'em. Born with it, but superhuman strength? Imagine the possibilities, I'm just...**

_**Raphael slowly turns around to the hiding place where she's put the satchel and crown: in a tree stump. I'm the bushes, Gothel and the Stabbington brothers lurk for their prey. The brothers are about to move when Gothel stops them.**_

**Gothel (ominous): Patience boys. All good things to those who wait.**

* * *

><p>The first thing Litwick saw when he exited the theater room was a spike hanging from the ceiling, just centimeters from his face. He bent backwards as far as he could to avoid being pricked.<p>

"Oh, good! You're just in time!"

Facing around the spike, Litwick saw that the whole room was indeed covered in spikes. Mr. 5 was pulling on a chain and pulling a giant steel cage into the air. "C'mon and help me out with this!"

Litwick just stood there, crossing his arms and tapping his foot.

Mr. 5 sighed. "Fine." He let go of the chain, causing the cage to fall with a large _BAM!_

Litwick flinched at the sound and stared at the other boy again.

"You're no fun anymore, you know that?" he said. "Ever since you found out about this cure for the darkness in your heart, you've been completely ignoring me! We're supposed to be brothers!"

"Stop it!" Litwick cried. "Stop! Enough! You have no right to say that! Not after what you did all those years ago!"

Mr. 5 stood there, tapping his red-scales arm with a gauntlet. "Let me guess: they don't know what this cure is, do they?"

"Of course they don't," Litwick said, stepping over nails that were spilled on the ground. "It's not their problem. It's my mess, and I'll call for their help only when absolutely necessary."

He walked up to him until he was almost face to face. "Release him."

Mr. 5 smirked, showing off his teeth. "I'm sorry, I'm afraid I don't understand."

"You _know_ what I'm talking about," Litwick said more forcefully, pushing the other one back a little. "Leave my brother alone!"

His only response was a snicker. "We both know the price for that." He set his hand out expectantly.

Litwick only glanced up at him, his eyes narrowing. Even with them so blank and empty of color, it was clear that they were full of hate. "I'll find a way to free you," he said, staring straight into the other's eyes. "I promise."

_"Bi...ther... Yi...n...?"_

Litwick's eyes widened.

"Shut up!" Mr. 5 scolded, hitting his head with his fist. He turned away, repeatedly doing so. "Gods! What's it have to take to make you suffer?! I don't care! You think he still cares for you! Ha! That's rich! I'll make you pay for that!"

Mr. 5 went in complete chaos. He kept hitting his head on the walls and the seven pillars, even the table. He grabbed the plates and smashed them on his head. He hit his knuckles against his brim as hard as he could.

"Shut up shut up shut up shut up! You're not in control anymore! I am! Now shut up and be a good slave!" He gasped for breath and collapsed on his knees, panting. He pulled a vial out of his pocket and drank its contents, throwing the glass aside.

Behind him, Litwick carefully summoned his Keyblade and set the point against Mr. 5's neck.

"Go ahead," he said. "Kill me. See how that'll help you." He smirked evilly up at him.

Litwick's face became completely emotionless. He dug the point even deeper into his neck until a small trickle of blood seeped out. Then Mr. 5 set up an illusion.

His usual red eyes turned blue. His black hair turned a sandy brown. His scales faded and he suddenly looked much weaker and smaller. "Please..." he said. Even his voice sounded week. He closed his eyes and whimpered, a tear staining his cheeks. "Please don't do this..."

Litwick remained emotionless. But that was until he said a word, one word, that broke him. That word made him drop the Keyblade. He walked back a few feet , stumbling, until he tripped on the nails. The nails dug into his flesh, but he didn't care. All he could see was the boy in front of him, the boy he hadn't seen in so long...

Something was falling from his face. He reached up and felt something wet. Water? But no, his vision became blurry and he felt even more water streaming down his face. He hiccuped for breath and sniffed, mucous threatening to drop from his nose.

"Too easy." Mr. 5 stood back up. His hair became black again, his strength returned, and he regained his scales. His eyes were red again.

Litwick kept gasping for breath as Mr. 5 walked over to him. He knelt down and lifted his chin to meet his eyes. He grinned. "So weak. So pathetic." In a sudden motion, he snapped Litwick's neck, making his body sag to the ground, lifeless. "So...you."

He laughed as he went on his way, leaving Litwick's body on the ground. A moment later, a the sound of bones cracking filled the air as Litwick's lungs filled again, his blood resuming pumping. He gasped, still feeling the water on his face. Where did the water come from?

Little did he know it was something he had never felt, not for over 400 years. He was crying.

Having such an empty place where your heart is supposed to be after so long messes with your emotions, after all.

* * *

><p><strong>Hehe. The story is really picking up! Leave a review with your thoughts on this. I swea, this is as dark as Major's Mask! A free cookie for anyone who's played the game. (::)<strong>

**Also, this is the third story in three days I've uploaded! I've done well this week, and hopefully, it'll remain like that for a while. Hopefully.**

**-Litwick723**


	28. Tangled, part 7

_Whenever I travel through the worlds, I sometimes hear people say that writing out their feelings on paper will help them. That's more difficult for me considering I'm in control of my own emotions, but I'll try. Every single emotion I've displayed since I've gained the darkness in my heart is fake. If I'm laughing, if I'm sad, if I'm distressed, if I'm angry. It's all a ploy. The last true emotion I've felt for the past 400 years was only a few years ago, and a few minutes ago. I had a different name before. I wasn't always known as "Litwick." And when Mr. 5 called me by that name, I felt a sudden warmth and sting in my chest. What was it?_

_I've felt this warmth only twice before. It was love. The first time was shortly after I killed my father in cold blood. I don't want to write down her real name. Instead, I'll call her "True," because that's what she was. My true love. I loved her more than anything in the world, more than the darkness that at the time I was embracing. I thought she would help me rid of the darkness forever. But I was wrong. She died in my arms the day I was going to propose to her, and since then, the darkness has remained in my heart._

_But then I found Hope. Hope was, or is, the second girl I met. This was more recent, only in the past few years. I met Hope as I was traveling through the worlds, looking for a place to call a home. This was before I joined the GMAD, you see. Hope had run away from home, from a responsibility that she was frightened of and worried that she would never live up to. When I saw her, she reminded so much of...True. She was brave despite her demeanor, she was caring, she loved her family. And yet she claimed that loving her family is exactly what caused her to run away in the first place. We were both frightened of each other at first, but then we began acting like lost lambs, and eventually, lovers. I knew True wouldn't want me to grieve over her death for so long, that she would want me to find someone else to make me happy. And that's exactly what I did._

_But then Mr. 5 came into the picture. He and I have a history together, back when we plundered worlds and killed for sadistic pleasure. I wasn't that person anymore; I didn't want to be. But Mr. 5 wanted me, he needed me for a curse he wanted to cast. One that he needs my heart for: the heart belonging to a corrupted soul. He wanted me to go dark again, but Hope cascaded the darkness far working in my heart. So he scarred her. He made her turn on me, calling me a monster and a demon. It almost worked. _

_Until Hope almost killed herself. She hurt herself so bad that she was unable to move a bone in her body with feeling excruciating pain. Seeing as how he failed to corrupt me, Mr. 5 left. Hope almost died. I managed to save her, to heal her wounds, but she was traumatized from fear. She wouldn't speak, wouldn't eat, wouldn't move. I was worried I had lost her forever. But then I became desperate._

_Note that only a year had passed since we met. On that day, on the day we met a year later, I erased her memories. Not take them. Erased them. I destroyed the memories of Mr. 5 do she could never recover them. But that also meant I had to erase memories of me. It was difficult, but I knew it had to be done. For her own good. I also took the memories of everyone in her hometown, making it seem like she never left. I returned her, and saw her wake up the next morning like it was any other morning._

_She eventually found someone else, someone who loves her as much as I do. My love for her never faltered. I would never do anything to him; he treats her well. A bit incompetent to say, but he's well. I check up on her every now and then. _

_This is what it feels like to be me. True and Hope were the only beams of light in this world that was reality. And that name... The name I was given by my brother so many years ago... Hearing that name made me realize that I needed to save him. He's still alive, he's still out there. And I will do anything I can to save him. By _**_any_** **_means necessary._**

* * *

><p>Litwick set down the pencil after writing. He sighed heavily, realizing just how much he was deceiving the people who trusted him with their lives. He didn't want to, but it was for their own good. If they knew the truth, then disaster would be set upon all worlds, including hose without magic. It wouldn't end well.<p>

He didn't care for death. He always welcomed it, but it would never come. He just needed time, though. If he could just collect the rest of them...

He grabbed the paper and crumbled it up. He brought it to his lips and exhaled deeply. A steady stream of green flames dispersed from his mouth before enveloping the paper, destroying into ashes immediately. Yet something else the others didn't know.

Litwick reach up and grabbed a glass jar from a high shelf above the fireplace mantel. He looked inside, the white fire burning brightly. "Three down... If I can just get the rest of them... Then I can finally die... I can finally rest..."

* * *

><p>An unsettling mood set the room when Gothel on-screen threatened Raphael. But it seemed to change when the next scene showed.<p>

**_On Eugenia: Drips of water fall onto her sleeping face, shaking her awake. She sees Maximus, huffing, mere inches from her face. She then attempts to no back to sleep._**

**Eugenia: Well, I hope you're here to apologize.**

"Dude..." Jack said incredulously. "Seriously?"

**_Beat_.**

**Eugenia: AHHHH!**

As half of the audience roared in laughter and the other half rubbed their ears, Flynn groaned, slapping his hand to his face.

**_Raphael and Parry are shocked awake, looking around for a moment before seeing Eugenia being dragged off by her boot by the horse._**

**Eugenia: No, no put me down! No, no!**

**_Raphael has a tug of war with the horse, pulling on her arms._**

**Raphael: Release her...!**

**_Eugenia flies off to a tree and Maximus, seeing he only has the boot, charges after her again, only to have Raphael stop in front of him and trying to call him down._**

**Raphael: Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa! Easy boy, easy, calm down. Easy boy. Easy...**

**_Maximus is more stupefied by the chameleon in his head._**

"I present to you... The Horse Whisperer," Fred said in a low voice. "Disguised as a chameleon, this hero goes around from country to country, helping those around in need for out of control horses!"

"Are we sure he's even right in the mind?" Kristoff asked Anna.

"He's crazy..." Olaf whispered. He walked up to Fred and said a bit too loudly, "Hi, there friend! I heard you like chameleons?" He stage whispered to Anna, "Because I love you, Anna, I suggest you run... I heard you made a Horse Whisperer?... Why aren't you running?..."

**Raphael (cont): That's it. Now sit. (more stern) Sit.**

**_Maximus sits._**

**Raphael (cont): Good, now drop the boot. Drop it!**

**_Maximus drops the boot._**

**Eugenia (OS): What?**

**_Raphael smiles and begins to pet Max like a dog._**

**Raphael: Oh, you are such a good boy! Yes, you are! You all tired, chasing the bad woman all over the place?**

**Eugenia (OS): Excuse me?**

Flynn angrily huffed. "Okay, that is so not fair. Ow!" He yelled as Sunny bit his arm. "Was that really necessary?" he hissed.

Sunny squawked at him before curling up on Rapunzel's lap.

**Raphael: Nobody appreciates you, do they? Do they?**

**Eugenia: Come on, he's a bad horse!**

**_Raphael shakes it off, looking at his reins._**

**Raphael: Aw, he's nothing but a big lug. Isn't that right...Maximus?**

**Eugenia: You've got to be kidding me.**

"Come on, Eugene!" Anna said, not really caring is she called him by his false name or not. "Horses are beautiful animals!"

"Yeah, but can they fly?" Hiccup grinned, proud to show off Toothless.

"Pegasi," Dream said. When no one understood what she meant, she explained, "Pegasi can fly. They're horses with wings, basically."

"Can we find those in any of our homes?" Anna asked curiously and hopefully.

"Probably not," Dream said, making the princess pout.

**_She moves to stand next to him as Maximus angrily huffs. Raphael tried to make appease._**

**Raphael: Look, today is kinda the biggest day of my life. And I need, I need you to not get her arrested. Just for twenty four hours and then, you can chase each other to your heart's content. Okay?**

**_Eugenia sighs, sticking her hand out for a truce, one that Maximus refuses._**

"I never knew animals could be so stubborn," Hiro said, thinking. "Mochi just seems to be there, he doesn't really do anything."

"Doesn't really matter," Zilla said. "I'm going to say that about 97% of this room's occupation is stubborn."

"Who's the other three?" Elsa asked.

"Don't know. It might just be 100."

**Raphael: And it's also my birthday. Just so you know.**

**_Maximus relents, shaking Eugenia's hand with his hoof. In the distance, bells toll, and Raphael steps around them to see them. Once Raphael has his back turned to them, Maximus uses the opportunity to smack a blow at Eugenia. He smirks, satisfied._**

Merida smirked. "I officially like this horse. Not as good as Angus, though."

"You mean the same horse that wants me dead?" Flynn deadpanned. He scowled when Merida nodded.

**_Raphael excitedly walks up the bridge to the castle, completely ecstatic. He jumps with glee and doesn't notice Eugenia and Maximus begin to cut at each other's throats. Parry stops them before they get to far. As Raphael enters the castle town, he tries to move forward, but finds it difficult to when people keep stepping on his hair._**

**Townsperson: Sorry.**

Rapunzel gave a small groan, pulling on the locks of her hair. "How in the world am I going to be able to enjoy the kingdom of people keep stepping on my hair?"

"I'd say cut it, but that's out of the question," Gogo said as she popped her gum.

"Ooh! Maybe if you braid it?" Honey Lemon suggested. "If you braid them in three or four separate strands, then maybe it'll shorten enough to stand off the ground.

"Who would willingly braid 70 feet of hair?" Kristoff deadpanned.

**_He and Eugenia work on picking it up, and they spot four girls braiding each other's hair. She calls their attention, gesturing to Raphael's hair. By the time they're done, his hair is a long braid tied together by flowers stems, looking both yellow and green._**

**Raphael: Thank you!**

"That answers the question, I guess," Kristoff said.

"Maybe if there were flowers instead of stems..." Rapunzel said thoughtfully.

**_Montage: They continue to parade around, looking at the vendors. While in line, Raphael notices a mural of the King and Queen. A little girl sets a blue flower in front of the mural._**

**Little girl: It's for the lost Prince.**

Rapunzel couldn't help but feel touched. Eighteen years had gone by, yet her parents never gave up on the hope that they would find her. Her parents. Her _parents_. She was finally back home. It didn't matter if they weren't in the castle of if she wasn't in her tower. She was with her parents and that was all that truly mattered.

But what about when they would be sent back? When their memories will be gone? This was her future in a way, which meant that whatever happens to Raphael will happen to her. Maybe if Raphael reunites with his parents at the end of the movie, then she will, too? Maybe things won't be so bad, after all.

**_Raphael looks at the depiction of the Prince: a blonde male babe, with green eyes. She turns at the sound of music and begins to dance. Eugenia turns from buying bread and cheese and sees Raphael dancing lightly on his feet, his heels bouncing with each step. He pulls in a little boy, than a man, a woman, and soon, a crowd begins to gather and dance in the sun on the ground. Raphael waves his hand forward for Eugenia to join, and when she shakes her head, Maximus pushes her in._**

Jack suddenly felt a lightbulb turn on in his head. He thought it was a bit immature even for himself, but it just might help Elsa, so it was worth it. He stood up and took Elsa's hand, urging her to stand. "Come on."

Elsa frowned on confusion as Jack took her to the open space separating the seats and the screen. "Jack, what are you doing?" she asked.

Rapunzel seemed to understand. "Come on, Eugene!" she said excitedly, pulling in Flynn's arm.

"Hey, Blondie! Wait just a sec–" He never got to finish as he suddenly found himself dancing to the music the movie was playing, alongside Jack and Elsa, the latter albeit hesitantly.

But as the music continued, Elsa felt her pace quicken with Jack's.

"Let's go!" Phoenix said excitedly, pulling on Hiro's arm.

"H-hey!"

Anna covered her enough with her hand as Hiro clumsily followed the girl to the others. She felt a tap on her shoulder and turned to see Kristoff.

"H-hey, Anna. Do you wanna dance? I mean, can we? We can? Wait, what?" He frowned in confusion as he stuttered, but Anna laughed it off.

"We can," she said. She pulled on his hand and went with the others.

Astrid found herself scoffing. Take upon the sick lovebirds to dance to music. She wasn't much of a dancer, that much was obvious, but still enjoyed a festival or two every now and then. And watching these people dance, made her feel like she was back home. The dances at Berk were always with partners, though most of them ended up stepping on each other's feet.

She looked over next to her to Hiccup and saw that he was tapping his foot to the beat, smiling. It was the first genuine smile she had ever seen on his face, she realized. Yes, during Hiccup's movie, Hicca would smile around Toothless, but that wasn't Hiccup. Not entirely. _This_ was the true Hiccup, the one who trained dragons and made inventions and clumsy yet compassionate. Was there a word that defined the two together?

"Adorkable," Aria said from behind her. When she gave a look of confusion, she clarified, "The word your looking for is 'adorkable,' Astrid."

Astrid couldn't help but turn red a little. She could read her thoughts?

"More like we sense them," Dream said a few seats higher.

Astrid gritted her teeth.

"Hey, Astrid," a familiar voice said. She teeth clenched tighter when Hiccup was lifted out of his seat and set aside. At least he wasn't pushed off. Snotlout took the seat, ignoring the growling Night Fury. "So, you think that maybe you want to dance with me?"

"I'd rather dance with the human Toothless," Astrid said. She stood up after punching his gut and guided Hiccup to the others.

"A-ah, what are you doing?" Hiccup asked nervously, trying to resist the grip.

"Come on, we might actually have a good time," Astrid said.

"Yeah, but I can't dance! I don't know how to!"

"Neither does Elsa!" Anna said to them as she skipped passed, the entire formation a circle.

"If a queen that can't dance pull this off, why can't a accident prone heir?" Astrid pointed out.

"Thank you for the vote of confidence," Hiccup said dryly.

"Oh, for the love of-!" Merida angrily walked up to them, pushing them both into the dance circle. "Just go already!"

**_They continue on with their day, the music nonhalting in the background. They buy a purple flag with a yellow sun, the kingdom's symbol. Back at the dance, Raphael and Eugenia try to get near each other, but are ultimately pulled away by other partners. Later, Raphael looks down at the giant artwork, his arms slathered in purple from the paint and chalk. They eat cupcakes while hiding from the guards, they go to the library where they look at maps of the world. At the dance, Eugenia is looking around for Raphael. By the time they finally reach one another, almost chest-to-chest, the music halts, and cheers from the people ring._**

At the same time the music onscreen stopped, all of the dancers in the theater paused as well with their partners. Jack with Elsa, Hiro with Phoenix, Kristoff with Anna, Flynn with Rapunzel, and Hiccup with Astrid.

3P couldn't help but clap and cheer, which started a chain reaction with the rest of the crowd. She walked over to Pitch and said huskily, "You know, maybe you and I can dance sometime."

"Okay, you need help," Zilla said as she dragged he girl away by her hair.

Elsa, panting for breath, looked up at Jack. He was only a few inches taller than her, she realized, but she wasn't looking at his height. She was looking at his eyes. They were a bright blue, similar to her own. And she saw herself, both literally and figuratively. She saw a young woman reflected in his eyes, a woman forced to hide away out of her fear for hurting the ones she cares about. But the eyes that reflected them aid something. She saw...fun. And fear. And worry. And excitement. And love. And that was _exactly_ how she felt.

She pressed her lips softly to Jack's cheek, smiling softly at his startled reaction. "Thank you, Jack," she whispered as they took their seats again, her arms around her neck.

Jack let out an airy chuckle and hugged her back. "Anytime, Els..."

_Els_. She liked it, she decided.

**Sailor (OS): To the boats!**

**_Eugenia takes Parry and Raphael out on a boat, leaving Maximus at the docks. She passes a bag of apples to him, and he glares suspiciously._**

**Eugenia: Hey, Max. What? I brought them. Most of them.**

**_Content, he begins to eat until the last sentence is heard. Raphael chuckles softly, turning to face her._**

"At least he got a gift, right?" Cass said.

"They were stolen," Wasabi deadpanned.

"_Some_ of them," Flynn corrected.

**Raphael: Where are we going?**

**Eugenia: Well, best day of your life. I figured you should have a decent seat.**

**_They continue on until they reach almost the other side of the lake, the castle looming in the distance. All lights go off._**

**Eugenia: You okay?**

**Raphael: I'm terrified.**

**Eugenia: Why?**

**Raphael: I've been looking out the window for eighteen years. Dreaming about what it would feel like when those lights rise in the sky. What if it's not everything that I dreamed it would be?**

**Eugenia: It will be.**

**Raphael: And what if it is? What then?**

**Eugenia: Well that's the good part, I guess. You get to go find a new dream.**

A new dream. Rapunzel hadn't thought of that before. She was so focused on wanting to see the lights her whole life, he never thought what life would be like one her dream was complete. What would her new dream be? To explore the world, no doubt. But that would mean leaving Gothel. She was more than glad to, but Raphael didn't know of her evil intentions. And based on what they've seen so far, Gothel won't stop at anything until Raphael comes back to the tower, meaning Rapunzel as well.

**_Cut to inside the royal castle. The king and queen look at each other with worry; they seem near to giving up hope of finding their son. They lead to a balcony and raise the lantern to the sky. Followed by the lanterns on the tables, the boats, the streets._**

The king and queen recognized the look given in their eyes. They were losing hope. It was no surprise, 18 years and nothing. The queen was never able to bear another child because of her previous sickness. But they didn't care about an heir to the throne. No, they only wanted their daughter back. That was all that mattered to them. And here she was, in their arms, but will it be for naught? These were future events. A time may come where Raphael never returns home to the castle. Which means that Rapunzel will never return home as well.

**_In the boat, Raphael uses the green stems to rid herself of boredom by watching them float or sink in the water. In the water, she noticed a reflection of flickering light. It's begun._**

**Raphael (vo): ALL THOSE DAYS, WATCHING FROM THE WINDOWS./ ALL THOSE YEARS, OUTSIDE, LOOKING IN./ ALL THAT TIME, NEVER EVEN KNOWING JUST HOW BLIND I'VE BEEN./ NOW I'M HERE, BLINKING IN THE STARLIGHT./ NOW I'M HERE, SUDDENLY, I SEE./ STANDING HERE,/ IT'S, OH, SO CLEAR, I'M WHERE I'M MEANT TO BE./ **

**_The sky is beautifully adorned with lanterns. Different shapes and sizes, but none the less enchanting._**

It was more beautiful than she had ever imagined. She knew that there were thousands of lanterns, but from her windowsill, they looked like only a mere few hundred. These lights, they were meant for her and she never knew it. Now she did.

Flynn noticed Rapunzel sniffling, using her hand to wipe her tears. "Rapunzel, are you okay?" he asked, dropping the 'Blondie.'

Rapunzel laughed through her tears. "I know I'm not really there, but it's still amazing." She took Flynn's hand in hers and smiled. "Thank you, Eugene."

Flynn smiled back. "Anytime, Princess." He said the said with a mock bow, a bit difficult since he was sitting down, but a bow nonetheless.

**Raphael (cont.): AND AT LAST, I SEE THE LIGHT./ AND IT'S LIKE THE FOG HAS LIFTED./ AND AT LAST, I SEE THE LIGHT./ AND IT'S LIKE THE SKY IS NEW./ AND IT'S WARM AND REAL AND BRIGHT./ AND THE WORLD HAS SOMEHOW SHIFTED./ ALL AT ONCE, EVERYTHING IS DIFFERENT/ NOW THAT I SEE YOU./**

**_He turns around to see Eugenia holding two lanterns. He sits in front of her expectantly, but pauses._**

**Raphael: I have something for you, too. (reveals satchel) I should have given it to you before, but I was just scared. The thing is, I'm not scared anymore. You know what I mean?**

**_She doesn't care. She sets the satchel down, setting it aside. She only wants to spend time with him._**

**Eugenia: I'm starting to.**

Flynn felt a wave of relief rush through him. It seems that his female alter ego also no longer cared for the crown. Heck, she can probably just throw it into the ocean to show how much she cared. Wait, though, the crown was rightfully Raphael's then, wasn't it? Maybe just try and return it once it was all over, and maybe return Rapunzel back home.

**Eugenia (vo): ALL THOSE DAYS, CHASING DOWN A DAYDREAM./ ALL THOSE YEARS, LIVING IN A BLUR./ ALL THAT TIME, NEVER TRULY SEEING THNGS THE WAY THEY WERE./ NOW HE'S HERE, SHINING IN THE STARLIGHT./ NOW HE'S HERE, SUDDENLY I KNOW./ IF HE'S HERE,/ IT'S CRYSTAL CLEAR,/ I'M WHERE I'M MEANT TO GO./**

**_They eye each other before taking one another's hands, singing together._**

**Eugenia/Raphael (alt.): AND AT LAST I SEE THE LIGHT. AND IT'S LIKE THE FOG HAS LIFTED./ AND AT LAST, I SEE THE LIGHT./ AND IT'S LIKE THE SKY IS NEW./ AND IT'S WARM AND REAL AND BRIGHT./ AND THE WORLD HAS SOMEHOW SHIFTED./ ALL AT ONCE, EVERYTHING IS DIFFERENT/ NOW THAT I SEE YOU./ NOW THAT I SEE YOU.../**

**_As they near their faces together, Eugenia spots something that stops her cold. The Stabbington Brothers are on the other shore, eyeing the two of them._**

Flynn clenched his fists together. He forgot all about the Stabbington twins. They weren't going to stop going after the crown, that was sure. Maybe he could hair give it to them? He had no use for it anymore.

**Raphael: Is everything okay?**

**_He turns around, but the brothers are already gone._**

**Eugenia: Huh? Oh, yes. Uh, yes of course. I just...**

**_She eyes the satchel and decides to do what's right for once. She docks the boat against the dark and foggy shore, holding the satchel warily in front of her._**

**Eugenia: I'm sorry, everything is fine. There's just something I have to take care of.**

**Raphael (uneasy): Okay.**

**Eugenia: I'll be right back.**

**_She turns around and jogs into the fog._**

Rapunzel sighed. "They're going to make it seem like you left me," she realized. She turned to Gothel and said, "That's your plan, isn't it? To make it seem like you were right!"

"Oh, calm down, Rapunzel, I hadn't even met them before we were dragged here," Gothel said, sounding board. "That _does_ like sow thing I would do, though."

"Guys, stop it," 3P said, trying to ease the sudden tension. "Yes, it's true that Gothel wants to frame Flynn, but since that hasn't happened in _your_ world, you're just going to have to watch it resolved in theirs." She gestured to the screen for preference.

"How do we know it really will resolve?" Hand asked. "Maybe your just showing them what they want to see."

"Then we wouldn't have brought you here in the first place," Phoenix said.

**Raphael: It's all right, Parry.**

**_Eugenia comes across the first brother, sharpening his knife. She puts on a false tone of relief._**

**Eugenia: Ahh, there you are. I've been searching everywhere for you guys since we got separated. Hey, the sideburns are coming in nice, huh? You gotta be excited about that. Anyhow, just wanted to say, I shouldn't have split. The crown is all yours. I'll miss you, but I think it's for the...best.**

**_She tosses him the satchel, the crown falling out, and turns to leave when his path is blocked by the other brother._**

**Stabbington: Holding out on us again, eh, Ryder?**

**Eugenia: What?**

**_The older brother makes his way forward, smiling sadistically._**

**Stabbington: We heard you found something. Something much more valuable than a crown. We want _him_, instead.**

* * *

><p>Mr. 5 paced around the fountain. It was amazing that Litwick had a life size chocolate fountain in the middle of his maze. That only showed two things about him: his love for chocolate hadn't ceased since his childhood, and that the maze was a death trap to stop him from getting what was hidden in the fountain.<p>

"Where the heck is he?" he muttered to himself. "I told him to meet me here earlier than me!" Five stopped for a moment at the sound of the voice. He laughed. "Oh, that's cute. You think dear big brother will win this one." He listened again. "That may be true, but let me ask you this: is _he_ the one currently inhabiting a body that he won't kill?" When he earned no response, he smiled. "That's what I thought."

The sound of metal clanking made him alert. For a moment, the clanking was all that was heard. The next, a figure cloaked completely in black with a mask donning his face lept over the hedges of the maze. He paused and looked at Five. "You are Mr. 5?"

"You must be Yokai," Mr. 5 said, clearly pleased. "It's a good thing no one knows you're here. I need your assistance, and once you do, you can have the boy. After they think they're safe, that is."

"The boy," Yokai said. "Are you sure he's–"

"Yes, he does," Mr. 5 said. "He stops your plans, he stops your attempt for vengeance and revenge. He just might join us if we corrupt him."

"What is it you want me to do?" Yokai asked.

Mr. 5 turned to face the fountain. "Although this looks like a simple knickknack, this chocolate fountain is actually a magical barrier. If one who knows of the one who cast it were to touch it, then they'll be blown back. I've used my own magic, but it's a strong barrier. And that's where you come in."

Yokai nodded. "I see. Because I know nothing of this 'Litwick' character, I am the only one not in the theater that can dispel this barrier."

"And once the barrier is gone, I'll be able to control this freak show."

Yokai walked up to the fountain. "How does it work?"

"Just throw something inside that belongs to you. That should dispel it."

He reached into his pocket and took out small obsidian contraption. There was a mechanical whir as he threw the small object into the chocolate, earning a small _plop_.

The fountain stopped spouting chocolate immediately. The dark liquid suddenly poured outside, moving on its own as if it were alive. The chocolate puddle slowly moved across the ground before it sunk into the earth. The fountain split in two, revealing a trapdoor hidden underneath.

"Finally," Mr. 5 said, getting on his knees to open the trapdoor. "After all this time, it's finally mine!"

"What is it?" Yokai asked cautiously. He watched as Five stood back up, showing the object to him. "A knife?"

"Not just any knife," Five said. "A dagger. The most special dagger run all the known realms." He ran a finger over the jagged edge of the dagger, the black patterns looking like vines. And on the dagger was a name. _Litwick_.

Mr. 5 smiled balefully and held the dagger in front of him, the side with the name facing him. "I summon thee, Dark One."

There was few seconds of silence until a voice said, "You son of a witch. You found it."

Mr. 5 turned around. "Why, hello, big brother!" he said ecstatically. "Great to see you again!"

"You're not my brother, you're a fiend incarnate that stole his body and mind," Litwick said scornfully.

"Oh, shut up," Mr. 5 said with annoyance.

Litwick scowled and opened his mouth to speak, but no words came out. He was confused for a moment until he scowled again.

"Ooh!" Mr. 5 held the dagger in front of him. "I could get used to this. Now tell me, Dark One, on a scale of 1 to 10, how much do you care for the ones you call your 'friends'?"

"Absolutely not at all," Litwick said without hesitation. "I don't care about any of them. But it's not that I _don't_ care about them, it's that I _can't_. And I doesn't matter if I do or don't, their lives have value to me. They are the only light I have in this world of darkness." He turned to Yokai and said, "I knew I should've brought you along."

"But then you would've had a deranged hero in your hands, wouldn't you?" Mr. 5 asked rhetorically.

"Yes," Litwick said, cursing himself.

Mr. 5 smirked again, admiring the dagger. "You really do have to everything I tell you, don't you."

"Without limitations," Litwick said.

Five nodded. "Very well, then. How about I take a page from your predecessor and offer you a deal?"

Litwick scoffed. "Do I have much a choice?"

Five patted his head, much to his dismay. "Good answer. Now, here's my deal. You willingly help me defeat your GMAD members and the heroes in the theater room, and you'll get your brother back. If you decide not to or turn against me, I'll kill your brother and leave said members and heroes alone." He struck his hand out. "Do we have a deal?"

Litwick was caught between a rock and a hard place. Both weren't good decisions. If he accepted, he'd be betraying his teammates. If not, the only other person who can help him break his curse will die. This was a tough choice indeed. "If I accept, will you leave me and my brother alone?" he cautioned.

Mr. 5 shrugged. "I can't guarantee anything, but I can promise that you won't have to worry about me for...a few decades at most." He grinned. "Remember when we used to destroy worlds of the infinite continuum? Yeah, I'm gonna need a few of your trinkets for that, and you _will_ give them. Final offer. Three. Two. One." When he didn't do anything, he shrugged. He reached into his picket and pulled out a small glass vial with a green liquid. He tapped it with his black claw and smirked. "Suit yourself."

"Wait!" Litwick yelled, stopping him from drinking it. "Wait! Stop!"

Mr. 5 lowered the vial. "Well, because I'm so generous today..." He stuck his hand out again. "Your brother for your teammates. Deal?"

"Deal." This time, he didn't hesitate. He was about to take the handshake when Mr. 5 recoiled.

"Take the gloves off," he said.

Litwick obeyed without question. He unwrapped the bindings holding the black leather gloves to his wrist before he shook them off. If one were looking carefully, they could see the cut marks and burn scars etched all over the hands. Not just in certain hands, but almost as if the hands themselves were engulfed with fire. Litwick took the hand, shaking it.

Five had the evil and baleful glint in his red eyes. "This is gonna be fun," he said.

* * *

><p><strong>After such a long hiatus, I am back! I'm also working on <em>Litwick Mission No. 1<em> in coincide this one, so updates will be every now and then. There won't _be_ a precise update time, I just hope that I can finish my stories. And as for _The_ _Voicemail_, I'm afraid I'll have to delete that story until further notice. I'm at a loss for it, and I think it's got to go. Sorry for any fans of the story.**

**And another notice: I still need songs. I have songs for Hiccup and Elsa, I need songs for Anna, Jack, Merida, and Hiro. I need a song that fits their personalities. I need the help. **

**Also, there's only one chapter left for Tangled, the a break, then the real action begins! Mwahahaha!**

**-Litwick723**


	29. Tangled Finale

Mr. 5 continued on browsing through the personal effects Litwick had. "You clearly expect the worst out of everyone, don't you?" he asked as he held up a green stone embedded in a neck brace similar to a shock collar. He set it in his pocket and pulled out a magic lamp. "This is too perfect for me!"

"I want to change in our deal," Litwick said. He grimaced as he felt fear course through his body; Rapunzel must feel like Eugene will abandon her. The energy was like a shock of electricity to him. "You can have them all, just leave _her_ alone."

Mr. 5 laughed as he held up a large leaf. "Hm... You think I'm going to destroy their worlds, don't you? Yeah, I will, including your precious light's."

"Leave her alone!" Litwick shouted. He began to march forward, but Mr. 5 stood up and brandished the dagger in front of him.

"Ah-ah-ah... There." He tapped the point of the dagger to his chin thoughtfully. "Tell you what. How about this: your brother or your special girl. I'm only going to spare one person, so you're going to have to make a choice sooner or later."

Litwick clenched his fists tightly. "I'll...think about it," he said weakly.

"Good." He continued to frisk through the chest of mysterious objects and trinkets. "Go and tell your 'friends' that you're going to be busy for your next break, then actually do it. Once your done, tell me your teammates' weaknesses so that I can finally bring them to their end. Understand?"

Litwick nodded. "Of course."

"Of course...what?" Mr. 5 said, waiting for him to finish the thought.

"Of course, _sir_." As Litwick went on his way, he wished he could feel a sense of uneasiness and worry. Instead, all he could feel was anticipation. He didn't want to admit it out loud, but he was looking forward to bringing fear and despair and pain again.

* * *

><p>The bronze doors opened. "Because I'm feeling rushed, I'm going to make this quick," Litwick said, stepping in for a moment. "Five is temporarily immobilized, and I need to set up the room for our next event. You all better get your voices ready." He pointed to the heroes' general direction before ducking away.<p>

"We got ta get our what ready?" Merida said. "What's that blasted fairy got us doing?"

Rapunzel wasn't paying too much attention. Sunny seemed to sense that something was putting her on edge, and neither she nor Pascal didn't really like it.

**_Raphael begins to get anxious. He stands outside the boat on shore, and he eventually sees a shadow exiting the fog._**

**Raphael (relief): I was starting to think you ran off with the crown and left me.**

Flynn shook his head. "No way. I don't believe I'd do anything like that."

"You seemed perfectly content doing that earlier," Hans said. This earned him a slap from Dream.

"That was different," Flynn said accusingly. "I had no reason to give it up. I do now."

Rapunzel looked up at him, feeling hopeful. "Really?"

"Well... Yeah," he said, a little embarrassed. For Corona's sake, he's put the princess of his kingdom in harm's way more than once!

**_His brief relief turns to confusion as the shadow breaks into two people, both much too large for a feminine figure. Out step the Stabbington brothers._**

**Stabbington brother: She did.**

**Raphael (disbelieving): What? No... She wouldn't...**

**Stabbington brother (smug): See for yourself.**

**_The brother gestures to the lake. He squints slightly, but Raphael can see a familiar woman at the wheel of a boat._**

**Raphael (panic) : Eugenia? Eugenia**

**Stabbington brother: Fair trade. A crown, for the boy with the magic hair.**

Gothel scoffed. As if she were going to easily give up her precious flower! And she had a pretty good idea in her future self's plan.

**Stabbington brother: How much do you think someone will pay to stay young and healthy forever?**

**_He takes out a bag from behind his back, the both of them grinning maliciously. Raphael, frightened for his life, runs._**

**Raphael: No, please. No! NO!**

**_Raphael runs off to away from the brothers, but as she makes a turn behind a boulder, his hair gets caught on a broken branch of a turned over log. He pulls and pulls, but is an able to free his hair. Grunts echo from the brothers, and then silence. Then..._**

**Gothel (os): Raphael!**

**Raphael: Father?**

Rapunzel lowered her head. All these years, all this time, she actually thought that Gothel was right about the world. She was stupidly naive. She knew her hair could heal injuries and such, and never once did she think that she was being harbor end her Gothel's selfish purposes. And now, here Raphael was, buying the fact that Gothel manipulated everything to play in his endgame. Calling him "Father" just like Rapunzel came to know Gothel as "Mother."

Pascal trilled his tongue, leaning on Rapunzel's shoulder for comfort. Sunny was just as adamant to help her. She curled up against her stomach, even patting her talons softly against her thighs to sleep just like Toothless would.

Flynn noticed how depressed Rapunzel looked at seeing her alter ego call out Gothel as a parent. He wasn't sure what to do, he was never much of a person to comfort people. And to make worse, supposedly, he was to abandon her somehow. Not willingly, of course. So he only put a Han don the shoulder that Pascal wasn't perched on and offered her a reassuring smile. She returned it.

**_He manages to free his hair, stepping out into view to see Father Gothel standing over the two men, a branch in his hands. He sighs with relief upon seeing Raphael._**

**Gothel: Oh, my precious boy.**

**Raphael: Father...**

**Gothel: Are you all right? Are you hurt?**

**Raphael: H-how did you-?**

**Gothel: I was so worried about you, son. So I followed you. And I saw them attack you. Let's go, let's go before they come to!**

Gothel smiled. She had an idea about what her plan was, and now, it had worked! It actually worked! Finally, she and her flower can return to the tower.

"I wouldn't look so smug if I were you," Aria said. She waved her hand and a stream of silver sand coiled along the ground to Gothel. It rose in the air, acting like a snake ready to entrap its prey. "Evil and selfish people like you never win."

"I'm only human," Gothel said. "I'm the the one with dragons at my side, or with magic or dark powers. I'm not liable to destroy armies."

"You wanted your happiness at the expense of others'," Dream said. "You're a villain. That's all you are, and all you ever will be."

"In this world or the next," Zilla said, "you won't win."

"Watch the movie," Phoenix added. "It's not over yet."

**_Gothel grabs the green lantern he's brought along, hurrying to the tree line of the forest. Raphael looks over at the fading silhouette of Eugenia and her boat before turning to Gothel, who beckons him with open arms. Tearful, Raphael rushes to him._**

**Raphael: You were right, Father. You were right about everything.**

**Gothel: I know, son. I know.**

**_But not all is as it seems. Across the lake, Eugenia's boat bumps lightly into the harbor, alarming two guards. One of them notices a familiar glint in Eugenia's hands, who are tied to the wheel._**

"Did they _tie_ her to the wheel?" Hiccup wondered out loud. "It really did look like she was sailing away."

"That's supposed to be the point," Hiro said. "They might be lousy, but the Stabbington brothers are definitely stronger than both Flynn and Eugenia alone."

"Together, I think they might be able to take them on, then," Jack said thoughtfully. "Battle of the Flynns."

"Battle of the Twins, more like it," Kristoff added with a chuckle.

Elsa scoffed. "I'm surrounded by children."

"You _are_ one of the only people in this room who are physically an adult," 3P pointed out.

"Not to mention that I know that's what you like about me," Jack said playfully with a wink.

Elsa turned a small shade of red. _Perhaps_...

**Guard: Look! The crown.**

**Eugenia (groggily): Raphael... (Alarmed) Raphael!**

**_Nearby, Maximus still awaits the return of the two. He becomes alarmed as he hears Eugenia's shouts before looking over at the other shore. Something was wrong._**

**Eugenia: Wait, wait, wait. Guys, guys. Raphael!**

**_Eugenia is still looking outside in her prison cell as morning arrives. The door unlocks, revealing the captain._**

**Captain: Let's get this over with, Ryder.**

**Eugenia: Where are we going?**

**_When the captain doesn't answer, her hand trails up to her neck._**

**Eugenia: Oh...**

"'Oh'? What, 'Oh'?" Jamie asked. "And how come she's worried about her neck?"

"Is there a way we can put this delicately?" Honey Lemon asked Zilla.

"Not too sure, to be honest."

**_Gothel is seen plucking the flower stems out of Raphael's hair._**

**Gothel: There, it never happened. Now, wash up for dinner. I'm making hazel nut soup. I really did try, Raphael. I tried to warn you what was out there. The world is dark and selfish and cruel. If it finds even the slightest ray of sunshine, it destroys it.**

"It's not the world that snuffs out the light, it's the darkness," a voice said. They turned towards the brown door and saw Litwick standing there again, his wings drooping a little. "Darkness reigns in all hearts, expect those who are known as the Princes and Princesses of Light. But some are like mine, darkness harbors in it. Just like Hans, just like Gothel. The world is dangerous, yes, but with the right amount of hope, even the darkest of caves will have light at the other side."

"Wow..." 3P said. "That was...something."

Litwick nodded. "Thanks, but I didn't come hear for just any reason. Hiccup, I need your help. Bring Toothless if you want."

Hiccup was momentarily confused until he pointed at himself. "Me?"

"No, the other Viking named Hiccup," Litwick said with a roll of his eyes.

"Is it just me or has Hiccup's sarcastic idiosyncrasy rubbed on us?" Zilla asked aloud.

"His idio-what?" Merida asked.

"Today would be a good time," Litwick said, tapping on the wrist of his glove as if tapping a watch.

"I'm going, I'm going," Hiccup said, standing. Toothless and awing blaze were already walking towards him, and Hiccup was about halfway there when he got an idea. It was crazy, but that was Hiccup's style. He ran back to Astrid, took her in his arms, dipped her, kissed her deeply, spun her back in her chair, and ran to the bronze doors. "I have no regrets!" he shouted as he went through them.

As Litwick snorted at Astrid's stricken expression, he smiled as his necklace glowed faintly.

**_Eugenia does not resist as she is taken down a hall. But along the way, she spots the Stabbington twins. She knocks out the guards to the floor by slamming her weight against them and rushes to their cell, pulling the brother in close._**

**Eugenia: How did you know about him? Tell me, now!**

**Stabbington brother: It wasn't us. It was the old man.**

**Eugenia: Old man?**

**_Before she can finish putting the pieces together, she's pulled away._**

**Eugenia: Wait, no, wait! You don't understand, he's in trouble! Wait!**

**_Raphael lays back on his bed, looking up at the ceiling. He looks I'm his hands at the purple sin flag Eugenia bought him. He looks back and forth, confused. A sun similar to the one sown on the flag appear in in his painting. Then another. And another. All his life, he's been painting the kingdom's symbol without realization. She suddenly has a vision of a mobile, and show blurred people looking down at her. The two people are turned into the mosaic mural of the King and Queen. The mosaic of the Prince becomes Raphael as he looks at his reflection, setting the crown on his head. Raphael finds himself back in his room, stumbling._**

He remembers. That was the only thing that the king and queen could think of. He remembers, and Rapunzel will, too.

Gothel scowled. Her plan was falling apart, then. Not on her watch.

**Gothel: Raphael? Raphael, what's going on up there? Are you all right?**

**_Raphael seems breathless and disbelieving. He steps out of his room, not looking at Gothel._**

**Raphael (Mumbles): I'm the lost prince...**

**Gothel: Please, speak up, Raphael. You know how I hate the mumbling.**

"A _real_ mother would learn to deal with the flaws with their children," Cass said. "I mother my nephews, and I don't have to tell you how many times over had to bail them out of jail."

"You've gone to jail?" Jack said with a grin on his face. "What in Moon's name did you do to wind up behind bars?"

"Nothing illegal!" Hiro promised. "Bot fighting isn't illegal! Betting on bot fighting, _that's_ illegal."

"Bot fighting? You mean you use Baymax in fights?" Anna asked. "Seems a little bit anticlimactic, he walks like a penguin!"

"I actually use a smaller bot I named Megabot," Hiro explained. "If I had him with me, I would really like to show him off."

"He totally would," Phoenix said with a nod.

**_Raphael turns to glare at Gothel._**

**Raphael: I am the lost prince... Aren't I? Did I mumble, "Father"? Or should I even call you that?**

**_Gothel is momentarily stunned at Raphael's self-discovery before laughing it off._**

**Gothel (false elation): Raphael, do you even hear yourself? Why would you ask a ridiculous question?**

**Raphael: It was you! It was all you!**

**_Gothel drops the fatherly act. Raphael is furious, passing him and walking down the stairs._**

**Gothel: Everything I did was to protect you.**

"'Protect' me?" Rapunzel whispered to herself. "As if."

**Gothel: Rapunzel.**

**Raphael: I've spent my entire life hiding from people who would use me for my power...**

**Gothel: Rapunzel!**

**Raphael: ...when I should have been hiding from you!**

**Gothel: Where will you go? She won't be there for you.**

**Raphael: What did you do to her?**

**_As Gothel speaks, Eugenia can be seen being forcefully dragged to a stage with a noose locked and loaded._**

**Gothel (vo): That criminal is to be hanged for her crimes.**

Rapunzel gasped, unable to watch the screen anymore, looking down and away from the crowd. She couldn't believe it... She didn't _want_ to believe it! This truly was her fault! It was her fault that Eugene was going to die! She was much too far away I'm her tower to return to the castle to stop the execution. When the time would come, would she really be forced to stay away in her tower forever.

"You know, in my experience, whenever people are scared, they either run or they fight," Flynn said, looking worried. "If I were you, Blondie, I'd start preparing to fight.

**Raphael (disbelief): No...**

**Gothel: Now, now. It's all right. Listen to me. All of this is as it should be.**

**_He moves to pet Raphael's head as if her were but a pet, but he had finally had enough. He clutches Gothel's hand, furious._**

**Raphael: NO! You were wrong about the world. And you were wrong about me. And I will never let you use my hair, again!**

**_With sudden strength, Raphael throws Gothel to the mirror, which she knocks over and it shatters into a thousand pieces. He moves to the window, ready to leave, when Gothel follows him._**

**Gothel: You want me to be the bad guy? Fine. Now I'm the bad guy.**

**_The guards continue to lead Eugenia to her end. As they near the final door, it slams shut, alone with the doors to their right and back._**

**Captain: What's this? Open up.**

**_The latch opens slightly, revealing Cupid from the Snuggly Duckling. He speaks before closing the latch._**

**Cupid: What's the password?**

"Everyone else just saw the drunken old man, right?" Jack said.

"You would have to be a fool ta not to," Merida said.

"What old man?" Tuffnut asked.

**Captain: What?**

**_Again_.**

**Cupid: Nope.**

**Captain: Open this door.**

**Once more.**

**Cupid: Not even close.**

Elsa couldn't help but grin a little, remembering back in her childhood when she and Anna would play this exact same game. Jack seemed to notice and smiled. "You know," he said, his voice a whisper, "If you're thinking about your sister, then you need to remind her your hers. When we first got here, I noticed how distant you seemed from everyone."

Elsa shook her head. "I just want to protect her, but I messed up badly. My parents would be ashamed of me." She looked down at her hands, glove free, yet dangerous at the same time.

"Everyone deserves the chance to fly," Jack tried. "Sometimes talking about it helps. Maybe later during the break?"

"Maybe..."

**_Behind the captain, a hook reaches for the first guard and yanks him to the ceiling. Before the second can speak, he's grabbed by a meaty hand from the closed door._**

**Captain: You have three seconds One... Two... Three...**

**_The captain turns around, stunned at seeing Eugenia alone, who waves at him. Whine the captain, Atila steps out of the room and hits him with a pan, knocking him out._**

**Eugenia: Frying pans! Who knew, right?**

"I swear, once or twice, Dream would sneak up on the other members of the GMAD just to knock them out with a frying pan," Zilla moaned.

"Can you blame me?" Dream said. "I take note of their reactions. I want to see how they react."

"These people make us look like a normal family compared to their loves," Hiro whispered to his Aunt Cass.

"Aw, that's sweet," Phoenix said. "You think there's such thing as normal."

**_The back door is barged pen, guards pouring into the room. Atila leads Eugenia away and down another hall, where the guards follow. They are moment isn't stopped by Ulf, who mimes them a direction to look at. Vladimir charges like a bull towards them before knocking them off the path._**

**Guards: (scream like girls.)**

**_Ulf has the right to look sheepish, at least._**

**_Eugenia is led to an open courtyard, where guards from all over the block are pouring into. Hook grabs her shoulders and sets her next to him, making movements and Eugenia mimicking them._**

**Hook: Head down.**

**Eugenia: Head down.**

**Hook: Arms in.**

**Eugenia: Arms in.**

**Hook: Knees apart.**

**Eugenia: Knees apa- Knees apart? Why do I need to keep my...**

**_Vladimir jumps from the floor above onto the wagon, and Eugenia is thrown into the air as she scream in utter terror before landing on a horse._**

**Eugenia: Max. You brought them here?**

Max? Out of all the daring rescues, Flynn never expected for the _horse_ to save them, especially because he's after his head. Maybe there was more to the horse than the eye met.

**_Max neighs as if saying "no problem."_**

**Eugenia: Thank you. No really, thank you. Uh, I feel maybe this whole time we've just misunderstanding one another and we really just...**

**_He shoots her a deadpan look._**

"Can somebody spell 'awkward'?" Jack said with a snicker.

"I can't spell," Olaf said cheerfully. "Or read."

**Eugenia: Yeah, you're right. We should go.**

**_Max charges off, followed by the guards. Their path is blocked by a dead end, men on either side of them. Max jumps off the roof, onto a house, breaking the tiles off, before landing on the ground, startling bystanders. He doesn't stop, he continues into the forest, over the bridge._**

**Eugenia: Okay, Max, let's see how fast you can run!**

**_Cut to the secret cave where Raphael's tower lies. Eugenia jumps off just as Maximus nears the base._**

**Eugenia: Raphael? Raphael, let down your hair!**

**_A moment later, a familiar bundle of yellow hair is thrown out the windowsill. Eugenia begins to climb, sighing in relief as he reaches the top._**

**Eugenia: Raphael, I thought I'd never see you again.**

**_She gasps when she sees Raphael tied and gagged. His eyes are frantic, directing at someone behind her. Before she could move, Eugenia is stabbed from behind by Gothel's knife, falling to his feet._**

Rapunzel gasped, covering her mouth with her hand. Eugenia's words from the beginning of the movie reached her head.

_This is the story of how I died._

**Gothel: Now look what you've done, Raphael. Oh, don't worry, kid. Our secret will die with her. And as for us? We are going where no one will ever find you again.**

**_He begins to drag Raphael off to the secret room underneath the tower, tied in chains. Raphael kicks and spasm, trying to escape the madman. Parry at one point pulls on Gothel's cape, but he simply kicks the poor lizard to the wall._**

**Gothel: Raphael, really. Enough, already! Stop fighting me!**

**_Raphael finally frees himself from the gag._**

**Raphael: NO! I won't stop. For every minute of the rest of my life I will fight. I will never stop trying to get away from you. But, if you let me save her... I will go with you.**

**Eugenia: (Moan) No... No, Raphael...**

**Raphael: I'll never run, I'll never try to escape. Just let me heal her. And you and I will be together. Forever, just like you want. Everything will be the way it was. I promise. Just like you want. Just let me heal her.**

"Yer crazy!" Merida shouted, startling the crowd. "Ya can't honestly expect yerself to stay behind! Heal the damn woman and flee!"

"But I promised..." Rapunzel said thoughtfully. "And I never break a promise."

"If you don't break the promise, then _you'll_ be broken," Jack added. "I've been that road before, I spent decades by myself without so much as someone to talk to. It drove me crazy for a while. But you being held captive for the rest of your life? You'll die inside."

Rapunzel shook her head. "No, I won't. I'll die when my time comes, but until then, I'll always remain what I've always been...a flower..."

"I know we met onto a few hours ago, but it's already felt like weeks," Hiro said. "You can't just give up because everything looks hopeless! That's what my brother taught me before he died trying to save someone's life. You just need to look at things from a new angle."

_A new angle.._. Flynn thought about the reason Gothel wants Rapunzel: her hear. What if she _couldn't_ have the hair anymore? Or, thinking outside the box, what if Rapunzel _didn't_ have her hair anymore? If the entire thing was cut off...

**_Gothel is seen chaining Eugenia to the window, glaring at her. Raphael rushes to attend her once he can._**

**Gothel: In case you get any ideas about following us.**

**Raphael: Eugenia! Oh, I'm so sorry. Everything is going to okay, in a moment.**

**Eugenia: No, Raphael!**

**Raphael: I promise, you have to trust me.**

**Eugenia: No... I can't let you do this.**

**Raphael: But I can't let you die.**

**Eugenia: But if you do this...**

**Raphael: Shhh...**

**Eugenia: ...then you...will die.**

Even on the brink of death, Flynn would still care for Rapunzel, she thought. She had never known everyone like that, even though she was the only other person she's seen in her life before the whole mess endured. But she'd seen so much in just a day, experience and felt so many things. Could it possible she cared for him as much as he did for her?

**Raphael: Hey. It's gonna be all right.**

**Eugenia: Raphael, wait...**

**_Eugenia begin to lean in close, brushing Raphael's hair back. I'm one sudden swift move, she uses a shard from the broken mirror to cut Raphael's hair to above shoulder length. The yellow roots immediately turns brown._**

**Raphael: Eugenia, wha-!**

"What?!" Gothel stood up, and with Litwick gone, the vines fell from her limbs. "No! NO!"

**Gothel: NO!**

**_Raphael watches in shock as all of his hair turns brown. Gothel brings it up to him in horror, as if grabbing it will stop the color's stampede._**

**Gothel: No...NO! What have you done? WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?! No, no, no, NOOO!**

**_His black locks turn white. His skin turns pale. His bones are shown through old age. He looks at himself in the broken mirror and sees multiple versions of his old age self. He thrashes about, lamenting of his age. He backs up unknowingly to the window, where Parry tugs on a full of the left over hair, causing Gothel to fall out the window. He falls to the ground, and by the time he does, all that is left is a cape and dust scattering into the air._**

"Holy cow," Hiro said softly. "He just...turned to dust."

"Isn't that what happens to bodies?" Merida asked. "The bones wear away over time?"

"You can't really say the fall killed her, though," Jack said. "I've seen magic before, but nothing so...dark as Gothel's ambition for youth."

"How is ambition magic?" Elsa asked.

"Think of it this way, Elsa," Zilla said. "You have powers like Jack's, but they're different, just like how no two snowflakes are the same. No two ambitions are the same, either. I've seen a man once who was so obsessed with being powerful that he would've killed his own daughter because he saw women as inferior to men. His dark ambitions led to an increase in his dark magic. He was finally killed, but his dark magic couldn't hide the fear he had of the unknown."

Elsa though for a moment. Was this magic dark? Her own? She had no ambitions except to keep Anna safe. But it wasn't dark, was it? Was it still possible for her fear to overwhelm her? She was scared growing up, remembering all the nights when it was dark and neither her mother nor her feet would come in to comfort her because the door was sealed shut. Was her fear her darkness?

**_Raphael watches as the man he only knew dies. His attention end is returned to Eugenia, who still stands a death's door._**

**Raphael: No, no, no, no, Eugenia. Oh, look at me, look I'm right here. Don't go, stay with me. Eugenia!**

**_He brings her hands to the remainder of his hair, pathetically attempting to revive the woman._**

**Raphael (fast, weak): Flower gleam and glow, let your powers shine, make the clock reverse, bring back what once was mine.**

**_He can't continue. He begins to sob._**

**Eugenia: Raphael...**

**Raphael: What?**

**Eugenia: You were my...new dream.**

**Raphael: And you were mine.**

**_With a dying breath, Eugenia's hand falls and his eyes close. Raphael tenderly runs his fingers over her cheeks before setting her down._**

Rapunzel could feel tears falling down her cheeks. She couldn't believe it, she didn't want to believe it!

"You know, Rapunzel," Flynn said softly. "If I had the chance to do it all over again, I would without he expense of a crown."

"You already said that," Rapunzel said sadly.

"True, but did I mention what I was chasing after the wrong treasure?"

Rapunzel looked at him, almost shocked by what he said. Flynn looked a little sheepish and embarrassed, as if just saying it made him feel awkward. It wasn't too difficult to see why.

**Raphael (singing pathetically): HEAL WHAT HAS BEEN HURT.../ CHANGE THE FATES' DESIGN.../ SAVE WHAT HAS BEEN LOST.../ BRING BACK WHAT ONCE WAS MINE.../ (sobs) What once was mine...**

**_A tear falls his cheeks, landing on Eugenia's. A small glow appears before is begins to spread all over her body. Raphael opens his eyes and watches in amazement as the yellow pattern begins to make a spiral of flowers near the stab wound. When the light fades, it disappears into the wound. He checks it for a moment before he hears a moan._**

**Eugenia: Raphael?**

**Raphael: Eugenia...**

**Eugenia's eyes flutter.**

**Eugenia: Did I ever tell you I've got a thing for brunettes?**

Rapunzel laughed through her tears. "Brunettes? Luckily for you, Hiccup seems to be a viable option."

"I'll stick with women, thanks," Flynn joked back. "Or rather, you."

**_Laughing in relief, Raphael throws himself into her embrace. He smiles nervously before pressing his lips against hers, and he kisses back._**

"Lovebirds!" Jack shouted at them, enjoying their reddening faces.

**_Cut to the room where the king and queen are sitting, reading a book. The doors open and a guard runs inside. He looks absolutely speechless. The king and queen race down a hall, stopping right where the doors lead to the balcony. They look at each other before opening it, seeing Raphael and Eugenia. The queen steps forward, taking in his appearance. She smiles and hugs him, both tears. The king walks up to them and hugs them, pulling Eugenia in as well._**

The queen couldn't help but smile as she watched herself reunite with her child. Her daughter would return home. She would be back a grown woman, but still the same Rapunzel she named and gave birth to.

"How would you even know it was me for sure?" Rapunzel asked, seeming it unbelievable to have returned to her true home and find out she's a princess.

"I don't really know," the queen admitted. "But I can just tell. You were only a babe, Rapunzel, but a mother never forgets."

**Eugenia: Well, you could imagine what happened next. The kingdom rejoiced. The lost Prince had returned. The party lasted an entire week. And, honestly I don't remember much of it. Dreams came true all over the place.**

**_Transition scene to a party where the various members of the Snuggly Duckling, including Hook, Big-Nose, and Ulf, are shown content._**

**Eugenia: That guy went on to become the most famous concert pianist in the world. And this guy? Well, he eventually found some true love. As for this guy, well, I assume he's happy. He's never said otherwise.**

**_Maximus neighs, calling the guards attention as they raise frying pans. He glares at one as he arrives late, until he offers an apple._**

**Eugenia: Thanks to Maximus, crime in the kingdom disappeared almost overnight. As did most of the apples.**

**_Parry eats various fruits as she changes color, entertaining the children. Raphael takes her back, adoring the crowd, the crown on his head._**

**Eugenia: Parry never changed. At last, Raphael was home, and he finally had a real family. He was a prince worth waiting for. But above all, he led his kingdom with all the grace and wisdom that his parents did before him. And as for me, well. I started going by Eugenia again. Stopped thieving, basically turned it all around. But I know what the big question is. Did Raphael and I ever get married? Well I'm pleased to tell you, that after years and years of asking and asking and asking, he finally said yes.**

**_He eventually notices that his crown is gone, turning to an non-inconspicuous Eugenia. They play a game of cat and mouse before Raphael dips her, kissing her as Eugenia places the crown back on his head._**

**Raphael (os): Eugenia...?**

**Eugenia: All right. He asked me.**

**Raphael: And we lived happily ever after.**

**Eugenia: Yes, we did.**

**-THE END-**Another round of applause was celebrated as the movie came to an end. Rapunzel and Flynn kept avoiding each other's eyesight out of sheer embarrassment. Gothel, of course, was completely traumatized. She didn't even have a week to live!

"If you help me," a voice said, "then you can live a lot longer." Mr. Five stepped out of the shadows from behind her. In fact, it almost seemed like he travelled through the shadows.

"I'll do anything to make sure my flower stays rooted," Gothel said with clenched teeth.

"Good." Mr. 5 watched as the Zilla ordered the crowd silent as they walked through the bronze doors once more. "Tell Pitch Black and Hans to wait for the signal. You will know what it is. Once then, we'll be running the show and the heroes and GMAD members will be behind cages."

"And my flower?"

"As soon as if killed the rest, you and your flower can return to your tower. I'll even do you one better: I'll erase any memories of Rapunzel's adventure."

Gothel smiled, but it faltered as she ought more about it. "Why are you doing this?"

"I have a bone to pick with the GMAD, and more importantly, the powers the members possess. I loathe to admit it, but I need help. I need...darkness."

* * *

><p>"You want me to what?" Hiccup asked, looking over the fields of fruits.<p>

"I need you to help me grope them," Litwick said. "And be careful for the Grassnips."

"The what? Ow!" Hiccup raised his leg as something bit it, ironically being his left leg. Attached to his leg was some sort of flytrap with beady eyes and stone teeth clamped around the leg. Vines and roots stretched under to act as tentacles, and it was about half the size of a Terrible Terror.

"Let go!" Litwick said, pulling on the tentacles. The Grassnip released its grip and clamped its stone maw before scurrying away. "Sorry, they like to nibble on people to scare them."

"That's...weird. What do you want me to do again?"

"Just pull on the weeds of the plants. I usually do them by myself, but some weeds make fine rope, which I thought you would put to use."

"Oh. Well, yeah, that'd actually be helpful." After instructed on what were the weeds from the plants, Hiccup got to work. Toothless and Wingblaze were chasing each other through the trees.

There was a wide variety of fruits and vegetables and plants on the garden. The garden was located outside the building, and hiccup saw that they were on an island as they were in high altitude, he could see the sea and the trees below the mountain. He tried various fruits that he'd never heard of, nameless oranges, apples, bananas, dragon fruit, and coconuts. He hated the last one, he decided.

As he had he weeds coiled around his shoulder, bunched up, he bent over and saw some sort of sparkle on the vine in front of him. They were about the size of the grapes he had earlier, and looked like they were made of crystal. He reached forward to try to see if it was edible when a voice suddenly shouted, "DON'T TOUCH THOSE!"

Hiccup suddenly felt himself being tackled to he ground, someone landing on top of him. "Son of a Valkrie, how much do you weigh?!" he shouted.

"Sorry, wasn't sure how to get your attention otherwise," Litwick said, standing. He pulled Hiccup up and went to check on the vine. "Thank the gods you didn't touch them."

"What are they?" Hiccup asked, not daring to near the vines in case he were to get tackled again.

"Beans."

"...Beans?"

"Yeah, special beans." Litwick tapped one bean softly. "I've been growing them for a while. I can't force them to grow, these are magic beans. I use them for emergencies only."

"What do they do?" Hiccup asked.

"That depends. These over here..." Litwick brushed a vine aside to reveal beans of a white-brown color. "...are beans that when planted, they grow to a beanstalk that reaches to the clouds. And these..." He lowered a stem to reveal a bunch of beans clustered on one vine. "...channel emotions."

"Emotions?" Hiccup repeated.

"Yeah. Like, if someone is feeling dangerously angry or depressed or joyful or..." Litwick trailed off, shaking his head. "I'll tell you later. For now, we should go back. You have enough rope to last you a while, and the movie should be over by now."

Once Litwick had his back turned, Hiccup looked over at the beans that controlled emotions. He was hiding something about them, but what? Making sure he wasn't looking, Hiccup quickly snatched the beans on the vine, gathering six in total. He slipped them in the bag he had with the hazelnuts, careful not to drop them. He might be able to use them to calm Stoick down back home.

* * *

><p>Sure enough, the dining room was once again filled, only this time, something had replaced the tables. A giant stage stood there, a microphone stand in the middle with a single spotlight on it. The rest of the room was either dark or dimmed.<p>

"Everyone here?" Litwick said as he flew over the crowd.

"What is this?" Anna asked, reaching over the edge of the stage to tap the base of the microphone.

"It's a microphone stand, I'll explain in just a second." Landing on the stage, Litwick took the microphone from the stand. "Who's up for a little singing?" he said, his voice booming into the air.

"Damn it, Litwick, why can't you use speakers instead of amplifying your voice like a home else?" Zilla shouted as he rubbed his ear.

* * *

><p><strong>Tangled has finished! I'm still deciding on what movie to do next, I'm stuck between Frozen or RotG. I'll get there, but for now, it's time to sing! Still need songs for Anna and Rapunzel. PLEASE give me ideas or requests, I want to finish this story and continue to my next one.<strong>

**I also added a reference to GodzillaMan1000's fanfic, GMAD Adventures. Go check it out, I'm in it! **

**And lastly, to any fans of "Once Upon A Time," the Dark One has a new host: me! More on that next time!**

**-Litwick723**


	30. Break: Lyrically Inclined, part 1

She looked down at the map in front of her face. Then she looked up at the vast desert in front of her. Then she looked down at the map again, squinting before she turned it upside down. She frowned as she turned the map several different directions. She looked up at the burning sun, then to the oasis in front of her. In the distance, she can see what might be the Spirit Temple of this era.

"How the hell did I end up in the Gerudo Desert?"

* * *

><p>"You're <em>going<em> and that's final!"

"No way! You never said anything about performing _in front of everyone_!"

"Why do you think I didn't? Would you have if I told you?"

Zilla watched in mild amusement as Litwick pulled on Hiccup's legs as he clung tightly to the handle of the bronze doors. The second Litwick passed the mic to Hiccup, he suddenly understood what he was getting at and made a beeline for the doors. Unfortunately, Litwick was faster and caught up to him before he could leave, not that he could've left the building by himself.

"H-hey! Stop that, this is invading my personal privacy!" Hiccup shouted as he was lifted over Bunny's shoulder.

"Sorry, mate, but I'm looking forward to seeing this." Bunny set Hiccup down on the stage, and before he could move, roots dug from the floorboards, entrapping his feet. "Perfect, you bloke."

Hiccup fumbled with the mic for a moment as Litwick tossed it to him. "There's just one–" Hiccup jumped as he heard his voice projected into the air. He tapped the mic and the thumping echoed. "There's just one problem," he said into it, hearing his voice louder than ever. "I don't...know any songs. How can I sing if I don't have anything to sing?"

"The same way Rapunzel sings in the middle of a scene in her movie," Litwick sad as he stood by the stage. "The song will automatically come to you. Who knows? You might just do a little bit of dancing, too."

"Dancing?" Hiccup squeaked.

"Go on, Hiccup, let's see what you got!" Astrid shouted from the crowd, enjoying the humiliation after the sudden kiss he gave. Don't get her wrong, she enjoyed it, but she wasn't going to let anyone know that.

"I-I don't think I can!" Hiccup said, obviously panicking.

"Don't think, just act!" Jack shouted.

"Sing from your heart!" Rapunzel added.

"You can do it, little man!" Fred added.

"Show 'em how a _real_ Viking performs, son!" Stoick said, clapping his hands.

"Just be yourself, Hiccup!" Jamie shouted. "That's the best advice anyone could ever get!"

This was all too much for Hiccup. He had _never_ received encouragement before, not even from Gobber. And now, complete strangers who've known him for only a few hours. He nodded, trying to even his breath. He could _feel_ the music in the air as the song began.

He had never felt so scared as he was when performing his song. _"I don't wanna waste my time again, by being tossed by so-called friends. 'Cause they don't know me, but they pretend to be part of my social scenery."_

Astrid grimaced a little. It was true, sometimes the other teens, aside from Fishlegs, would act friendly towards Hiccup to try and wound him while his guard was gone. She never approved of it, but still did nothing to help. But wait, this was just a song, wasn't it? It couldn't be Hiccup's actually feelings and thoughts... Could it?

When at first Hiccup was standing in one spot, he began to move a little to the rhythm._ "Hey, maybe I'm a critic, a cynic. Or am I jaded or am I afraid of it? Cause It's dragging me down, it's bumming me out, it's making my head spin round and round."_ Hiccup made a motion of spinning his head, which some people couldn't help but laugh at a little.

_Cynic? _Stoick thought. Hiccup was jaded, yes, but was he really cynical? Did he truly believe that the Vikings of Berk acted for harmful and selfish reasons? If someone asked Stoick before arriving here if that was true, he would've said no. But, upon seeing the truth of dragons and how they were victims in the game as much as the Viking were, he may have a point. Everyone acted negatively to Hiccup because he did, and he did because he only saw him as a disappointment. Maybe he was right about more than just the dragons.

_"Just another day in the life of me. It's three AM and I can't sleep. And I've been thinking that we've been fighting in hopes to maintain our sanity. Hey, maybe I'm a critic, a cynic, or am I crazy? Do they all hate me? Cause they pick me up and throw me down. It's making my head spin round and round."_

There it was again, Gobber realized, being cynical. But something else caught his attention. It was true that the village detested Hiccup, and Gobber tried to make that seem like a good thing on more than one occasion. Maybe it wasn't a good idea to do that anymore. He'd woken up more than once to lookout his bedroom window and see Hiccup working late into the morning on another crazy invention. Hiccup never cared about himself, he only cared about being accepted. He already accepted the fact that he wasn't a dragon killer long before he met Toothless, and was determined to prove them otherwise even though he didn't believe in himself.

Hiccup, meanwhile, couldn't help but smile. He felt free. He had never sang before, not even during Snoggeltog celebrations or birthdays or festivals. Never. And singing now, singing here, his thoughts and feelings, made him feel less weary and more full of energy. Maybe it was the music that 1was seemingly coming from nowhere, or the rhythm of the song, but he felt rejuvenated with each verse.

_"Can ya say 'Hey'? Can ya say 'Oh'? That's right, what do you want from me? Can ya say 'Hey'? Can ya say 'Oh'? That's right, what do you want from me? I get the feeling, we're on to something, I say 'jump' and you start jumping." _At the word "jump," Hiccup couldn't help but leap a few times as he continued on with the song, raising a finger in the air. He heard whistling and saw a Jack giving him a thumbs up. _"Can ya say 'Hey'? Can ya say 'Oh'? That's that, now what do you want from me?"_ He began to feel a little solemn about how the village had treated him, but he decided that if he was going to do anything, it was best to reveal them now.

_"Everything that I do is never good enough for you. Do my best, dress to impress, wear my heart out of my chest."_ It was true, many times Hiccup would exceed weariness to the and be accepted by the Vikings, and he would be too tired to do any activities. People just assumed he was on house arrest as punishment. _"Going nowhere fast, I don't know where I'm at. When I say 'jump' and you start jumping, we're on to something."_ Imagine his surprise when he began to move alongside he music, almost as if he had prepared for this choreography. _"Can ya say 'Hey'? Can ya say 'Oh'? That's right, what do you want from me?"_

When Hiccup was done, he stood on the stage, panting for breath as the crowd cheered in applause. He could not believe that he not only performed on stage, be he also danced. It was probably the most exhilarating experience in his life. Well, second most. Nothing could beat flying.

When Hiccup came down the stairs, Litwick stood waiting for him. "See? Jamie was right, you only had to be yourself. Don't let anyone tell you otherwise."

Hiccup only nodded, still trying to breathe. He wasn't sure why, but the way he said it sounded very familiar. He shook it off, wondering if Litwick had tempered with his memories as well. Who was it that checked earlier, the fairy? Tooth, her name was?

Litwick flew back on the stage and said, "Okay, who's next? Either you volunteer, or I choose for you. Have it your way."

"I'll go." Elsa calmly walked up the stage, but it was obvious that she was feeling nervous. All eyes were on her, and she could never be used to that.

Litwick said nothing for a moment. "If you wish," he finally said. He passed the mic over to her, clapping for her beginning as the rest of the crowd slowly clapped.

Out of everyone, Anna was shocked that Elsa would go onstage like this. Before arriving here, Elsa wouldn't even leave her room, and now she understood why. But still, for her introverted and desolated sister to want to sing in front people she barely knew, someone must have had a big influence to her to change her crowd.

"Bend over," she said, tapping Kristoff's shoulders.

"...okay? Ow!" Kristoff cringed in pain as Anna stepped on his back after taking her shoes off. "Jeez, a little warning next time?"

"Oh, be quiet," Anna said, waving it off. "Just think of this as another trust exercise, don't let me fall."

"I'm seriously debating that option," Kristoff muttered as he struggled to see the stage as he was bent at a 90-degree angle with Anna sitting on his back.

After searching through the crowd, she finally spotted her target. "Put me down now."

"Finally!"

* * *

><p>Elsa took a deep breath before she began to sing.<em> "Something has changed within me. Something is not the same. I'm through with playing by the rules of someone else's game." <em>Just like with Hiccup, Elsa felt the need to share her true feelings, let her worries fly into the wind just like she did while climbing up the North Mountain._ "Too late for second-guessing. Too late to go back to sleep. It's time to trust my instincts, close my eyes...and leap!" _As she sang, a soft layer of snow began to fall from the sky. It wasn't anything like the blizzards she'd cause in her room, or the one that she began when she left Arendelle. It was...calming.

_"It's time to try defying gravity. I think I'll try defying gravity. Kiss me goodbye, I'm defying gravity. And you won't bring me down."_ Anna couldn't help but smile a little bit at these words. After so long, after all these years, Elsa would finally let everything go and be in the wind. Anna was always a bit of a troublemaker when she was younger after she was shut out, and she always thought that Elsa was always stiff and rigid from trying to be too perfect. She never understood why, and now she did. But still, to have been bottled up for so long without physical comfort, Anna could never imagine. This song was the perfect way to let her sister be free again, to feel unburdened by the legacy their parents left them and rule Arendelle with her own will that she knew was true and just. Well, once Arendelle was thawed, of course.

_"Unlimited... My future is unlimited. And I've just had a vision almost like a prophecy. I know it sounds truly crazy, and true, the vision's hazy. But I swear, someday I'll be... Defying gravity! Kiss me goodbye, I'm defying gravity! I think I'll try defying gravity! And you won't bring me down!" _As the music seemed to be getting stronger and louder, Elsa felt her voice rise in correspondence as well. She felt the urge to shout and broaden her voice, to no longer be free, to what the song says and defy gravity. In other words, to feel free from everything that she's felt bring her down. No more fears, no more magic. Just her and Anna during their childhood once again, everything mended.

_"So if you care to find me, look to the northern sky! As someone told me lately, 'Everyone deserves the chance to fly'!"_ She looked through the crowd and, for a brief second, made eye contact with Jack. She felt her heart flutter, and she felt a rush of heat on her face. She had never thought she would fall for someone, but to think that she was falling in love with the Winter Spirit and she didn't even know. When Jack caught her eye, he smiled and nodded. She seemed to be taking his earlier advice, then._ "I'm defying gravity! And you won't bring me down! Bring me down! Bring me down! Ah, aaaahhhhhhh!"_

She was holding out the last note of song so long that she wasn't even finished by the time the audience began to applaud in a roar, one that was most definitely much louder than Hiccup's. The Viking didn't care, and he was as ecstatic to have performed just as Elsa was.

As she walked to the stairs, Litwick same up to her, taking the microphone from her as he said, "Nice job, Els."

She blushed a little at the nickname Jack had given her, and nodded politely. "Some times you just have to let our voice out to feel good," she said sheepishly with a shrug. As she walked passed, she missed Litwick's momentarily shocked expression.

It was already gone by the time he was back on the stage. "Volunteers?"

Silence. The applause had already died down, and now a few people were murmuring to each other to see who would up next.

"I nominate Hiro!" Phoenix shouted, pulling the teenager onto the stage.

"What? No way! I have two left feet!" Hiro protested, but Phoenix seemed dead on on making him perform. "Why do I have to go?"

Litwick passed Phoenix the mic as she said, "You'll be fine! You're not applying to SFIT, you're just giving a performance! What would Tadashi say?"

Hiro thought about this. What would Tadashi say? Something along the lines of looking at things at a new angle, no doubt. But how? He's always living life to the fullest, but Hiro would always just live it up with his Megabot.

"You'll do great!" Phoenix promised. She passed him the mic and kissed his cheek. "Have fun!" She left he stage quickly, leaving a more-for-less blushing Hiro alone on the stage.

He looked over the crowd and grinned awkwardly. "So... What about that airplane food?" Someone threw a shoe.

"Sing for us, coward!" Gogo shouted from her spot on a table. "Don't make me throw my other boot! You're an inventor, not a comedian! Invent us a song!"

"What's an airplane?" Rapunzel asked Flynn, who only shrugged in response.

None of them noticed a certain dark fairy leave the room.

Hiro breathes deeply, just like he did when he presented his microbots at the showcase. When he opened his eyes, he felt himself bouncing on his feet as the music started out low and grew. _"Lead the way, and let's get it started. Seize the day, and reach for the sky." _He thought back to when he was younger, when he made his old robotic toys. He remembered when he made Mochi rocket boots and scared Tadashi in his sleep. Those were the days, when he would make some crazy machine that would always malfunction before he moved on to a new one. _"Carry on, 'cause those broken hearted days are gone. So wave good bye."_

Cass thought back to when Tadashi died in the fire. He and Hiro were so close, and Hiro began to put up a wall from everyone. More than once she was worried he would run away. But he always stayed because it was what Tadashi would've wanted, yet he never officially applied to the Institution. But now, watching him sing—something he hadn't done since he was but a child—made her feel like all the worries she had herself of him were gone.

_"Pack your bags, adventure is waiting. Gonna have, the ride of your life." _Hiro remembered whenever he would sneak out for a bit fight. He always strived the feeling of enjoyment and the rush he felt when winning. Of course, he knew better than to use the money he'd won for anything else than to help his future, but the ride of defeating supposed 'unbeatable bot fighters' was too good to pass up. He used it as an excuse that brute strength isn't everything. That looks can be deceiving. _"Smile wide, 'cause theres no debating. It feels so right, so hold on tight!" _He gestured for Phoenix to join him on the stage, and he took her hand, guiding her through a dance as he continued to sing

_"We're gonna blow up because we've got nothing to lose. We're gonna rise up above when we've break all the rules. We're gonna re-write the book 'cause its long over-due. Tear up the script this is in 'cause its all up to you!" _If he could do it all again with Tadashi... If he could stop him from going in that building because of how useless it was, if he could've signed up for the Institution sooner, if he could've truly made him proud for being the prodigy he is. He would, even for a few minutes. People always say that Tadashi is here, that he's not really gone. Maybe they were right after all. Magic exists, why can't spirits and ghosts and guardians?

_"Because tomorrow will show up on time. It's gonna follow, the night of your life. You know, tomorrow, begins when you say: 'tomorrow is on it's way, so lets live it up today!' We're gonna live it up today!" _He stopped his dance as Phoenix was wrapped in his arms. The applause faded from his ears as he realized just how close they two of them were. They untangled, and he smirked to himself of the irony of that thought. He didn't let go of her hand, however, and smiled. Oh, how Tadashi would be proud, indeed.

* * *

><p>Mr. 5 grinned maniacally as he mixed the contents in the cauldron. There was a pop and he ducked to avoid being his hit by the sputtering pupils. He added a few ingredients and watched as the liquid turned from a bright blue to a sickly green.<p>

"Here." Litwick came up from behind him and handed him several strands of hair. "I plucked the hairs you needed. I don't think none of them even noticed or felt it."

"Good. You're not as useless as you once were." He took the stands of hair. The first was as white as snow. The second was as black as night. The third was as yellow as corn. The fourth was as red as a strawberry. The fifth was as white as platinum. The sixth was as curly as an onion fry. The seventh was a brown as auburn. "The seven heroes's strands are the final ingredient. One piece of DNA from seven different light souls..." He dropped the last one in and ducked as a cloud of smoke burst forth.

"What are you making, anyway?" Litwick asked. He frowned impatiently as Mr. 5 used the tip of the dagger to pick his ear. "Don't do that, that's a sacred artifact you have. I should know."

"Shut up," Mr. 5 said with annoyance. He grinned when Litwick tried to speak again, and couldn't. "Now, let's see..." He grabbed an object from a bag he carried and Litwick raised his eyebrows in shock. "Of course you would recognize it," Mr. 5 said. "I mean, you actually met the girl who's story this comes from, no?" He dipped the object in and watched as the bubbles fizzed like a soda. When he pulled out, he held it in both hands, grinning. "I just need the perfect victim for this..."

Litwick turned away, feeling the necklace under his vest. _I really hope whoever eats that apple will be woken by their true love. But please... Not _her_... If _she_ eats it and is woken up by _him_... My light will flicker even more..._

* * *

><p>Litwick made it back to the stage before anyone realized he was gone. He got a strange look from Hans, though, as he and the other villains were against he wall and Pitch Black was being physically consumed by 3P.<p>

"I like you," she said huskily, and even Pitch looked physically uncomfortable. She was then dragged away by Dream by her collar. "No, wait! I want him! I need him!"

"What you need is a doctor," Dream said.

Litwick only rolled his eyes. His necklace was most certainly not glowing between those two, so no chance there. He made his way to the stage when Hiro was done. As he walked down the stairs with Phoenix, Blend landed in his arms and turned a happy shade of yellow.

"Great job, Hiro," Litwick said into the mic. He may not have stayed for the performance, but based on the applause, it was most definitely a good performance. "I honestly expected you to have bolted the same way Hiccup did, and we would maybe have Astrid or Bunny or Gogo drag you over here."

"I'll still do it," Gogo said, making some people chuckle. "No, I'm serious."

"Who's next?" Aria popped up. "I don't know about you, but I think we should move on before an all-out brawl concludes in here."

"Wouldn't be the first time," Zilla muttered.

"I nominate Blondie!" Flynn said, raising Rapunzel's hand.

"Do I have to?" Rapunzel said a bit timidly.

"Why not? You naturally break into a spontaneous music number, anyway. Lord knows how many times I've sung back in Corona."

"Like in the Snuggly Duckling," Hiccup said, eating another hazelnut from his bag.

"Exactly. See? The Viking gets it." Flynn gestured with his hands for emphasis.

Rapunzel's mother gave her a small nudge. "Go on, then. I would love to hear your voice. Raphael is wonderful and all, but I want to know just how talented my daughter is."

Daughter. Rapunzel couldn't help but smile at this. She was with her true family, she had a true home. Oh, how she wished she had grown up around the castle, learning etiquette lessons that she would probably not pay attention to, reading with her mother and spending time with her father. But then again, it's not too late for that. Nodding, she went up the stage, her hair trailing after her. Flynn thought he saw a small strand of brown hair, but quickly dismissed it.

In a seat, Zilla noticed how uncomfortable Litwick looked as he passed Rapunzel the mic. He frowned to himself a little. Why would Litwick look so uncomfortable? True, they weren't well acquainted, but that was no reason to look like you got caught doing something you shouldn't have done. And a quick scan of the crowd in front of him made him realize he was the only one who saw it.

Rapunzel smiled brightly as she stood on the stage. "Hi, everyone!" she said. "I just want to say real quick how exciting it is to meet all you people! I never bought dragons would exist or that Jack Frost was in love with the Snow Queen!"

"What?!" Jack shouted.

"You better treat my sister well!" Anna shouted from elsewhere. "I don't care if you're immortal! I! Will! Hurt! You!" She emphasized each word with a direct point at him.

"Anna..." Elsa said with a bit of embarrassment, yet with a hint of a grin on her face.

Rapunzel giggled. Once she was done, she closed her eyes. _"Here I am, once again. Feeling lost but now and then. I breath it in to let it go. And you don't know where you are now, or what it would come to if only somebody could hear."_ Being locked away in a tower with only Gothel as company, she never did quite have a say in what to do or say. In fact, the onto time she ever had a say in anything was the occasional dinner or what she would paint on her walls. _"When you figure out how you're lost in the moment, you disappear." _This certainly rang true when she saw those lanterns in her movie. She may not have seen the actual lanterns themselves, but it was the next best thing. To think, she lives her dream, the one thing she truly wanted. And she never went before because of how selfish and greedy Mother Gothel was. Or rather, is.

_"Reaching high, feeling low. I'm holding on but letting go." _She thought back to when she first left her tower. She was hesitant, yes, but it was the best decision she had ever made in her life. Though, thinking back, it was actually the only Frisian she's made of her own life that didn't involve what to paint how how big to paint it. She was so scared, but she went for it anyway. _"I like to shine, I'll shine for you. And it's time to show the world how it's a little bit closer as long as I'm ready to go. All we have is right now. As long as you feel it inside you know..." _

_"You don't have to be afraid to put your dream in action. You're never gonna fade, you'll be the main attraction. Not a fantasy. Just remember me when it turns out right." _The king and queen of Corona never thought that they would actually see their precious daughter again. After 18 years, it felt like they were finally going to give up. In fact, that was the last year they were going to raise the lanterns into the sky. Yet, by some miracle of fate and destiny (and a horse), their daughter was singing in front her new friends and, best of all, family. _"'Cause you know that if you live in your imagination, tomorrow you'll be everybody's fascination."_ Lord knows how true this was for Flynn. Almost drowning in that cave and telling Rapunzel the truth of himself was like a weight lifted off of his chest. And when he saw the movie, it showed just how much of himself had just in just a day. _"In my victory, just remember me when I make it SHINE!"_

Rapunzel finished her song with a twirl of her hair, waving it so it flourished all over the stage. He grinned widely as everyone applauded. She had dreamed of more than the lanterns, she's dream of singing in front of a live audience. She's sung to Gothel many times, but she would never compliment her, just make her feel self-conscious.

Scurry and Pascal ran up to her as Rapunzel handed the mic to Litwick again. "Thank you, 'Blondie'," he said, putting much emphasis on her nickname. "Before we continue on, I just want to give a quick congratulatory announcement to our heroes who've already performed. Let's give a large round of applause for Hiccup..."

In the crowd, Hiccup yelped as he was lifted into the air. Looking down, he saw a large lead rise from the floor. A spot light landed on him as everyone applauded.

"Elsa!"

Elsa gasped and involuntarily clung to Jack as she rose into the air on her leaf. Unfortunately, that meant that she took Jack with her. The applause fell dead to her ears when she saw just how close the two were, almost chest to chest as they lay on the leaf.

"Hey..." Jack said, looking flushed.

"...Hello..." Elsa said, just as embarrassed as he was, most likely.

"...Hiro!"

Phoenix clapped loudly alongside Cass as Hiro was a lifted into the air. "That's my family!" Cass shouted, shaking Bunny back and forth. "I love my family!"

"Crickey, Sheila, let go! You're ruffling my fur!"

"And Rapunzel!"

Rapunzel tried to keep her balance as she was lifted into the air as well, but ended up falling on her rump. She didn't mind, though, she only stood back up and waved bashfully.

Litwick waited until the clapping died down to see the leaves down, each person standing amidst the crowd again. "Now. Who wants to go next?"

* * *

><p><strong>You people thought it was only going to be singing? Of course not! I'm a person who can really go into people's emotions, and that is what I asked for songs that fits the characters' personality. I do, however, still need a song for Merida. Please, I don't think I can do it by myself.<strong>

**Songs:**

**Hiccup—"What do You Want from Me?" by Forever the Sickest Kids**

**Elsa—"Defying Gravity" by Idina Menzel from Wicked**

**Hiro—"Live it Up" by Owl City from The Smurfs 2**

**Rapunzel—"Make it Shine" by Victoria Justice from ****Victorious**

**NOTE: The full version of the songs were not used. They have been shortened.**

**-Litwick723**


	31. Break: Lyrically Inclined, part 2

**This chapter had to be reuploaded after fixing grammatical errors. The flashback scenes have also changed slightly.**

* * *

><p>Mr. 5 slipped the neck brace with the green stone around his neck before taking it off. On. Off. On. Off. He twirled at it with his fingers before setting it down. Next, he rubbed a thumb against the gold of the magic lamp. It was ornate and studded with rubies and fire opals. To the mortal eye, it would be an expensive trifle.<p>

He balanced both items in his hand, grinning. In the next room, he heard the applause die for the final singer. "Let the games begin."

* * *

><p>"How does it work again?"<p>

Jack resisted the urge to groan and run his hand down his face again. "Okay, I'm gonna explain it one last time, got it?"

Anna nodded. "Okay. Rapt attention, Anna, pay rapt attention..." She stuck her bottom lip out and leered with her eyes. Apparently, this is what she called her "serious face."

Jack raised an eyebrow at her before sighing. "Okay, now listen: 'rock' is a closed fist, 'paper' is an open palm, and 'scissors' is two fingers, got it?" He made each movement with his hand, making sure Anna was listening.

"Got it," Anna said after mimicking each movement.

"Okay, now listen carefully, this is where you get discombobulated. Rock crushes scissors, scissors cuts paper, and paper covers rock, okay?"

Anna made two finger act as scissors and pretended to cut her open palm. "Oh, okay! I think I got it now!"

"That's what you said the last seven times," Hiccup said as he picked through the bushel of cherries he requested for.

"I mean it this time, though! I really think I got it!"

Kristoff turned over on the table, snoring.

"Good gods, lass, this can't be so difficult to understand," Gobber said before he fell to the ground in exhaustion.

Merida yawned, using her egg as a pillow. "Wake me when it's me turn..."

"On three, okay? One, two, three!" They both let down fists. "Okay, now see? We both did rock, so we go again. One, two, three!" This time, Jack did another rock and Anna did paper. "See? You win this one."

"I win?" Anna repeated, looking at her hand as if it were some kind of trophy. "I win!"

"Don't get caught up on yourself, Anna," Elsa cautioned. "Remember, Jack said that whoever won two out of three rounds goes next."

Jack nodded. "Exactly. So we go again."

"Can you explain it one last time?" Anna asked.

The entire room let out a simultaneous, "NO!"

"Alright, alright, calm your shorts." Anna huffed. She held her hand out. "Ready."

"Okay. One, two, three!" This time, Jack did a scissors while Anna did paper. "Okay, I win this round. Whoever wins the next one sings next."

Zilla yawned from across the room. "Wonder if it's too late to have Mage bring a contraption that would explode on our faces..." he muttered to himself.

"I wonder if it's too late to have Wish chop my head off..." Dream said, her voice muffled from chewing on her hair while she placed her chin on the table she sat on.

"Come on!"

Anna's shout brought them all awake again. Not alert, but at least awake.

"No fair! I wanted to go next!"

Jack shrugged. "Sorry, Strawberry, but I won this game fair and square."

"You? Fair and square?" Litwick said. "Please, the day that happens will be the day Hiccup has any upper body strength. Any body strength, really."

"Hey!"

"You _are_ a bit childish, Jack," Elsa said. "You most certainly bring trouble wherever you go, intentionally or not."

"At least I'm not accident prone!" Jack mused rather loudly.

"I heard that!" Hiccup shouted.

"You were meant to!" He chuckled as he jogged up the stairs, taking the mic from its stand. As the music started up in the background, he said, "So I'm nothing but trouble, huh? Please, I was born that way!"

"Are spirits even 'born'?" Astrid asked quietly to Hiccup. She only received a shrug.

_"No attorneys to plead my case. No orbits to send me into outer space. And my fingers are bejeweled with snow and ice, but that ain't gonna help me now." _Jack waved his hand and, sure enough, his fingers were covered in rings. He set the mic back on the stand and used the Ice Rod as a guitar, even making needle-thin strings to pluck it, the diamond end of the rod pointing down. "_You think you're right, but you were wrong. You tried to take me but I knew all along."_ He thought back to when Pitch Black had stalled him in his underground lair, where he gave him his memories. He felt so guilty making the others feel like he had betrayed them, making them think everything he told him about him was right. But it wasn't. He wasn't just some mistake the same reason Hiccup wasn't: he was fighting for the greater good, and now, for someone to care about. _"You can take me for a ride. I'm not a fool now, so you better run and hide!"_

_"'Cause I'm trouble! Yeah, trouble now! I'm trouble, ya'll! I disturb my town, I'm trouble. Yeah trouble now. I'm trouble, ya'll. I got trouble in my town!"_ Manny knows only how many times Jack had caused a prank to mess with them, Bunny especially. Even during the first break, with the snowball fight, he conjured magic snowballs at the others to have them join in the fun of it. Trouble Jack may be, but he can also bring joy to any party there can be.

As Jack continued on with his song, Elsa couldn't help but laugh as a guitar solo strummed through the music. She wasn't too familiar with musical instruments, but she knew what Jack was trying to do. When the guitar died down, Jack sang,_ "So if you see me coming down the street then you know it's time to go!"_ Jack stomped his foot down, creating snowflakes on the ground with each drum beat that the music brought. Out of all the songs thus far, Jack's seemed to rile the crowd up by the music. _"I got trouble. Yeah, trouble now. I'm trouble, ya'll. I got trouble in my town!"_ Jack concluded his piece by jumping and strumming his fingers against the strings of his Rod guitar. When he was finished, he stood back up, grinning like a maniac.

This was another thing that occurred to him. After so long of being unbelieved in, he had this entire room of believers. So what if he wouldn't remember later? He'll just get them back, right? Right now, the best he can do was to sit back and enjoy being with his new friends. He thought back to the previous breaks, when he formed a friendship with Jack and Hiro. The three of them were the closest to each other physically by age, given that Hiro is 14, Hiccup is 15, and Jack estimated that he looked around 18. They decided that when given the time, Hiccup and Jack would have a race to see who would be faster, and because Hiccup was confident for once, offered Hiro a ride for when the race came. Then there was Elsa. Jack had seen many woman before in his life. Some were beautiful, others were plain, some were spoiled, and others were just like any other simple girl. But out of all of them, Jack's attention was never more pined than it was to Elsa. It may only have been a few hours, but it felt like it's been weeks, maybe even a few months. Was it some kind of magic in this place? It made things speed up in time and he was now in love with her? Oh, moon, he did not just admit to himself that he was in love with Elsa, did he? Crap. He did. This was going to be a _long_ break. He just hoped he wouldn't feel awkward.

* * *

><p><em>"You... You are him, aren't you?"<em>

_"Depends who's asking and who you're looking for."_

_"Of course. My name is Gothel. I'm a...mother, I suppose you could say."_

_"Mother Gothel? I've gotta say, for someone with a dark heart, that doesn't sound intimidating."_

_"...yes, well, I went through a lot to summon you. You are the Dark One, correct?"_

_"Yes. But I'm afraid I can offer no service. I may have dark magic, but I won't use it for your selfish needs."_

_"But the ritual said that you'll grant me a favor!"_

_"The ritual is wrong. If the Dark One previous of me heard your call, he would gladly rip out the heart of the one you love most to do the job. As for me, well, I keep my darkness suppressed. I use my magic for good, and do not intend to use it for evil. Not anymore."_

_"Pathetic. You're a sorry excuse of dark magic. You think that just because you're the Dark One you're better than me? Gh!"_

_"I am better than you. You stole a princess from her home because of your selfish needs. I've done worse in my past, yes, but at least I feel guilty. You? Nothing."_

_"V-very well...but...my job is...not to kill... I need...nightmares!"_

_"...Why do you need nightmares?"_

_"...the princess, Rapunzel, has dreams of seeing the outside world. I need nightmares to keep her from wanting it."_

_"She's a child. She'll get over it."_

_"I doubt it. She's 14 years old and every year I see her looking longly at the outside world."_

_"If I give you nightmares, will you leave me alone?"_

_"They are all I ask for."_

_"Fine."_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"Here. Take these and feed them to her before she sleeps. She'll have nightmares for a few weeks. That should keep you content."_

_"Very. Hm..."_

_"What?"_

_"Oh, nothing. I'm just thinking how easily you gave in without much of an argument. Could it be that the darkness within you still has control over you? That a part of you wants to see people suffer."_

_"Doesn't matter. By the time you wake up tomorrow morning, you won't even remember this meeting."_

_"Who **are** you?"_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"...My name is Litwick. Not that you'll remember."_

* * *

><p>"My turn!" Anna said excitedly, running onto the stage. She took the mic out of the stand in front of Jack and pushed him. "Go, go!"<p>

"Yeah?" Gogo called.

"No, I was telling Jack to leave already! It's my turn to sing!" She pushed Jack so hard that he actually fell off the edge of the stage.

"Yah!" Because the stage was a few feet up, and given that Jack didn't expect the sudden force, he fell off, crashing to he ground below. "...really?"

"Sorry," Anna said sheepishly into the mic so that he could hear him.

"I doubt that..." Kristoff bent over and picked him up, tossing him over his shoulder "Whoa! Easy with the hands, mountain man!"

"You try to help someone and look where that gets you..." Kristoff mumbled to himself as he set Jack down.

Imagine his surprise when he saw that he was set next to Elsa on the table. _Man, she's beautiful... Wait, what?_

"Hi, everyone!" Anna said cheerfully. So cheerfully, it was sickening. "My name's Anna! Though you probably already know that. I'm the princess of Arendelle! Though some of you know that, too. Elsa's my sister! Wait, maybe I should–"

"For the love that is high and mighty, shut up!" Hans shouted, apparently having enough of Anna's cheerful babbling.

Anna didn't seem to falter though. She said, much too kindly, "Oh, Hans, it so nice of you to be so... Oh, what's the word I'm looking for...? Truthful?"

Aria elbowed Hiro. "This is gonna be good."

"Now, I would like to dedicate this song to the Prince of the Southern Isles. Litwick? If it's too much trouble, can you bring him up here, please?"

Litwick flew over to Hans, tying the vines tightly around his wrists. "Hey! Let go of me! Hey!" He grabbed him by the scruff of his collar and flew over to the stage, dumping him next to Anna.

"I don't know what you're up to," Litwick said, "but I approve of it."

As Hans tried to get up, which was difficult because his ankles and hands were tied, Anna bent over, bringing the microphone to her lips. She lifted Hans' chin and said, _"You had it all the day you told me, told me, you want me. I had it all, but let you fool me, fool me, completely."_ Anna was a naive girl, she'll admit it. But being played with when Hans really wanted to take over the kingdom? How far was he willing to go? During the previous break, he honestly thought that he could get away with his attempted murder on Litwick. But unfortunately for him, it revealed his true colors. _"Yeah, I was so stupid to give you all my attention 'cause the way you played me exposed your true intentions." _Elsa was right. You can't marry a man you just met if it's not true love. It was because of her that Arendelle was covered in ice, if she weren't so desperate to know other people, to have a chance of happiness...

Hans stood upright, fully intent on tackling Anna, or at least knock her over, until Anna moved behind him and nudged his shoulder. _"So watch your back 'cause you don't know when or where I can get you. I've set the trap and when I'm done then you'll know what I've been through. So, oh, Mister Player, do you feel like the man now?" _Hans tried to stand back up, getting very infuriated that he couldn't even stand anymore. This was his nadir point of his life, he realized, being publicly humiliated by a girl who was set up to marry a man she just met that same day. _"I bet you're nervous 'cause this song makes you freak out."_

_"And one day, I'll have you beggin' on your knees for me!"_ If falling over wasn't humiliating enough, by the time she sang this verse, Hans was on his knees, not begging, but trying to pull himself up after falling on his back. He decided to crawl off the stage. But the laughter the audience was giving out rang more at the next verse. _"Yeah one day I'll have you crawlin' like a centipede."_ Anna pulled him up until he stood straight again, and Hans dared not move in the event he fell again.

Anna went up to his face, not looking at all like her peppy self anymore. Now she look as stoic as...Stoick, leering at him. _"You mess with me, and mess with her. So I'll make sure you get what you deserve. Yeah, one day you'll be beggin' on your knees for me."_ With each verse, Anna took a step forward to him, and Hans squirmed to take a step back. It proved fruitless as Hans fell off the stage, and this time, no one bothered to pick him up. In fact, they all ignored him as they applauded for Anna's conclusion.

Hans growled as Litwick picked him up. As he led him back to the wall next to Gothel, he said under his breath, "Don't worry, Hans, you'll get your revenge."

Hans raised an eyebrow at him. "Oh? And what about you, Fairy? You have darkness and you use it for good, yet you tell me this."

"You honestly think I'm working _for_ this pathetic fools?" Litwick snapped, surprising him and Gothel. "Please. Those stubborn oafs are nothing more than an obstacle in my path to glory."

Hans let the shadow of a smile come across his lips. "So you're going to help us?"

* * *

><p>"I am," Mr. 5 said as he looked at the black and cracked heart in his hands. "In fact, my dear brother, Mr. 5, will launch an attack once these so-called heroes have finished performing. We have another ally on our side, as well." He looked up to see Yokai practicing attacks with the bots. "Thank him when you have the chance. If it weren't for him..."<p>

* * *

><p>"...then we would never have started this mission in the first place," Litwick responded. His gaze flicked around. "Keep silent. You'll know the signal when it shows."<p>

"Very well," Hand said. "I _will_ be he hero that saved Arendelle, right? And the villains that caused it, Anna and Elsa, will be executed?"

Litwick gave a mad grin. "Oh, they'll be more than executed. They'll be _cursed_."

* * *

><p><em>"Who... Who are you?"<em>

_"It's alright, I'm not going to hurt you. You just look like you can use some help."_

_"You... You can hear me? See me?"_

_"Why of course... Jack Frost."_

_"How do you know my name?"_

_"I've been looking for you. The moon told me you might need some help adjusting to the world. You're like a newborn babe in a way."_

_"Oh. But... Why can't anyone else? Why do they faze pass me? Am I...a ghost? Am I dead?"_

_"Of course not, Jack."_

_"No, I am dead. The last thing I remember was...saving me sister. Emma. That was her name, Emma. She's not here anymore. Is she...dead?"_

_"I'm afraid so. A few decades have past since you fell in the lake, Jack. Look over there. That little boy in the brown jacket? That's her grandson."_

_"Grandson? But... Is that...?"_

_"Yes. That is Emma. She's died from sickness, you see. She passed away recently and her family put up that portrait of her and her family in her memory."_

_"I wish I could've seen it. Her wedding, her firstborn, even threaten some of her boyfriends."_

_"Ha ha. You sound like me when with my sister."_

_"You have a sister? And I'm sorry again, but who are you? I never got your name."_

_"My name is Litwick. And yes, I...had a sister. But that was a long time ago."_

_"Wait... What is that?"_

_"These...will hold your memories of this conversation. They will be destroyed. These, though, will hold the memories of your human life. They'll be waiting for you in your teeth's memory box."_

_"What? Wait!"_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"That night at the pond...I just... I assumed... Are you saying, are you saying I had a life before that? With a home? And a family?"_

_"You really don't remember?"_

* * *

><p>"...so who's gonna wake her up?"<p>

There were a choruses of "Not me" and "Nope" around the group.

"Jack?" Hiccup suggested,

"I may be immortal, but I can still be injured!" Jack protested. "No way I'm gonna wake Merida up and have an arrow lodged in my eye."

"It actually doesn't hurt that much," Litwick said, bending over to pry the bow out of a sleeping Merida's arms. "You just don't want it in your hand. Those hurt like fudge since I use my hands a lot in combat."

"Are you sure you don't use them for any other reasons?" Jack said with a smirk on his face.

It took a moment for everyone to get the joke.

"GROSS!" Rapunzel shouted, using her frying pan to knock Jack to the floor. "Jack Frost, you're a disgusting, immature whelp!"

"...that _may_ have been too much..." Jack agreed. He felt a weight on his chest and lifted his head to see Snowball sniffing him intently. "Don't worry, I'm fine."

At this point, the shouting was enough for Merida to wake up. She sat up, perching an arm on her knees as she yawned, carrying her egg. "What now?"

"It's your turn to sing," Zilla said, passing her the mic. "The others have went, you're the last one."

"Good, now I show you how a Scottish lass sings!" Merida said with mirth and a bit of boast. "Step aside, ladies, and learn."

"Show 'em how it's done, lass!" Fergus said with a howl of cheers.

Merida took the stage, her bow back in her arms and her egg set far enough from the edge of the stage yet close enough for her to reach for when she was young. She seemed to really get into her music as she already began to dance a little bit as the song began, stomping her feet. _"I hear your heart beat to the beat of the drums. Oh, what a shame that you came here with someone. So while you're here in my arms. Let's make the most of the night like we're gonna die young."_

That's what she's done her whole life. Everyday, ever since she was a child, Merida made sure to live life to the fullest as if it would be her last. That way, she could go to the grave knowing that her last day on the earth was full of memories. She would always go outside the palace with Angus, and she remembered back when she drank water from the Crone's Tooth._ "Let's make the most of the night like we're gonna die young, young hearts, out our minds, running 'til we outta time. Wild child's lookin' good. Living hard just like we should." _She knew that no doubt Elinor wouldn't approve how Merida would spend her free days. True, they reconvened after watching Meridus' movie, but she was still the backboned lass she'll always be and always was. Elinor would rather have her sit in and eat like a family, when Merida would always avoid it, wanting adventure and travel around the kingdom.

_"Don't care who's watching when we tearing it up, you know. That magic that we got nobody can touch, for sure. Looking for some trouble tonight. Take my hand, I'll show you the wild side."_ An adventure with Merida was always full of excitement. She remembered when she and Fergus took a day off responsibilities to hunt for game. She remembered that she actually did ride a wild boar while her father had to tackle a hoard of geese at a lake. _"Like it's the last night of our lives. We'll keep dancing 'til we die. I hear your heart beat to the beat of the drums. Oh, what a shame that you came here with someone." _As she danced to the rhythm, Merida set the mic back on its stand and opted to use her arrows and twirled them in her hands like an acrobat. _"So while you're here in my arms, let's make the most of the night like we're gonna die young." _When she finished her song, she pulled out her now and used the both arrows and aimed for the wall just above Pitch's head. The boogeyman didn't even blink, but was definitely irritated.

As everyone clapped, Litwick took the stage again. _It's time_. "Thank you, Merida," he announced. "With Jack, Anna, and Merida concluding their songs, this means that in a few minutes we will go back in to the theater room to watch our next movies." He squinted a little and peered through the crowd. "Apparently, Jack and Hiro are having a fight to see who's will be shown."

Phoenix watched as Hiro tackled Jack to the ground, who in turn dropped his staff and was forced to have to scratch at he younger boy to get him off.

"Cold! That's cold!"

Litwick sighed. "This is gonna take awhile," he said into the microphone before walking off be stage.

* * *

><p><em>"Come on, Hiccup. You can do it. Just jump."<em>

_"I...I don't want to! I'm scared!"_

_"It's okay, you don't have to be scared. I'll be right here to catch you if you fall. Just jump, okay?"_

_"Can't you carry me?"_

_"You're getting too big to carry, Hiccup. If you want to learn how to be brave, you need to face your fears. I'm going to count to three, and when I do, I want you to close your eyes and jump, okay?"_

_"...okay."_

_"Okay, now, one...two...three!"_

_"...!"_

_"See? The you go! You jumped!"_

_"...I did it? Hey! Look! Look, Litwick! I did it!"_

_"See? I told you! You just have to be brave and tell yourself that everything is going to be okay!"_

_"...Litwick?"_

_"Hm?"_

_"Can I... Never mind."_

_"What?"_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"...can I call you Dad? Please?"_

_"Wha-?! Hiccup, what brought this on?"_

_"You've taken care of me when no one else did. My dad left me in the forest last year, and then you found me. You act like a dad. You taught me how to be brave and how to read and write. ...can I call you Dad?"_

_"..."_

_"...never mind."_

_"...If you want to."_

_"Wait, really? I can?"_

_"Well... Sure. I've never taken care of a kid before. I mean, I can't even have kids if I wanted to. But you bring a light to my heart that I haven't had in long time. I'd love to be your father. I'll officially adopt you and I'll raise you to be my son. How's that sound?"_

_"Yay!"_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"I love you, Dad..."_

_"I love you, too, Hiccup... My son..."_

* * *

><p>Mr. 5 entered the backstage as the last of the applause died down. He grinned when he heard Litwick say that Jack and Hiro were in a physical fight. As much as he wanted to watch it, he needed to stay out. Move too early and the entire plan will fall to shreds.<p>

"And before we leave," he heard Litwick say, though a bit hesitantly, "I have a special guest to show you all."

Murmurs broke through the crowd. A special guest? Who else could have arrived?

"We're you lads aware of this?" Merida asked Zilla.

Zilla shook his head. "No, we have no idea who this person is." He eyes trailed to the stage and they widened upon seeing someone make their way.

"Why, hello, germs and germs," Mr. 5 said, taking the mic from Litwick. "So nice to see such a lovely crowd tonight. It makes me want to hurl."

"Get off the stage, Five!" Aria shouted. She charged forward to the crowd and jumped, but before she landed, a root grew from the dirt ceiling, trapping her in right coils. "Agh! I can't...move!"

"That's the plan," Litwick said. He pulled out a jar from his cloak filled with a grey powder. He grabbed a handful with his gloves and threw it up at Aria.

The entire crowd watched as Aria grunted, and eventually, stopped moving. The root set her down, and 3P was the first one to reach her. "Aria?" She tapped her with her knuckles and gasped. "She's been turned to stone!"

"What?!" Zilla turned to the stage again. "Litwick, why are you doing this!"

"You're in my way!" Litwick shouted with a rage no one expected. "You're all in my way! To get what I want, you need to be removed! All of you!" He threw the powder again, and this time, to the crowd.

Snotlout turned to stone first, followed by the other teens. "Astrid!" Hiccup ran to her and held her figure gently. "Oh, gods, Astrid..."

Gobber saw the vines stretching along the ground, but he was too late to warn Stoick. The vine grew pricks and dug into the nape of Stoick's neck.

The same thing happened for North, Bunny, and Fergus. When the three of them opened their eyes, they were glowing white. Black veins grew into their skin.

"Get them!" Litwick shouted.

The four of them, stronger than the others, gathered up the people. Wasabi tried to open the bronze doors, but they were locked tight. He didn't even move from the spot before he, Cass, Olaf, and Elinor were also turned to stone.

Stoick caught Elsa, and before she could move, forced her hands into a pair of gloves. Elsa tried to take them off, but found that she couldn't.

"Yeah, you're not taking those magic gloves off anytime soon," Mr. 5 called.

Jack slid across the ground to duck in between Fergus's legs. When he stood back up, he faced a controlled Bunny. "Come on, Kangaroo, I don't want to hurt you." Unfortunately, Jack's hesitation cost him as Bunny charged at him, kicking the Ice Rod out of his hands and sliding it across the room, too far for him to reach.

"Move!" Zilla shouted, flying out of the way to avoid the powder thrown at him and Dream. "Litwick, you can fight this! Five is using your heart to control you!"

"Oh, this thing?" Mr. 5 said, taking the coal heart out from behind his back. He gripped it with two claws. "I forgot all about this. Well, I don't need it anymore. Here, have it back." He tossed the heart to Litwick, who caught it with his free hand.

"Bring everyone back, Litwick!" Phoenix said as she gently lay down a frozen King and Queen of Corona and Flynn next to them.

Litwick looked at the heart, then at the jar. "It's too late for me," he said, throwing it aside, then tossing more powder at Gogo and Gobber, much to the others' shock.

"This is the brother I grew up with!" Mr. 5 said heartedly.

_"Brother?!"_ Zilla shouted.

He took the mic from the stand. "Testing, testing. This thing still work?"

Hiccup ducked and nearly tripped over someone as he avoided the powder. "Don't tell me he's gonna..."

Music began to blare.

"He's gonna," Merida said.

_"I must admit, your parlor tricks are amusing,"_ Mr. 5 sang as he walked down the stage. The mind-controlled bodies of Fergus, Bunny, North, and Stoick waited for him. _"I bet you've got a spell under all that!"_ He gestured to Dream's general direction. _"Now here's your chance to get the best of me, hope your hand is hot!" _He circled her, mocking her. _"C'mon, clown, let's see what you've got! You can try to slam me with your hardest stuff. But your double whammy isn't up to snuff. I'll set the record straight: you're simply out of date. You're only second rate!" _With each verse, Mr. 5 dodged every attack Dream gave with her bow and arrows. The others could see she was getting angry. 3P tried to intervene, but was halted by Litwick and an array of man-eating flytraps.

Dream was starting to lose her temper. _"You think your cat's a meanine, but your tiger's tame." _Mr. 5 came up from behind her by shadows, tapping her head as if she were a cat. _"You've got a lot to learn about the magic game. So for your education, I'll reiterate: you're only second rate!"_

"AAAGGHH!" Dream hunched over, clenching her head. "SHUT UP! SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP!"

"No! Dream!" 3P tried to run forward, but a flytrap grabbed her leg, throwing her to the ground. "Whoa!" She hit the dirt, grunting. She looked up to see a pair of bare feet. She looked up, and when she did, the last thing she saw before the grey powder consumed her was...a forlorn look in Litwick's eyes?

"What's happening to her?" Anna asked as she and the other heroes and GMAD members were backed into a corner. Dream stayed hunched, grunting.

"She's breaking loose!" Zilla shouted. He kicked at a jaw that neared Hiro. "Dream's losing control of her!"

"Of who?" Rapunzel shouted.

But she didn't have to wait long for an answer. When Dream stood up, something was obviously very wrong. She now had black hair instead of white, and a black shirt with a red jacket that was was longer in the back than it was in the front. She had on red shoes with two black stripes on one side. When she turned around, her eyes were closed, bangs over her forehead. When she opened them, they are bloodshot, and she shot them an evil smile with fanged teeth, like Mr. 5.

"Wherefore, whom dost we have hereth?" Dream said, but it didn't sound like D. "Hm... A band of heroes?"

"Exactly," Mr. 5 said, standing next to her. "Janet, shall we rid of these accursed heroes together?" He took her hand like a gentleman would, kissing it.

"Why, Mr. 5! Tis it be thee? Heart, such memories a bliss of our time when Dream was but a puppet to control!" Janet said rather dramatically.

"Wait, you two know each other?" Zilla said. "Personally?"

"But of course, foul capocchia lizard!" Janet said. "Hark, for this tale be one of joy of us! When Litwick abandoned his brother in favor of good, Mr. 5 found me inhabiting this pathetic body. Dream was but a bairn then, and he's the reason I bursted forth from this dreadful form in the first placeth! Oh, our capitulate shalt be the norm of evil and to contrive!

"What's with the Shakespearean speech?" Jack asked Phoenix.

"I doth have ears, and thine speech be very callous, say I," Janet said, looking offended.

"We're not even done yet!" Mr. 5 said. "Cometh, mine brother, and bring me thine lamp! I mean...get your arse over here, Litwick, and being the lamp!"

"Well, we know it annoys Five, at least. Ow!" Anna jumped as a smaller flytrap nipped her ankle.

Litwick tossed something to Mr. 5, who caught it.

Phoenix gasped.

"You recognize this, don't you?" Mr. 5 said, holding the object out. He dangled it by his pinky finger. "As the Guardian of Wishes, you know more what this does than any. _Men cower at the power in my pinky_. _My thumb is number one on every list. But if you're not convinced that I'm invincible, put me to the test!" _A path cleared from the flytraps and Phoenix made a dash out, the gap closing before anyone else could follow. Before she could attack, Litwick took his Keyblade out and aimed at her, and poison began to fill her body. _"I'd love to lay this rivalry to rest! Go ahead and zap me with the big surprise. Snap me in a trap, cut me down to size." _Mr. 5 kicked her down as he sang, and she felt to weak to move. _"I'll make a great escape, it's just a piece of cake, you're only second rate!"_

Mr. 5 rubbed the lamp, and a wind began to suck Phoenix toward it. She grunted and held her ground, but she felt too weak from the poison. _"You know, your hocus-pocus isn't tough enough. And your mumbo-jumbo doesn't measure up. Let me pontificate upon your sorry state: you're only second rate!"_ Phoenix let out an ear-piercing screech that echoed in the room, and when it was gone, so was she. The lamp in Mr. 5's hands rattled and shook as her voice came from it, saying things that would be better off not repeated.

"Traitor!" Zilla shouted, the only one was wasn't malfunctioned. "Litwick, we trusted you and you do all this? Why! What are you after?"

Litwick reached for something behind him as he walked up to the flytraps. They secured them around a corner of the room, acting like a jail cell. The roots and stems made the bars, and Zilla gripped them tight as he gritted his teeth in anger.

Litwick walked up to him, so close that their noses were almost touching, and said in a whisper, "Everyone says that villains never have a happy ending. I'm going to change that." He suddenly reached for his neck so quickly that Zilla couldn't process it. He felt something metallic wrap around his neck, and when Litwick go, the metal stayed.

Zilla suddenly felt weak and his energy drained. He felt weak. "Wh-what..."

"A neck brace embedded with Kryptonite," Mr. 5 said. "Well, I guess they don't call you Godzilla_Man _for nothing, huh?"

Zilla tried to pry the brace off, but it was strapped on tight. "Let me try," Jack said, walking up to him. He didn't even bend over when Litwick grabbed his hoodie and pulled him to the bars of the plant cage. "Hey! Let me go!"

Litwick popped the cork of a purple vial, forcing the contents down his throat.

"Jack!" Elsa tried to run forward or help him, but the shadows the room made came to life, showing mend and woman of shapes and sizes silhouetted on black with red flailing eyes. They stopped her form advancing, throwing her back.

She looked up and saw Jack fall to the ground. Without thinking, Elsa ran forward, expecting the shadows to attack again, but they didn't. She ran to Jack, helping him sit up. "Jack are you–" She gasped at what she saw.

Jack began to glow a blue color. The color spread all over his body, then it began to fall like a meter lowering count. The blew color fell from his head, and as it passed his hair, the white turned brown. As it passed his skin, the pale became tanned. The color passed over his clothes, keeping them the same color, but losing any trail of frost and ice.

"A gift from Hades," Mr. 5 said. "He owes me a favor, and I thought, 'why not use it on this pathetic winter spirit'?"

"Wait a minute..." Hiccup took a look around the room. "Toothless! What did you do with Toothless?"

"A-and Sunny!" Rapunzel said. "And Pascal!"

"What did ye to my egg?!" Merida shouted. "I swear to the lord above that if ye blasted my egg, I'll blast ye and–"

"Still, Red, thou egg remain secure," Janet said, her voice sounding smooth beneath her dangerous exterior. "It shalt remain unharmed, but doth remain silent. I dost hate at cleaning spilled blood." She reached behind her and took out a canvas. But it wasn't the canvas itself that shocked them, but the subject. "A simple cock-and-pie, and hereth we have a mural of thine pathetic beasts!"

The painting was oil-based, and it showed various dragons in a meadow field all lounging around. And some of them looked all too familiar. In fact, they all did!

"You trapped the dragons in a painting?!" Zilla shouted.

"Hark with sharpen, whelp," Janet said, leaning on the canvas. "Thou art relentless and vulnerable. The two not add up. Thou _will_ givest up and the GMAD will be brought upon thee and the ashes!"

"That's what you're after?" Zilla questioned. "To bring down the GMAD? Nice try, but you're not the only one who's tried to, and those villains have all failed!"

"True, but now, we have something they don't," Mr. 5 said. "Someone on the inside."

Litwick stood still next to him. His glove tightened around the Keyblade. He gave a hard, cold look at them all. He snapped his fingers, and when he did, Hans, Gothel, and Pitch Black walked up next to him.

_"This could be quite the place..."_ Hans said.

Zilla groaned. Now the other villains were singing?

Gothel gave a weak pout. _"Full of wholesome, happy faces."_

_"Hanging out, feeling fine, where everyone's a friend of mine!"_ Litwick said, grinning like a maniac.

_"Inside this evil joint..."_ Mr. 5 started.

_"Every guest dost at the point," _Janet finished.

Pitch cackled as he said, _"This day will live in infamy!"_

It was as if a riot completely broke out. The six of them laughed._ "The GMAD is history!"_

Janet burst her face through a seam of the bars, startling them. _"It's our turn now! It's our turn now!_

_"It's the fact you can't ignore!" _Gothel and Hans said. _"Shut the windows, lock the doors!"_

_"It's our turn now! Raise your pride in the evil side. Join the rabble-rousing crowd. It's our turn now!"_

_"All the coolest minds fit in so perfectly."_ Janet winked over at Hiro seductively, who shuddered in response.

_"Every dark fairy gets due respect!" _Litwick snapped, a burning passion in his blank eyes.

Hans reached through and took Anna's hand in his own. _"You'll forget your troubles, put your trust in me..." _He smiled at her, but she only disgusted him away.

_"You've had your fun!"_ Gothel growled at Rapunzel.

_"You've made your play," _Pitch snapped at unconcious Jack._ "But every rodent has his day!"_

_"It's our turn now! Join the party! It's our turn now! How happy!"_

_"What a placeth for a turning head," _Janet said as she turned Bunny around by his ears, him and the others still under the control of the vines.

_"Meet your maker," _Gothel hissed,_ "make with the dead!"_

_"It's our house now! What a party! Join the fun with no regrets! Only greedy, dirty deeds are allowed!"_

_"Flowers for moi!"_ Gothel said.

"_Game over, Zilla!" _Mr. 5 yelled with bare teeth.

They began to walk away, with the mind-controlled people following. The room began to dim.

_"Hit the road, Elsie!"_

_"Take a hike, chickies!"_

Even as they left the room, leaving them in the darkness of an unseen path and future, they could still here the six villains laughing and singing. When they were gone, there was only silence and darkness.

_"It's our turn now! Don't bother fighting back. It's our turn now!"_

**TO BE CONTINUED**

* * *

><p><strong>Everyone seems to be in a bit of deep trouble now! With the villains taking control and the heroes locked behind bars and powerless, how will they be able to save the worlds? Their fate may just land in the hands of the traitorous Litwick, but alas, while under the control of the Dark One's dagger, how will he be able to free his friends?<strong>

**Find out in my next story!**

**Songs:**

**Jack—"Trouble" by P!nk**

**Anna–"Beggin' on Your Knees" by Victoria Justice from Victorious**

**Merida—"Die Young" by Ke$ha**

**Mr. 5—"You're Only Second Rate" by Jonathan Freeman from Aladdin: Jafar's Revenge**

**Villains—"It's our House Now" by Disney Villains from Mickey's House of Villains**

**All songs, except for the last, were shortened.**

**-Litwick723**

* * *

><p><em>"Have you ever thought about it?"<em>

_"Hm? Thought about what?"_

_"Leaving. I don't mean your house, I mean this world. We could find a way to make you immortal like me and we can be together for the rest of our lives. I can finally have light in this dark world."_

_"I want to, but I don't want to. I mean, everyone back home thinks I was kidnapped. I made it like that on purpose, you know. I feel a little guilty about that, I guess."_

_"..."_

_"Have I ever told you how much I love you?"_

_"Heh, I'm still finding it hard to believe, honestly."_

_"Even though when the sun goes down, anything goes?"_

_"Hah ha. You know, you don't strike me for a perverted sense humor. ...but yeah, I guess. I feel like I'm a jar of bad luck mixed with darkness. So far, this past year has been the best of my life. I love you, too."_

_"..."_

_"..."_

_"Yes."_

_"Hm? Yes, what?"_

_"Yes, we'll leave this world. Together."_

_"Really? Are you sure? It might be cold where we're going, this world or the next, ha ha."_

_"Yes, really. I love you, Litwick, more than anything. If we really can find a way to be together forever, I'm willing to take the chance. And besides, you know me. The cold never bothered me, anyways."_


	32. Yin and Yang

_"I mean, why wear gloves? Not to mention your friends know about your dark side, so tell me, why wear gloves?"_

_"What do gloves have to do with anything?"_

_"The same reason Hans and Elsa wear gloves: they're hiding something."_

_-Convo versus Mr. 5 and Litwick, Ch. 22_

_._

_"Someone once told me that a decision will change everything. I was hoping that this wasn't one of them."_

_-Alberto Marquez, Velvet_

_._

_"We are created by the choices we make everyday."_

_-Bernie Siegel_

* * *

><p>Yang pulled the rope as hard as he could, his young pre-teen body not used to such strengths. He grunted a little and pulled himself to the ground to tie the end of the rope to a notch on the wall. "Perfect."<p>

"What are you up to now?" an all-too familiar voice said to him.

Yang turned around and smiled at the sight of his older brother. "Hey, Yin!" he said brightly. "You're just in time!"

"Are you seriously planning _another_ prank?" Yin said exasperatedly. "You're gonna get in trouble again." He pulled the hood of his dark red cloak over his head.

"It's nothing," Yang claimed, pulling off his gloves. "It's just a little salt mixed with garlic powder and cinnamon. As soon as someone trips the wire, it'll spill on the ground and make the snow slippery."

"You're gonna kill someone one of these days," Yin said as he walked away. "Or at the most, injure them."

"Goody two-shoes!" Yang called after him. "No wonder your friends are so sappy!"

"At least I _have_ friends, you cretin of a rebel!"

Ouch. Well, it was true. Yang was never very good at making friends, so he spent most of his time alone. Other times, he would go around pranking the people of the village. And it seemed that this was but another trick.

Yang made sure that his trap would work. From his corner, there were two roads filled with snow that lead into the village. The left one, where Yin had come from and left to, was the safe path. The right was smoother, but it also had a rope hidden in the snow. When the rope was stepped on, anyone going downhill the road would be slipping on the spices Yin used to make the snow slippery.

Now all he had to was wait...

...and wait. And wait. And wait.

He waited so much that he actually fell asleep on the wall, startled awake as he lost his balance and fell face first on the snow. "I'm okay!" his muffled voice sounded. He stood up and looked at the sky. It was still cloudy, but he can see that it was almost sunset. He had waited the entire day and yet still no one had set off his trap. The rope lay still.

_Twang_.

For a moment. The next, the rope was vibrating violently as a yell filled the air, most likely the unfortunate victim of the slip-and-slide.

"Yes!" Yang darted down hill on the path, but as he did, he realized something was wrong.

For one, the yelling hadn't stopped. It was more like screaming now. Second, he didn't remember anyone going down the hill. For a third, the spices did cover the ground, yes, but someone else did as well.

"Aaahhh! My eyes!" Yin was on his knees, screaming in pain as his hands were brought up to his eyes. "It burns!"

"Yin!" Yang ran to his brother, confused. "Yin, what happened!"

"I don't know! I was coming to get you when something fell in my eyes! Agh!"

Yang suddenly knew what was wrong. His trap worked, alright. The rope was tripped and the spices fell. Unfortunately, Yin was coming uphill rather than down, resulting the bucket to dump it all on him rather than the ground, stinging his eyes.

"L-let's get back to the house!"

"I-I can't open my eyes!" Yin said as he placed one hand over the both of them while using the other to support his weight on his brother. "It hurts!" Yang noticed tears running down his cheeks, a sign that he truly was in pain.

The two of them walked as quickly as they could to their home. Some people from the village whispered. The twins were quite well-known in the village, and it seemed that everyone cared for the two of them. If one was hurt, then they acted as quickly as they could.

"I'll send the doctor to your house!" a baker said from his windowsill.

"Thank you, Mr. Baker!" Yang shouted up at him. "C'mon, Yin, we're almost there."

* * *

><p>It had been hours.<p>

Yang was forced out of Yin's room the minute the doctor arrived. Even though the were twins, they didn't share one room. They preferred their own. And each hour, up until the next morning, Yang would wait outside.

It was his fault. Yin was right, someone was going to get injured. He just didn't want it to be his brother.

The two were raised alongside their father since they were infants. Their mother had died during childbirth, and they both did what they could to help their father.

Yin's friends would come, but the doctor ushered them all away.

Finally, after the agonizing hours, the doctor came out of Yin's room. Yang didn't wait. He stood up from his seat on the floor in front of the door and asked, "How is he?"

The doctor sighed. "Maybe you should go in and see for yourself," he said softly, as if he were speaking to a child who lost their parent.

This didn't bode well to Yang at all. He stood in front of the door, his hand hovering just over the knob. He heard the doctor leave, and after what seemed like hours, he walked inside.

Yin had pulled the blankets off his bed over his face, yet it was obvious that he was facing the wall rather than the door. Their father, a tired man, lay with his head resting on the wall as he sat in a chair. It seemed that he had fallen asleep.

"Yin?" Yang said quietly, to not wake him up if he were asleep. "I'm sorry."

No response. Yang hung his head and walked out out of the room. But just as he closed the door shut, he heard a response.

"It's all your fault..."

* * *

><p>Yin didn't leave his room for days. When his father came out the next morning, and Yang asked what happened, he said Yin made him promise to not bring it up.<p>

The snow didn't leave through those days. Each day, the first thing Yin would do was knock rhythmically on his brother's door. "Do you wanna build a snowman?" he asked each day. But he received no answer.

On the fifth day, when he asked, he got a response. Yang said harshly, sounding vile, "Go away, Yang. I don't want to see you."

"Okay, bye..." Yang said softly.

That night, their father left on important business. He said he might be a while, a few weeks maybe, and that he and Yin must care for each other while he was gone.

_But how?_ Yang thought. _He doesn't even open the door, let alone talk to me_. As he sat looking at the fireplace on the floor, he heard the door creak open. He turned around and saw his brother come out. He had his red cloak over his head, so he couldn't see his face.

"I'm sorry!" Yang said quickly, standing up. "I'm really sorry, Yin! I didn't mean it! You know I would never hurt you on purpose! It wasn't supposed to work that way! Yin, I–"

"Don't."

Yang look up. He was almost on the verge of tears from bringing so much pain to his brother. "Don't... Don't what?"

Yin didn't say anything. He only looked in the vague direction of the fireplace and walked to it, kneeling down in front of it. Yang watch, confused as Yin reached his pale hands from under the cloak to just inches from the flames. He inhaled sharply. Was he so cold that he didn't realize how close he was to burning himself?

"Yin, I don't think that–

"Don't," Yin said again.

Yang frowned worriedly. This wasn't the way Yin reacts. Yes, he knew his brother would act a bit different, but not so...secluded. "Yin?"

"Don't!" Yin said again, but this time, it came out as a shout that startled the younger brother. "Don't...ever...!" The two words came out in gasps of breath, as if he were having trouble breathing.

_Yin? _Yang thought, too frightened to speak anymore. Even though he was the twin to have more fun, he was also the more timid. The worst punishment he had ever gotten was just staying inside the house for an extended period of time, and usually then, Yang would stay to be with him.

But this time, it seemed as if the person in front of him wasn't his brother. Yang brought his hand closer to the flames. Closer... Closer...

Until his hand caught on fire.

Yin watched, horrified, as the flames engulfed Yin's hand. Yin in particular was moaning and grunting, suppressing the pain. When he retracted his hand, it still was on fire. Yin grabbed a nearby tool—a large mallet—and with a grunt, _pounded_ his flamed hand.

"Y-Yin! Stop!" Yang cried again, tears streaming down his cheeks out of fear for his brother. He tried to pull the mallet out of his brother's hands, but Yin pressed his burned hand to his eye, over his left, leaving a nasty burn scar. "Aaahh!" Yin cried in pain and fell over, not even sure if he can shed any more tears.

"Don't...ever...CALL ME THAT!" Yin shouted. He tore off his cloak, letting it fall to the ground. "Look at me! _Look what you've done to me!_ Does it _look_ like I care about you anymore?!"

Yang gasped and pushed himself against the wall as much as he could out of fear of being hit or burned again.

Yin's eyes... They were hazy and clouded... Almost as if he had no pupil or iris. Almost. They looked so...blank. So...empty.

"Because of _you_, I'm blind!" Yin shouted again. The fire on his hand had died, leaving ugly burn scars and marks covering the whole thing. Blood dripped to the floor. "Because of _you_, I can't read or write! I can't work in my garden anymore! Because of _you_, I'm _USELESS_!"

Yin's garden. Yang had completely forgotten about the garden. Yin's favorite pastime activity. He was right. Who was he kidding? _He_ had done that to him, _he_ was responsible. If only... If only he were more like his brother...

"Don't ever call me Yin again," he said before turning around to face the fire again. "I hate you."

Yang tried to keep his other eye, his right eye, open, but he was suddenly feeling really tired. He fought to stay awake, watching as Yin—no, not Yin—had multiple cuts on his arms and legs. He had been cutting himself, Yang realized. For five days? No. Some cuts looked much older. How long had he been doing this?

Yang watched as his older twin lowered his other hand inside. His brother grunted...and laughed. It started out as a chuckle, than the sound waves bounced off the walls, metaphorically speaking. It was a strange laughter. It sounded...demonic. He was _enjoying_ the pain, Yang realized, he was _relishing_ it.

The last thing Yang though before succumbing to unconsciousness was wondering where it all went wrong in the first place...

* * *

><p><em>"It's my fault! I killed them! Their blood is in my hands! F-f-f-fault! All of-of-of it! Fault! Mine! IT'S ALL...MY...<strong>FAULT<strong>!"_

_-Litwick's breakdown, Ch. 18_

_._

_"Ohana means family. Family means no one gets left behind or forgotten."_

_-Lilo Palekai, Lilo & Stitch_

_._

_"Who is the monster and who is the man?"_

_-Clodin, "Bells of Notre Dame," The Hunchback of Notre Dame_


	33. Sequel!

**In case it hasn't hit you get, the sequel to _Six Movies, Seven Heroes_ is already out. Has been since the beginning of December, but now, you can read up to the first seven chapters!  
><strong>

**-Litwick723**


End file.
